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Happy young mothers always look beautiful. But she has 
something special. A fresh shining quality, an endearing 


warmth and radiance. See how her hair sparkles with life! 


The color is rich, vibrant yet the effect is soft, ladylike and automatic color timing is dependable. And Miss Clairol 
the hair itself silky, delightful to touch. And this is the really covers gray. But best of all, it keeps hair lively, lovely, 
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wonderfully reassuring thing about using Miss Clairol. It so natural-looking! Try Miss Clairol, yourself. 
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keeps hair color bright and hair in beautiful condition. 
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miss CLAIROL HAIR COLOR BATH* 
THE NATURAL-LOOKING HAIRCOLORING ¢ MORE WOMEN USE MISS CLAIROL THAN ALL OTHER HAIRCOLORING COMBINED 
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HDITORIAL 


Being feminine is not enough 


ONE OF THE MOST frequently bandied-about misconceptions 
concerning women is the notion that their feminine charms plus 
their feminine zeal for a good cause will overcome all obstacles. 
This enchanting myth is the wellspring of fountains of half-truths 
about our sex, culminating in the TV situation comedy in which the 
little woman, armed with nothing but female intuition and her pop- 
eyed, little-girl smile, constantly outwits her cleverest adversaries. 

Every woman should accept as her birthright three exceptional 
assets—her femininity, her shining enthusiasm and a kind of spe- 
cial, overcoming-all-obstacles faith. These qualities are as much a 
part of her legacy as her ability to have children. She should never 
try to submerge or inhibit them. 

But alone they are not enough. 

Let me give an example. The other day I watched a presen- 
tation being made before a local suburban council. A man and 
woman were representing opposite sides. The question was whether 
a traffic bylaw should be changed to allow a trucking company to 
use a shorter route that would take the trucks near a school. The 
man, who represented the company, spoke first. He was brief. 
logical and reasonable. He pointed out the inconvenience and extra 
cost in time and money the longer route was causing his company. 
He went into detail about his company’s safety record and the 
training that was given the drivers. He subtly alluded to the busi- 
ness his company brought to the community. 


Reason but no research 


Then the woman presented her side of the question. She was 
a pretty woman, with a feminine appeal from the top of her 
flowered hat to the way her notes trembled slightly in her hand 
as she spoke. She pleaded with obvious concern for her children 
and her neighbors’ children and pointed out the danger she felt 
they faced. She brought up as evidence a survey she had con- 
ducted, but when she was questioned, it turned out that she had 
talked to less than fifteen people chosen at random. She presented 
no parallel cases to show how in other communities, rerouting had 
resulted in more accidents to small children. She quoted no statis- 
tics, no traffic experts. She didn’t even present a petition, which 
in length and number of names might have impressed vote-con- 
scious aldermen. 

I would like to report that she won triumphantly. But she did 
not. She received a polite hearing, a dumsy compliment from the 
chairman, and then she was all but patted on the head and told 
to go home to her diaper pail and her kitchen sink. The vote was 
overwhelmingly against her. 

And the moral: a new hat, a sweet smile and all the good will 
in the world won’t get you by in 1961. But add to these consider- 
able assets some research and logic and the combination is a rather 


unbeatable one. 


EDITOR 
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It’s magic... 
back magic! My new 


Formfit Skippies Pantie Girdle 


gives perfect control 


without a rear panel. 
The secret? 
Curved-contour seaming! 


Legs look longer, 


P FOX 2 uh s tg lines naturally younger! 
WSs Ec Magically free, 
I’m enchanted with... 


That Formfit Feeling 
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Formfit Skippies Pantie Girdle Style 881. 
VWs ) -.d0]¢-1 melo) qm ey-Tahel-Me)malvlelameleii-1a 
net. Seam over hips dips down and 
around for firm control without back 
rey- Val) PD NYALO AM T-[e-Me)'-1aes-] Clam icelal@es-la1-1 6 
(Matching girdle Style 981) S.M.L. 
White $295 
Shown with new Formfit Life 

Bra Style 584. Bias-cut elastic around 
embroidered cotton cup ... ‘‘Life-lift’’ 
petalreinforcementfor beautiful support. 


32A-40C. White $3.50 
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Scootering in Bermuda: our Joan 


Chalmers, Vivian Wilcox, and model. 


Have fashions, will travel | 
In Canada it’s mostly teen-agers in 

black leather 
motorcycles. Not so in Bermuda. As 


jackets who ride 


we went to press with this issue we 
received the above photograph from 
the CHATELAINE group who had just 
arrived in Bermuda from New York 
via Pan American’s Boeing 707 to 
photograph our June fashion story. 
Art director Joan Chalmers is in the 
driver's seat, model Ulla Moreland 
is hanging on for dear life, and 
Vivian Wilcox is valiantly trying to 
look serenely like a fashion editor 
in spite of her precarious position 
Watch next month for our big sum- 
mer fashion story. 


Portrait of a free lancer 

Free-lance writers are a_ special 
breed of people and sometimes they 
report rather odd working habits. 
Some say that they work best after 
midnight. Some prime the creative 
springs with endless pots of tea. 


Others (editors know from long 





Writer at work: Sheila and children. 


experience) file their nails, water the 
plants, go to double-feature movies 
—in fact, anything but write until 
the deadline is almost upon them 
But one writer claims she works 
best surrounded by at least four of 
her seven children (oldest is nine 
years of age). Sheila Kieran collab- 
orated with Betty Eadie to write 
Mrs. Eadie’s story, The Wonderful 
Man I Married (page 40). Married 
to free lancer Jon Kieran, Sheila and 
her family live in an eight-room 
house in downtown Toronto where 
their twenty - year-old typewriter 


is rarely allowed to cool. Sheila 






grew up in Toronto and New York, 


met her husband in 1950 and mar- 
ried him after a whirlwind three- 
and-a-half-week courtship. They 
honeymooned at the Canadian Na- 
tional Exhibition where Jon was 
working as a reporter. She started 
to write just before her fourth child 
was born and she has been selling 
articles steadily ever since. As if 
a family of seven children and a 
writing career were not enough to 
keep her busy, she is active in poli- 
tics, reads extensively and attends 


symphony concerts 


How we find out 
ani New With You 


Behind the ten or 
so items that ap- 
pear every month 
in the column 
What’s New With 
You (page 6), is 


a prodigious 





amount of work 


Mary McKinney 


and a lot of 
friendly letter-writing. Jessie Lon- 
don, who has been editing the col- 
umn, writes about thirty letters each 
month to check facts and fill in de- 
tails. Among her forty correspon- 
dents scattered across Canada from 
Newfoundland to British Columbia 
are housewives, alert secretaries ot 
women’s clubs, — schoolteachers, 
newspaper reporters—and two male 
free lancers. Along with items of 
news for the column, she also col- 
lects information about the column. 
ists. Mary McKinney, of Saint 
John, N.B., tells her about the latest 
additions to her wildflower garden 
which includes twenty-five varieties 
of heather. Molly Basken, of Win- 
nipeg, sends photos of her revamp- 
ed galley-style kitchen. Simma Holt, 
of Vancouver, is the hardest to 
keep track of, since her job as a 
reporter on the Vancouver Sun 
takes her all over the west coast, 
out to sea and occasionally down 


to South America. 


What’s New Continued on page 6 
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SURGICAL SERVICE 


Do you know what your hospital offers you? 


) all of us, a hospital is a familiar and 
reassuring landmark—a place we know 
we can depend on when we are sick 
or injured. 

One out of eight of us requires hospi- 
tal care every year. This means our 
hospitals have a heavier load than ever 
before—their staffs busier—their prob- 
lems more complex. 

But many of us do not know what 
hospitals are really like. It is remarkable 
how they manage to run so smoothly 
and efficiently 24 hours of every day— 
and are able to provide such a wide 
variety of skills and services under 
one roof. 

On May 12th, Canada’s Hospital Day, 
many hospitals will welcome visitors who 


want to see for themselves how the local 
hospitals work for them and for the wel- 
fare of the community. In fact, most 
hospital staffs like to show visitors around 
any day. 

Visit your hospital—talk to the people 
who run it—discuss their needs; and 
ask if there is a volunteer job you could 
do. Whatever the need, a hospital with 
the active support and interest of the 
citizens in its locality is most likely 
to maintain progressive standards of 
hospital care. 

A good, modern hospital is vital to 
the health of our community. Support 
it in every way you can. Every hospital 
—large or small—becomes a better 
hospital with your support. 
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Staying Slim x 


( Advertisement ) 
Slimming in ’61 


third in a series 





Yes —if you want to feel better, work 
better, look better. And the Metrecal 
Dietary Plan for Weight Control is 
making it easier than ever before to 
get the results you want. 


If the young lady shown here looks good 
enough to be a model, it’s not too sur- 
prising. She once was. In fact, Hilda 
Lang left a successful career as a model 
to become a legal clerk. Today Hilda is 
turning her dainty hand to such seeming- 
ly unglamorous chores as_ searching 
titles and serving writs. 


crew 


Why should a slim (5’ §”, 109 pounds) 
attractive young girl like Hilda be at- 
tracted to torts, fiats, liens and subpoenas? 
All Hilda knows is that from the time she 
left school she wanted to work for a law 
firm. Her bedroom in her parent’s sub- 
urban Toronto home has a_ bookcase 
filled with law books in addition to her 
favourite authors—Hemingway, Camus, 
Fitzgerald and Wylie. 


rial 





Even though she is no longer model- 
ling, Hilda still knows the value of a 
slim figure. She knows she works better 
and feels better when she’s not carrying 
any extra weight and an active social 
life makes it clear that her lack of excess 
pounds has the approval of a number of 
young men. How does she keep her 
figure slim? By following the remark- 
able new dietary plan introduced just 
over a year ago by Mead Johnson 
(makers of Pablum Baby Cereals and 
other well known pharmaceutical and 
nutritional products). This plan—known 


IS it worth t 


coast to coast—is the Metrecal Dietary 
Plan for Weight Control. 


The Metrecal Plan is the original 
four-glass-a-day Dietary Plan. It works 
by providing sound, wholesome nourish- 


ment with a combination of protein, 
carbohydrate, fats, vitamins and min- 
erals that keeps caloric intake down to 
900 a day. Following the Metrecal Plan 
is simplicity itself. Four times a day, 
the dicter merely mixes two ounces of 
powder with a glass of water and drinks 
her meal. In fact, since the introduction 
of the liquid Metrecal Plan even this 
mixing process has been eliminated. 


Appetite is satisfied, spirits remain 
good, and, best of all, the dieter is able 
to carry on in her usual manner. Because 
the average person needs 2700 calories 
to maintain excess weight, limiting this 
intake to 900 calories per day can have 


only one result—loss of weight. 


When you add this effectiveness and 
convenience to pleasant taste, it’s casy to 
see why the Metrecal Plan has become 
the most popular Dictary Plan on the 
market. The Metreeal Plan in powder 
form is available in four flavours—Choco- 
late, Butterscotch, Plain and new Orange 

while the new liquid Metrecal Plan 
(packed one meal to a tin) comes in 
Chocolate, Butterscotch and Vanilla. 


Is it safe? Most decidedly, when taken 
as directed. For a full year before its 
introduction, the Metrecal Plan under- 
went exhaustive clinical testing under 
many situations. As with any weight 


1¢ trouble ? 


reducing plan, however, your doctor is 
your best source of counsel. Extremely 
overweight people, patients with certain 
diseases and those who need special diets 
should always consult their physician 
before trying any reducing program. 


Hilda’s reason for using the Metrecal 
Plan—and it’s a common one—is not to 
lose weight but to keep her weight at the 
level she prefers. She accomplishes this 
by following the Metrecal Plan two or 
three days (the plan’s convenience makes 
it easy for her to follow, even at the 
office). People who want to reduce 
weight to a desired target simply follow 
the Metrecal Plan daily until their ob- 
jective is reached. 


Today, Metrecal is also available in 
new liquid form, with the same nutri- 
tional balance as the famous Metrecal 
Powder. This easier and even more 
convenient form of weight control in- 
volves simply opening a can and pouring 


a 225-calorie meal. 


The Metrecal Plan in powder form 1s 
available in all four flavours in two sizes 
a '4 pound tin (one day’s supply) at the 
new low price of $1.29 and a 3! pound 
tin (one week's supply) for $7.49. The 
new liquid Metrecal Plan ready t 
drink in your choice of Chocolate, But 
terscotch or Vanilla—comes in a 6-pack 
(six meals) for $2.19. 


f —— 
‘= 
Metre rH ~~ 
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Coming—The Metrecal Plan—how it 
helps a busy beauty. Look for it in 
a forthcoming issue of Chatelaine. 


Mead Johnson 


Symbol of service in medicine 
























Brighten her future with Presto! 





Automatic Electric Fry Pan 





She can count on happy days ahead for “== apcaee« 
sure, when you give her Presto! The new 

'” Presto Automatic Fry Pan guarantees her , ’ j j 
perfect frying results every time... guar- : xb , if 


antees you her grateful thanks for a long, i 
long time! She’ll appreciate Presto’s sub- 
mersibility washes completely under 
water without risk of damage. And with 
Control Master maintaining constant heat, 
she’ll serve up perfect eggs and bacon time 
after time, without burning or scorching! 
When hubby brings the boss home for 
dinner, the Presto Fry Pan doubles as a 
chafing dish for use at the table. 





The next time a wedding, birthday, anni- 
versary or any other gift occasion turns up 
on your agenda, turn up at your Presto 
dealer’s. He stocks a complete line of 
Presto Control Master Appliances ... the 
“thanks-getting”’ appliances! 


ie me Ye 
-t~ KC 
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-roudly Canadian 








V Presto ovis t GENERAL STEEL WARES 
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A mother-and-daughter exploit has 
N.B.. 
Transportation Museum with one 


provided the new Moncton, 


refugees, some Pakistanians in need, 
are taught the craft by Canadian 


missionaries. Now three hundred 


of its chief attractions. When the and fittv needlewomen are employ- 
museum opens in July visitors will ed in twenty-nine work groups 

see the nun’s habitlike costume, the Imported to Canada, the em- 
wagon and a replica of the horse broidery can be purchased through 
Bob that Mrs. Vivian Larsen and any Anglican Women’s Auvillary. 
her daughter Sandra, fourteen, used Prices tor the shadow-embroidered 
on a four-thousand-mile trek from 

Moncton to Hollywood. The pur- 


pose of their trip, which lasted from 


July 1959 to November 1960. was 
to sell Walt Disney the story of 
their adventure for a movie. For 


their idea they hoped to get enough 
money for Sandra's education, and, 
incidentally, to pay for their home- 
ward trip. But the movie idea was 


turned down by Disney. 


Holly ood-hound: 


\foncton’s Larsens 


Cali- 


given 


Stranded without funds in 


fornia, the Larsens were 
shelter by a stable owner until Feb- 
ruary of this year. 
that the 


Committee 


Then they got 


word Moncton Tourist 


would pay their way 


(and Bob’s) home by train in re- catering in Strat- 
turn for their paraphernalia to dis- ford’s Knox 
play in the museum. They accepted Church hall to 


the offer 
Home now, but still determined 
to profit from the experience, Mrs. 
Larsen and Sandra are writing a 
book about their trip. 
Through the Technical Services 
Association of the West Pakistan 
Christian Council of Churches, the 
Women’s Auxiliary of the Anglican 
Church 


delicate 


of Canada is sponsoring 


shadow embroidery as a 
Pakistan. Both 


Christian and Moslem women, some 


home industry in 








organdy — are: cloth, 


bridge-size 
each, $1.30; 


oval, $2.50, 


$7.80: place mats, tray 


cloths. oblong, $2. 
Scarfs of chiffon, shadow-embroid- 
ered, are, $3.50, ob- 


square, and 


long, $2.50. 


97" 


7ED ROSES 





Here’s the story behind the Notes 


on William Shakespeare’s Plays 
you're likely to pick up in booklet 
form at the Stratford, Ont., Festival 
or at a few Canadian college-town 
bookstores. The purse-or-pocket-size 
booklets are the work of a Strattord 
schoolteacher, Elgiva Adamson, and 
her sister, writer Kathleen Moore, 
1953; 


ot London, Ont. In the first 


year of the festival, Mrs. Adamson 
gave night-school lectures on Shake- 
speare, and in the 


daytime convened 


help meet the de- 
mand for meals 


that overwhelmed 





the small city’s 


Eleiva 
Adamson. 


dining facilities. 
That first. low-budget year, Mrs. 


Adamson festival 


recalls, actors 
weren't charged for meals at Knox 
Church. 

Encouraged by the interest her 
Shakespeare lectures had received, 
Mrs. Adamson enlisted her sister's 
help and printed their first notes in 


time tor the second festival season. 
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The pamphlets comprise eighteen 
titles so far with a total printing of 
forty thousand copies. 

Early this year the World Uni- 
versity Service of Canada bought 
four thousand pamphlets. on eight 
plays, for distribution on request 
to student centres, hostels. refugee 
camps, hospitals and universities in 
Europe, Asia and Africa. 

As May Chatelaine reaches you, 
there'll be three new Adamson- 
Moore Notes on 
William Shake- 
speare’s Corio- 
lanus, Henry VIII 
and Love’s La- 


bour’s Lost. the 





plays to be staged 


this Stratford Fes- 


%, 
dnl 
tival season, June en ee 
19 to September Moore 
a 


23. The price: sixty cents for the 
Henry VIII notes: fifty cents each 
for the other two. They can be 
ordered by mail trom the Strattord 
Festival or trom Eaton’s (Toronto) 


book department. 


Canadian housewife - author Elsie 
Mack, of London, Ont., is letting 
the housework slip while she com- 
pletes a Biblical novel for a mid- 
summer deadline. Mrs. Mack’s new 
book as yet untitled will be 
published by Doubleday and Com- 


pany of New York. 


They’re doing something about: 
srowing things 


Could be the time of year, but we've 
collected news of gardeners from 
east, west and centre. In Saint John, 
N.B., Hazel E. Williamson has ex- 
panded the family herb business 
started by her grandfather. Mrs 
Williamson sends her home-garden- 
grown herbs to clients in all parts of 
Canada and the United States, and 
some in England and France. The 
special tang her customers attribute 
to her herbs, says Mrs. Williamson, 
comes from the salt air borne by 
the Fundy tide as it runs up the St 
John River beside her home. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Atkinson, ot 
Caledon, Ont., also have an inter- 
national market for their fifth-ot- 
an-acre herb farm, The Wee Gar- 
dens. The Atkinsons’ gardening 
hobby became a_ business when 
friends asked for more of the herbs 
they attached to Christmas cards in 
licu of gifts when they retired to 
their tiny farm to eke out a slender 


retirement income. 


Vancouver’s Mrs. Margaret Ben- 
ton, who had five servants, includ- 
ing a gardener, in her old home in 
Hungary, now makes a living as a 
gardener herself. A ninety-pound 
woman in her sixties, Mrs. Benton 
plants, prunes, seeds, weeds. edges 
and sprays from eight a.m. until 
SIX p.m., five days a week. Her first 
job in Canada, in 1948, was garden- 
ing in a nursery, but she didn’t like 
the cramped quarters and became a 
house-to-house gardener. “One of 
the nicest things about being a 
gardener,” she says. “is that I do 
not have to keep up with anvone 
At the back door, everyone smiles 


at everybody.” 


While most of us must be content 
with copies if we want to follow the 
decorating vogue for horse brasses. 
a Hamilton hobbyist. Maud L. 
Furness, boasts three hundred and 
twenty-seven original brasses. Her 
oldest harness decoration was made 
in 1668. One she especially prizes. 
says Mrs. Furness. bears the royal 
crown and the initials. B.P.. which 
identify it as having belonged to the 
stable at the Royal Mews, Bucking- 
ham Palace. 





Maud Furness’ top brass on parade. 


A sideline of the horse - brass 
hobby has brought Mrs. Orville K. 
Osborne of Bowmanville, Ont., 
twenty-four bridle rosettes and but- 
tons. They're made of brass, rubber, 
tin, leather, black composition and 
glass. The glass ones contain pic- 
tures of horses, deer, dogs and, in 
one, a postage stamp postmarked at 
Rock Island, Que., in 1902. 


Quote of the month 


Viola Beasley, Burma-born wife of 
Hamiltonian David Beasley, on her 
job as documents officer at the 
United Nations Atomic Energy 
Agency in New York: “It’s like 
working on top of a whirlpool. The 
director is Russian, his assistant is 
American. But as international civil 
servants, we must be impartial and 
remember that today’s politics is to- 


morrow’s history.” 


What's New Continued on page 8 


































































V-8 is a registered trade mark 


\-8... beats the taste of a 
single juice 7 healthy ways 


V-8’s special recipe gives you the goodness of 8 garden 
vegetables blended by Campbell’s into one great drink. 
Tastes real good—and real good for you 
(especially if you’re counting calories). 
You'll like it—and so will the whole family. 


Another Fine Product from Campbell 
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A Good Housekeeping 


Home try-on test 


Bid Con 


USTOM-FITTED 





WHATS 


Here’s a unique 
bare-shoulder bra 
designed to be 
worn not just 
When a dress calls 
for a strapless, 
but ali the time, 
for comfort. It's 
made of Polynet 
with a sheer nylon-stretch lace cov- 
ering. The bra is lightweight. por- 
ous, seamless, wireless, has no stays; 
the band should not curl or wrinkle. 
$6.50; longline, $10, by The Form 
fit Company, 34 Wingold Avenue, 
Toronto. 

To open doors 

An imaginative and tasteful addi- 
tion to any room—decorative door 
handles of handmade design and in 
an infinite range of colors. some 
with gold applique. The handles are 
ordered directly from Leghorn or 
Genoa, Italy tor you alone. Ap- 
proximately $6 to $19. From the 
same source come distinctive 
enameled wall panels, ranging in 
length trom two to six feet. They 
cost approximately $4.15 a square 
toot. Both items, manufactured by 


Siva of Italy, have a_ porcelain- 





enameled finish on a steel backing: 
they re unseratchable and specially 
reated against rust so they can 
Nixide the house as well 

is G. & (¢ Associated 


idising, 216 Glendonwvnne 





oronto 


The bidet the personal hygiene 


dathroom unit taken for granted in 
I urope has at last n oved out ol 


the custom-installation category in 





NEW IN THE 


SHOPS 
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Canada. One forward - thinking 
home builder near Toronto has 
made bidets standard bathroom 
equipment in his subdivision homes. 
And now there’s a portable plastic 
bidet on the Canadian scene—it’s 
called the “Bidette”. It fits over a 
standard toilet unit and has a hose 
attachment to connect to the sink 
taps. The manufacturer feels the 
“Bidette’” has all the advantages of 
a bidet at a reasonable cost and 
without the necessity of specialized 
plumbing. $10.95 from Bidette of 
Canada, 29 Ridge Hill Drive, To- 


ronto. 


To sponge up excess energy of your 
lively youngsters Eldon Industries 


of California have produced the 





Jumping Jack. It's a toy with arms 
and stand made of unbreakable 
molded plastic. The arms, which 
have a four-foot spread, rotate for 
about four minutes; the flags on the 
arms can be moved in position to 
adjust the speed. Here’s the idea: 
children, alone or in pairs, jump 
over the gaily colored swinging 
arms. An instruction sheet with sug- 
gested game variations comes with 
it. Small tots benefit from the fun 
and exercise, and the toy is safe, 
too, because the arms come to a 
gentle stop if they brush against 
anything. Even mothers might find 
the Jumping Jack a helpful figure 
controller. $3.98 from Eldon Indus- 
tries International. 44 Danforth 
Road, Scarborough, Ont. 


What's New Continued on page 12 











For the sheer fun of feing individual, of Simpphecity $2. soins 

creating your own fashion look! For the 7 plus hundreds more 

fun of seeing fabric turn into fashion, 4 Gaiaheest folie: s 
right in your hands! For the joy of know- 

ing you didn't spend too much on clothes 


ever put between 
—there’s ig aaah to ian just for fun! 


covers — The new 
gee Simplicity Magazine, 
Ji 4 ‘ / ] (/i 


Mm at newsstands and 
pattern counters 





everywhere. 


Sunplteity Patterns 


DOMINION SIMPLICITY PATTERNS LTD., 74 YORKVILLE AVENUE, TORONTO 5, ONTARIO, CANADA 
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Complete in one box. Ready-to-heat 
spaghetti sauce, cheese, spaghetti to cook 
to your liking. Sauce with Meat or 
Mushrooms. About 15¢ a serving. 


From an authentic Italian recipe. 


Seasoned and simmered with the skill of 
a great chef. 3 sauces: with Meat, or 


Mushrooms, and Plain. Pennies a serving. 


Full of juicy beef, tender macaroni and 


luscious tomato-cheese sauce. Loads of 


rich-good flavour that children love and 
grownups, too. Only about 15¢ a serving. 


From a real Italian recipe. Bite-size, beef- 
filled macaroni pies in meaty tomato 
sauce. (Also cheese-filled pies in cheese- 


tomato sauce.) Both about 15¢ a serving. 


Beefier, firmer, bigger meat balls. Chet’s 
own rich Italian-recipe sauce. Lots of 
tender spaghetti. Quick balanced meal 


for everyone; all for about I15¢ a serving 


Complete fixings for a man-size pizza in 
one box. Delicious pizza with crunchy 
crust, savoury sauce and cheese. Box to 
oven in 15 minutes. Only penniesa serving. 


*Re tered Trademark 























vet Tecnique! 


Natural color! (Beautifies your color—no touch-ups!) 
Lasting color! (Up to eight weeks —won’t rub off!) 


Conditioning color! (Penetrates hair with fine oils!) 





Never before... hair color that’s 
gentle as a rinse yet leaves no tell- 
tale rub-olf on pillow, brush or 
towel. New Tecnique makes your 
own hair colorcome alive with high- 
lights and accents that last up to 
eight weeks. Grey strands? They 
blend in evenly with your natural haircolor, 

No touch-up problems... Unlike drastic 


dyes, Teenique does not change your hair 


And unlike hair-coating rinses, 
ie. Tecnique’s color and condition- 
‘ Teenique : 


‘ ing oils penetrate the hair for new 
COLOR -TONE 





beauty and luster that last and last! 





Conditions your hair...makes 
itsoft to the touch, easy to manage. 
Ideal for permanent-waved and 
bleached hair, too. And Teenique is sham- 
poo-simple ... you can’t make a mistake. 


Just pick the color accent you like best. 


color—so there’s nothing you have to keep 2.00 at cosmetic counters everywhere. Also 
up...no dye line as new hair grows in. available as a salon service. 

SHU LWLTON 
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Chin first with Zsa Zsa 

“Never let it down — your chin, 
dahrling,” exclaimed Zsa Zsa 
Gabor, adjusting my head. “Look 
past me into the eyes of that man 
over there,” she bubbled, looking 
lusciously into the CHATELAINE cam- 
era and blithely explaining that her 
carriage — chin up, back straight, 
head high and carefully angled — 
was well developed as a child in 
Budapest (“when father made us sit 
up always so straight”). With much 
infectious laughter this gay Gabor 
gave me these gems: On fashion: 
“For colors I like mainly black, 
beige or white sometimes red. I 
also look very well in big hats. Oh, 
I spend so much on clothes, but | 
like expensive things.” On women. 
“Sometimes they make catty re- 
marks about my age, but trying to 
make out I’m old doesn't make 
them any younger.” On men: “We 
adjust our taste to our men — what 
else can we do?” On her career: “1 
am getting now a hundred thousand 
a week at Vegas. Can you imagine 
what a responsibility that is?” Zsa 
Zsa is appearing until May 20 at 
The Dunes in Las Vegas, then she’s 
off to Paris and London “to re- 


cuperate and spend money.” 


What are we worth? 


“Nations and so- 
cleties are remen- 
bered not for their 
wealth or their 
comtorts and 


technologies, but 





for their great 





Julian Huxley. buildings and 
their works of art, 
their achievements in science and 
law and political philosophy, their 
success in liberating human thought 
from fear and ignorance,” insists 
Sir Julian Huxley, the controversial 


British writer and scientist. Sir 
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Edna May and Zsa Zsa: “We adjust ou 


tastes to men—what else can we do? 


Julian will be keynote speaker of 
the first Canadian Conference of 
The Arts to be held at the O’Keefe 
Centre, Toronto, May 3-7. The pur- 
pose of the conference, which will 
bring together cultural leaders from 
Canada and other countries, will be 
to measure our 
development in 
the arts. Under 
National Director 
Alan Jarvis, more 
than sixty world 
figures will attend, 





including Russell 


Alan Jarvis. 


Lynes, managing 
editor of Harper’s magazine; Isamu 
Noguchi, sculptor of New York and 
Tokyo; Canadian artists Jacques de 
Fonnancour and 
B. C. Binning; 
novelists Morley 
Callaghan and 
Mordecai Richler. 
A highlight of the 


gathering will be 





Be. 
B.C. Binning. 


a public art exhi- 
bition of some 
one hundred paintings by winners 
of Canada Council awards, an ex- 
hibition that will later go on tour 
across Canada under the sponsor- 


ship of the National Gallery. 


Canada reclaims Stratford 


More than 350,000 blue, green 
orange, buff and white — tickets 
representing almost $1,100,000_ in 
sales, are already going off the racks 
at the box office of the Stratford 
Shakespearean Festival. This sea 
son's show opens June 19° with 
Coriolanus, starring English acto: 
Paul Scofield, who has a_ brillian 
reputation in England but is not s: 
well known on this continent. How 
ever, Stratford doesn’t need name 
to sell tickets anymore — Canadia 


What’s New Continued on page | 
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Revolutionary New Fiesta Range 


MAKES YOU FEATURED PERFORMER AT THE FAMILY FEAST 


Picture a succulent turkey oozing natural juices, vege- size oven, at just the right height, handles your biggest features. You'll be the envy of all your friends when 


tables tender and piping hot, your finest dinner plates roasts . . . a simple switch raises or lowers the unique the Moffat “Fiesta” is your very own. Your Moffat 
safely warmed—and hungry guests in the wings. Just oven “Power Rack” for perfect broiling and baking dealer wil! be delighted to give you full details. 
time to hang up your apron, sit down at the table, and results .. . the Moffat-exclusive warming shelf below 

wait for the Ohs and Ahs. the oven has its own controlled-heat element, is safe “ee aa ee = | TT 


Well, it’s easy with the new Moffat “Fiesta’—the for your finest china .. . the space-saving, glide-away 


range that truly complements your cooking skills. cooking surface lets you use either 2 or 4 elements 


as 
Perhaps you'd like to know about some of the unique desired ...a “Lazy Susan” base swings open at a touch 


features of this new range? Suppose, then, let's start at of the foot pedal—there’s ample space for pots, pans 

the top; the sparkling control panel is at handy arm and range accessories. 

height—safely out of the way of toddlers... the family- That’s just a sampling of dozens of exciting new 
a 

ae MOFFAT FIESTA 1S DESIGNED AND MANUFACTURED IN CANADA FOR 


MOFFATS LIMITED, WESTON, ONTARIO 


CANADIANS 
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package shows the 


OLOR:! 


“The new TINTEX package is so 
easy to spot, even on a crowded 
shelf! If I want a bright red, I 
look for the Scarlet TINTEX pack- 
age; if it’s a pale yellow I want, 
I look for the Maize TINTEX 
package, and so on, right through 
the whole spectrum of 34 bright 
TINTEX shades. It’s as simple as 
that . .. and what a time saver! 


available in 34 shades, 


at 25¢ for 2 oz. package 


prureneagy 
| Get several packages of ; 
TINTEX at your nearest drug, 
department or variety store today, ' 
and see for yourself what a 
difference new color can 
make to your home, 
bignanidl 


° 


99 


~ 


My house sparkles with fresh, 
new color, thanks to TINTEX! 
TINTEX is the easiest, most eco- 
nomical way in the world to 
revive old faded fabrics. Big 
things, like drapes and slip covers, 
and even the plastic shower cur- 
tain, I dye right in my washing 
machine. Lingerie and small ar- 
ticles can be dyed in a small basin.” 





ed 
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talent abounds and attracts. Besides | 


three Shakespearean plays (Henry 
VIEL and Love’s Labour's Lost are 
the other two), a Canadian comedy 
will for the first time be presented 
in the Festival Theatre. Its The 
Canvas’ Barricade, by Toronto 
writer Donald Lamont Jack, direct- 
McCowan (Mce- 


Cowan, the man I named last year 


ed by George 


as the one I most wanted to see 


direct at Stratford, is also directing 





George McCowan at right directs 


first Canadian play al Strathora 


Henry VIII.) Jack Creley gets a 
choice part this year, too along with | 
Bruno Gerussi, Kate Reid, Douglas | 
Campbell and Eleanor Stuart. The 
newcomer to watch is tall beauteous 
Pat Galloway, who had a bit part 
last year and emerges, I'll wager. to 
raves as Anne Boleyn 

Pianist Glenn Gould, soprano 
Lois Marshall and contralto Mau- 
reen Forrester will be featured in | 


special Sunday concerts. 


Snring tit 
yu ne til 


jQ 


1 ho hnnakctande 
on the bookstands 


Not just a spring urge but a year- 





round joyous confidence makes 
Montreal poet Irving Layton say 
that every one of his poems is “a 
kiss that is given to the world”! His 


Red Carpet For The Sun has sold 





more copies than any other book 
of poetry published in many years, 
and now publishers McClelland & 
Stewart expect even bigger sales for 
Layton’s The Swinging Flesh, a 
combination — this 
time of short 
stories and poems. 
“My poems and 
stories.” says the 
author in his pret- 


ace, “are for the 





few intrepid souls, 


Irving Layton. 


the born Alpinists 
who delight in taking a hard look 
at themselves. their neighbors and 
the cosmos they inhabit.” We can 
start climbing shortly with either 
cloth ($4.50) or paperback ($2.65) 


editions. 


About three vears ago Canadian 
publishers McClelland & Stewart 
began to issue reputable Canadian 
books in attractive paperbacks in 
the New Canadian Library series 
Happily, the experiment has been a 
success. This spring still more titles 
join this list. including Delight, the 
early Mazo de la Roche novel abo 
a fascinating woman. Delight M 
prize. 
McClelland & 
Stewart are also 
distributing the 
Apollo series, an- 
other new venture 
in paperbacks, 
launched by three 
American publish- 


ers. Among. the 


N.J. Berrill. 


first twelve Apollo 
reprint titles are two by Canadians: 
Laugh With Leacock ($2.25). a col- 
lection of the best writings of hu- 
morist Stephen Leacock, and Man’s 
Emerging Mind ($2.25) by eminent 
McGill scientist N. J. Berrill. EN! 





Hae | 
| 
P t and published by MACLEAN-HUNTER PUBLISHING COMPANY LTD... 481 Universits 
t . DONA a rete PT. HUNTER, Chairman of B FLOYD S. CHALMERS 
St, M Sh CAE e M Director. MONTREAL, PQ.) 1 
Maclean-Hunter I “O . i age thee 1 St., Vancouver 5; GREAT BRITAIN 
re] . shah s I n W onhion > , : ; 
Atabek, 1. U.8.A.: M H * an rn ss eee . Tele ra 
SUBSCRIPTION PRICES: In « 11 Madison Avenue, New Yor 
> I’rice f i r . vear 3.00 
1 . . M H rl 
M ‘ (ha 4 t i ry a 
mpa 
‘ i i £ ma r 
Ma eens 
, 0 CHANGE OF ADDRESS: x , & ati spi ely dep capaho thas 
N 81 , olla MANAGER, SUBSCRIPTIO EPART \ , 
LAINE Il UNIVERSITY AVE FORONTO 2 s i > r ne nighencgiovet apeoanel 
a ress label if 4 . - 4 ess with ie nev attaching pres 








ELIZABETH ARDEN’S 


Shek 


THE SAFE DEPILATORY 
THAT CREAMS OFF FACIAL 
HAIR IN A JIFFY! 





SLEEK, created and developed by ELIZABETH 
ARDEN is the safe way to remove unsightly hair on 
face, arms and legs. 


SLEEK is a dependable, medically safe depilatory, time- 
tested in purity, safety and effectiveness . . . incomparable 
for all hair removal on delicate areas of the skin. 


SLEEK is a quick-action cream . . . works in minutes. 
And such a pleasure to use ... no fussy preparations or 
messy aftermath. 


SLEEK is easy to apply, too. Just cream on with your 
fingers . . . then, minutes later rinse with warm water. All 
hair vanishes with the rinsing, leaving your skin satiny- 
smooth . . . delightfully fragrant. 


Use SLEEK freely this summer, to keep sun-bared face, 
arms and legs smoothly beautiful. Remember . . . just 
touch unwanted hair with S-L-E-E-K ... and away 
it goes! 







In a new introductory size 
particularly convenient — for 
facial use. 


Introductory size 
Regular size 
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10 8 non-slip RUBBER HEELS & THIN LIFTS 
: Urethane TIPPS for spike heels 
CAT-TEX scientific wonder SOLES 
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ps- a monthly background to the news headlines By Christina Newman 





THE COLUMBIA RIVER DRAMA: 


THE END OF ACT ONE 


Almost the last official function Dwight Eisenhower performed before stepping down 
from the presidency of the United States last January was to cosign, with Prime 
Minister John Diefenbaker, the Columbia River Treaty between his country and ours 
for the harnessing of that great river's potential hydroelectric power. Here is a brief 
background of this much-discussed treaty and a forecast of what it will mean to us. 


The anatomy of the Columbia The Columbia River bisects two 
nations; its source is in Canada, its mouth in the United States. It 
rises in the Kootenay district of British Columbia’s Rocky Mountains, 
flows past the Selkirk Range through the Arrow Lakes and across the 
border into the United States, where it reaches the Pacific Ocean near 
Longview, Washington. (See map.) It’s the second largest river on the 
Pacific slope of North America and contains more undeveloped hydro- 
electric power than any other stream in a populated section of the 
continent. Only 459 miles of its total length of 1,150 miles is in 
Canada. But it’s significant, from the point of view of potential hydro- 
electric power, that half of the river’s total “fall” or drop on the way 
to the ocean is in Canada. From the rush of water in this as yet un- 
exploited drop on Canadian territory, new power can be generated. 


Why is the harnessing of Columbia River power so important? 
British Columbia and the northern Pacific coast of the U. S. are among 
the areas of this continent where further industrialization (and there- 
fore creation of new jobs) is threatened by the lack of adequate 
electricity. Properly harnessed, the Columbia’s potential hydro power 
could end this threat. 


Development on the Columbia to date The greatest part of the 
Columbia’s power potential is based on its erratic journey down 
through the Rocky Mountains in Canada. But except for a small dam 
on the Kootenay River, one of the Columbia’s tributaries, the Cana- 
dian section of the mighty stream has not been tapped. The U. S., on 
the other hand, has already invested more than two billion dollars in 
developing power from the American section of the Columbia. As a 
result, the Americans have brought to full potential all of the power 
sites on their section of the river. Now, in order to expand industrially, 
they need to make use of power from the great fall in the headwaters 
of the Columbia on our side of the border. 


Why Canadian dams are necessary One of the central problems in 
harnessing this fall is that the Columbia’s moods vary. In the spring, 
fed by melting mountain snows, it swirls across the Canadian- 
American border in a turbulent flood. Power can’t be stored — it 
must be used as it’s generated so this extra water spills uselessly 
over the American dams and causes dangerous flood conditions. In 
winter the river dwindles and with it the generation of power. But 
water can be stored for use later in the generation of power and the 
obvious solution from the American point of view would be to build 
dams in Canada to store the extra water that flows in springtime and 
feed it out in regular volume throughout the year. 


Why the agreement took so long 
Since 1944 Canada and the United 
States have been trying to come to 
an agreement so that the Columbia’s 
power can be fully exploited. This 
Z long dispute — a giant poker game 
McNaughton. Fulton. of diplomacy — concerned what Can- 
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ritory. The dispute was always involved and frequently bitter. Even 
two years ago it seemed insoluble. Fortunately Canada, mainly 
through the work of Justice Minister Davie Fulton and Andrew Me- 
Naughton, chairman of the International Joint Commission, was able 
to come to agreement with the United States, and in January 1961 the 
treaty was finally signed. 


What the treaty provides for The treaty provides for Canada to 
build three large dams for storage and control of water, at Mica 
Creek, Duncan Lake and near the outlet of the Arrow Lakes, Initially 
there will be no power produced in Canada. The Americans will repay 
Canada for thus controlling the river’s flow by sending back across 
the border almost half of the extra power produced. This power will 
eventually total six and three-quarter billion kilowatt hours per year. 
The total project will take ten years to complete, se eventually cost 
about $1.5 billion, an expense to be shared by the U. S., the Canadian 
government and British Columbia. It will be the prs nvtural 
resource development in Canada in our time and one of th: — gest 
in the country’s history. 


How the project will affect Canadians 


The most important effect will be the provi- 
sion of a huge quantity of power to southern 
British Columbia at a very cheap rate, thus 
helping the province to industrialize its econ- 
omy. One short-term benefit will be to 
provide at least five thousand jobs in the 
construction of the dams and transmission 
lines. Canada will also benefit in cash. Be- 
cause of the construction of the dams on 
this side of the border, the danger of floods 
on American territory near the river will be  Diefenbaker, Eisenhower 
reduced. As a result, the American govern- signed treaty in January. 
ment over the next ten years will pay Canada 
fifty percent of the estimated flood damage that will be prevented by 
the dams — a payment amounting to over sixty-four million dollars. 


When will the project hegin? Since water rights come under pro- 
vincial jurisdiction the consent of the British Columbia government 
to the scheme’s financial arrangements must be obtained. For various 
complicated reasons, Premier Bennett of that province is still nego- 
tiating with the federal government but agreement should be reached 
very soon. Then the first act of the Columbia River drama will be 
ended and if all goes well, the second act — the actual work toward 
the project’s completion — will begin later this year. END 
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“Chic 


and so nice to your budget! 
THE NEW Cas 
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Striking appearance ... completely designed for practical 
cooking ease, Findlay is truly today’s range... always a 
joy to own and to use. 


EASY TO CLEAN AND KEEP CLEAN! On the surface... 
with flip-up, hinged elements. /nside the oven... with take-off, 
stand up oven doors. Underneath the range... with a com- 
pletely removable utility drawer. 

EASY TO COOK WITH! Findlay lets you enjoy fully automatic 
cooking with electric clock control, a new self-basting rotis- 
serie, and temperature controlled top burner that makes 
every utensil automatic. 


NEW DISPOSABLE OVEN 
LININGS make your Findlay 
oven the easiest ever to 


FINDLAYMATIC ROAST GUIDE — 
provides you with a complete 
guide and control for different 
meats, weights, cooking times keep clean. It’s specially 
designed to hold ordinary 
18’’ household aluminum 
foil firmly in place without 


slipping or falling. 


and temperatures 


Slyz =, : 








it's LOVE AT FIRST LIGHT with Findlay gas ranges, too! 


Visit vour Findlay dealer or write for descriptive literature to: 





FINDLAYS LIMITED, Carleton Place, Ontario 


‘*Over 100 Years Canadian” 
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The issue is bigger than a lost term. Your 
attitude toward failure can help — or w reck 
— your children’s chances for future success 

BY JOAN MORRIS 


n many homes the appearance of a poor report card from school 
is the signal for a family crisis. Cries of “Why didn’t you do 
better?” fill the air, . 

Naturally, you want your children to do well. A child’s success 
gives the whole family a feeling of pride. But sometimes when a child 
falls short of his parents’ optimistic image of his abilities, the parents 
Hail around and make matters worse, instead of calmly finding the 
best way to bring about improvement 

Fifteen-year-old Jane was a fair-to-middling student whose pat 
ents had high hopes for her. Her final report card, showing marks 
below fifty in three subjects, was a shock. For the next week there 
were periods of recrimination, and critical re-examination, inte! 
spersed with times of tight-lipped silence. By the time Jane’s parents 
were able to accept the fact that she had missed her year, everyone 
in the family had suffered. Jane felt guilty because she had let het 
parents down, and returned to school next fall tense and anxious unde! 
increased parental pressure. 

Is there any way that failure-—whether failure to pass to the next 
grade, failure to make the school basketball team, or failure to be 
regarded as the prettiest girl in the class—can be handled so that the 
child is not left crushed and unhappy? 

The need to achieve and to be first has grown out of all proportion 
in our society. So has the fear of failure. When a child does something 
Well he is praised and feels more loved; when he makes a mistake 


Continued on page 20 








CORNING3< WARE 


Freeze, Cook. Serve in the worlds newest ware! 


hottest hot 
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Teapot, boils water, brews tea! 6-cup size, non- Percolator, for fragrant, perfect coffee every 80-ounce Saucepan, doubles as casserole, 
drip spout, easy-carry handle, $7.95. time! 6-cup size, $11.95. 9-cup, $12.95. hts ic home 0) Cal -1@-174-1-8r-WY7-11 1-10) (-8 

10” Skillet, cover, detachable handle, serving Detachable handle fits all Corning Ware, $2.00. 7” Skillet with clear cover, $4.95. 

(ol ¢- [0] (=n A- Wc bo hc MaR-1 74-4 | 10 WY2-1 11-1 0) (> Many other sizes. Gift sets too. 


More new attractions from Corning Ware! And until you’ve used GET ACQUAINTED! SAVE $1.07 
Corning Ware you just can’t imagine what joy it brings to your life! No 

other cookware does so much...so smartly...so well! For instance, ON 32-02. SAUCEPAN-CASSEROLE 
newest star, the Corning Ware teapot boils the water, brews the best REGULARLY $4.95 /NOW ONLY $388 


For a limited time only 








cover inciu 


tea you've ever made. And the immaculate new coffee pot gives you 
Your chance to own the popular 32-0z. saucepan- 
casserole at a considerable saving. For yourself, 
as Casseroles) go from freezer to oven to burner or vice versa. All for gifts, shop while this exciting offer lasts! 


fragrant, perfect coffee every time! Skillets and saucepans (they double 


Corning Ware goes happily to the table for serving, washes like fine 
china. Right now, you can save on the versatile, 32-ounce saucepan- 


casserole. Shop now and enjoy wonderful Corning Ware! 





All Corning Ware is guaranteed against breakage from heat or cold. 





CORNING GLASS WORKS OF CANADA LTD., LEASIDE, ONTARIO 
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‘Parents often expect ‘A’ standing from a‘*C 


student. and then punish him when he fails” 
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e ess loved. Achieving and being loved are 
child’s mind as he grows up 
As parent e foster this feeling each time we ask the boy 
ng baseball. “Did you win?” We should 
¢ Did you have fun?” 

It the school situation that most children feel this stress 
chieve. Being gooc sports Is some compensation 
st-grade student; being pretty may make any 
g t marks feel better. But these are substitute satisfac- 
t least ten years of every child’s life the main emphasis 
es in school, and the highlight of the year is 
Dr. S. R. Laycock, the noted Canadian educator and former 
e educ e University of Saskatchewan, claims that 
e traditional report card has done as much damage to the mental 
health of children as any other single factor. A poor report card 
C e¢ S ¢ onal security with his parents, and his 


Parents often expect “A” standing from a “C” student. They 
ressure on the child to work harder, and then berate or punish 
hen he fails to achieve as they feel he should. The child, 


disturbed under these circumstances, cannot even achieve what he 


While most parents will agree that no two children are alike, 
hey nevertheless continue to compare their child with others in 
# Class or down the block. Dr. Laycock feels that in our present 
school system many children are foredoomed to failure. Teachers 
re expected to take every child and, using the same teaching 
methods and curriculum, pass them on from grade to grade—in 
te of vast differences in ability. physical stamina, and emotional 
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when a child fails? First, they must 


disappointment. and think of the child’s feel- 
The time immediately after a failure or a great disappointment 


the tme for critical examination. This is a time when a child 
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chie 1 being successful. There will be times later on n 

ne child and his parents can sit down together to discuss the 
hys” of the situation without attaching blame. 

Educational psychologists have assembled a helpful list of cos 

ind don'ts for parents whose children have failed—a situation that 
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DON’T equate love and achievement. It is difficult for a p 


st about the child who is a good football player. at 
s impossible for a child to be unaware of the extra pride the p 
ne hen he accomplishes something important. Bu 
feel less worthy of love because he doesn’t make 
DON'T make grades the reason for scolding, reducing al 
Nees, OF denying a trip, Denying the child a pleasure he has lo 
makes him feel even less loved: getting poor marks 

. . thappy enough 
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On the double, Daddy! You’ve got to move fast to keep up with these dinner dates. Swift’s Meats for | 
menu! Mmmm, they taste so good. And their valuable nourishment is just what babies need for sturdy gro 
health. This is why so many mothers turn to Swift, the meat specialist—for the wealth of complete, hig! 


fine meats provide. Babies especially share in the extra value, the extra goodness you always get wh 





























20 


Why are cereals shot from G 





Photogra phe 


TO MAKE THEM CRISP... with the goodness that makes 
breakfast fun again! Each choice, sun-ripened grain of 
wheat and rice is “SHOT FROM GUNS” that explode 


them up to eight times normal size. Happiest way yet to 
get nature’s own good grains in their tenderest form. 


TO MAKE THEM LIGHT... for the light kind of good, 
satisfying nourishment. Each crispy grain of Quaker Puffed 
Wheat or Quaker Puffed Rice floats out of the box into 
your breakfast bowl. Such an easy way to get light nourish- 
ment. 


TO MAKE THEM TASTY ... for the freshest morning start ! 
You taste all the satisfying, natural flavour of wholesome 
wheat or rice in every crispy puff. Delicious with milk... 
and wonderful with fruit! 


Three authentic brass cannon, each handsome 
decorative and solidly made, are a unique 
Quaker Puffed cereals offer. Use them in dens 

boys’ rooms—or give them as birthday gifts. 
For details of each can- 
non, prices, and how te & 
order, please see the 
special AUTHENTIC 
CANNON packages in 
your food store. 





The light, light cereals... shot from guns! 


historic Old Fort York 
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Parents often expect ‘A’ standing from a ‘C 
student, and then punish him when he fails” 
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Continued from page ls 
he is scolded and feels less loved. Achieving and being loved are 
strongly linked in a child’s mind as he grows up. 

As parents we foster this feeling each time we ask the boy 
returning home from playing baseball. “Did you win?” We should 
learn to ask instead, “Did you have fun?” 

It is in the school situation that most children feel this stress 
of having to achieve. Being good at sports is some compensation 
for not being a first-grade student; being pretty may make any 
girl with low marks feel better, But these are substitute satisfac- 
tions. For at least ten years of every child’s life the main emphasis 
is on how well he does in school, and the highlight of the year is 
the final report card 

Dr. S. R. Laycock, the noted Canadian educator and former 
dean of education at the University of Saskatchewan, claims that 
the traditional report card has done as much damage to the mental 
health of children as any other single factor. A poor report card 
can harm the child’s emotional security with his parents, and his 
sense of his own worth 

Parents often expect “A” standing from a “C” student. They 
put pressure on the child to work harder, and then berate or punish 
him when he fails to achieve as they feel he should. The child, 
disturbed under these circumstances, cannot even achieve what he 
otherwise would. 

While most parents will agree that no two children are alike, 
they nevertheless continue to compare their child with others in 
the class or down the block. Dr. Laycock feels that in our present 
school system many children are foredoomed to failure. Teachers 
are expected to take every child and, using the same teaching 
methods and curriculum, pass them on from grade to grade—in 
spite of vast differences in ability, physical stamina, and emotional 
stability 

What should parents do when a child fails? First, they must 
swallow their own disappointment, and think of the child’s feel- 
ings. The time immediately after a failure or a great disappointment 
is not the time for critical examination. This is a time when a child 
needs assurance that his parents’ love is not dependent up: his 


achieving and being successful. There will be times later on when 


he child and his parents can sit down together to discuss the 
“whys” of the situation without attaching blame. 

Educational psychologists have assembled a helpful list of dos 
and don'ts for parents whose children have failed—a situation that 


most parents face sooner or later: 

DON’T equate love and achievement. It is difficult for a | it 
not to boast about the child who is a good football player. it 
is Impossible for a child to be unaware of the extra pride the po nt 
takes in him when he accomplishes something important. Bu! lie 
must not feel less worthy of love because he doesn’t mak C 
football team 

DON’T make grades the reason for scolding, reducing 3 
ances, or denying a trip. Denying the child a pleasure he has loo -d 
forward to makes him feel even less loved: getting poor mark ; 
made him feel unhappy enoush 
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menu! Mmmm, they taste so good. And their valuable nourishment is just what babies need for sturdy gro 
health. This is why so many mothers turn to Swift, the meat specialist—for the wealth of complete, hig! 


fine meats provide. Babies especially share in the extra value, the extra goodness you always get wh 
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TO MAKE THEM CRISP ... with the goodness that makes 
breakfast fun again! Each choice, sun-ripened grain of 
wheat and rice is “SHOT FROM GUNS” that explode 
them up to eight times normal size. Happiest way yet to 
get nature’s own good grains in their tenderest form. 


TO MAKE THEM LIGHT... for the light kind of good, 
satisfying nourishment. Each crispy grain of Quaker Puffed 
Wheat or Quaker Puffed Rice floats out of the box into 
your breakfast bowl. Such an easy way to get light nourish- 
ment. 


TO MAKE THEM TASTY ... for the freshest morning start ! 
You taste all the satisfying, natural flavour of wholesome 
wheat or rice in every crispy puff. Delicious with milk... 
and wonderful with fruit ! 


Three authentic brass cannon, each handsome 
decorative and solidly made, are a unique 
Quaker Puffed cereals offer. Use them in dens 

boys’ rooms—or give them as birthday gifts. 
For details of each can- 
non, prices, and how t a 
order, please see the 
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he is scolded and feels less loved. Achieving and being loved are 


strongly linked in a child’s mind as he grows up. 
As parents we foster this feeling each time we ask the boy 


returning home from playing baseball. “Did you win?” We should 
learn to ask instead, “Did you have fun?” 

It is in the school situation that most children feel this stress 
of having to achieve. Being good at sports is some compensation 
for not being a first-grade student; being pretty may make any 
girl with low marks feel better. But these are substitute satisfac- 
tions. For at least ten years of every child’s life the main emphasis 
is on how well he does in school, and the highlight of the year is 
the final report card 

Dr. S. R. Laycock, the noted Canadian educator and former 
dean of education at the University of Saskatchewan, claims that 
the traditional report card has done as much damage to the mental 
health of children as any other single factor. A poor report card 
can harm the child’s emotional security with his parents, and his 
sense of his own worth. 

Parents often expect “A” standing from a “C” student. They 
put pressure on the child to work harder, and then berate or punish 
him when he fails to*achieve as they feel he should. The child, 
disturbed under these circumstances, cannot even achieve what he 
otherwise would. 

While most parents will agree that no two children are alike, 
they nevertheless continue to compare their child with others in 
the class or down the block. Dr. Laycock feels that in our present 
school system many children are foredoomed to failure. Teachers 
are expected to take every child and, using the same teaching 
methods and curriculum, pass them on from grade to grade—in 
spite of vast differences in ability, physical stamina, and emotional 
stability 

What should parents do when a child fails? First, they must 
swallow their own disappointment, and think of the child’s feel- 
ings. The time immediately after a failure or a great disappointment 
is not the time for critical examination. This is a time when a child 
needs assurance that his parents’ love is not dependent upon his 
achieving and being successful. There will be times later on when 
the child and his parents can sit down together to disct the 
“whys” of the situation without attaching blame. 

Educational psychologists have assembled a helpful list of dos 
and don’ts for parents whose children have failed 
most parents face sooner or later: 


a situation that 





DON’T equate love and achievement. It is difficult for a nt 
not to boast about the child who is a good football player. . 
is impossible for a child to be unaware of the extra pride the nt 
takes in him when he accomplishes something important. | he 
must not feel less worthy of love because he doesn’t mal 1 
football team 

DON’T make grades the reason for scolding, reducing ; ss 
ances, or denying a trip. Denying the child a pleasure he has lo cd 
lorward to makes him feel even less loved: getting poor mar} 'S 
made him feel unhappy enough. 
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fine meats provide. Babies especially share in the extra value, the extra goodness you always get wh 
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Swift’s Meats for Babies are on the the two most 


;need for sturdy growth and glowing trusted words 


Ith of complete, high-quality protein 


in meat. 
you always get when the label says... 








TEEN TEMPO 


e@eeeeene00e0e20082000 00 0 @ @ BySUSAN COOPER 


ferret. ee ‘ 


How to set this party-pretty hair style 


Sandy's hair style, created by stylist Gus Caruso, is set on rollers (see right). 





Shall we dance? 


“By all means . . 


_ and all night, too!” 


agrees Sandy Jesshope, our Miss Teen 


Tempo for May. “Save the first, second, third and all following numbers for 


me,” her escort, Doug Barr, is suggesting. 


is a straight-A student in Grade II. 


For sixteen-year-old Sandy who 


a night off for dancing means extra 


hours of study earlier. “But it's worth it,” Sandy says happily (we hear Doug 


is a cha-cha expert). 


For partytime prettiness, Sandy uses a clear liquid 


foundation (not forgetting shoulders ). brighter lipstick and extra eye make-up, 


including a smidge of shadow. “J like,” 


says Doug. “Just enough eye shadow, 


gives a girl that MMMMM look.” Translation: like wow, but better. 


More Teen Tempo tips for a big date 


What to wear Sandy's party dress is pure 
silk print with blue roses on a white back- 
ground, blue front bow. “Very feminine,” 


says Doug approvingly. For variety, Sandy 


can take off the bow, substitute a velvet 
ribbon. By Algo Juniors. 7 to 17. About 
$25. 


About accessories: Short white gloves. kid 


or fabric. are always correct. Leave them 
on to dance, take them off at snacktime 
You can slide hands out of long gloves to 
eat, but it’s prettier to take them off entire 
ly. Have plain pumps, purse dyed to match 


your dress 


About corsages Corsages should be worn 


on the left side, with stems down. To pro- 


The 


basic cut is from eight inches in the crown to three inches below ears at the sides, 


squared off to one and a half inches at the back neckline and five inches in the bangs. 


Secret of its success: the wispy bangs make eyes look bigger, enhance their sparkle. 





tect your corsage while you dance, how- 
ever, you might switch it to your right 
shoulder. If it’s not too large. you can tie 
a corsage to your wrist with a matching 
ribbon, or pin it to your evening bag. Or, 
you can order a corsage specially designed 
to wear in your hair. 

How to charm him Doug's loudest “Ayes” 
were for: the girl who is ready. (“Spare 
me that half-hour wait in the front room.) 
(“Wonderful when it’s subtle... 
*) “Nays” 


(“I want 


Perfume 
terrible when it chokes you were: 


over-fancy hairdos. her to look 
like the girl I asked, not like a foreign 
spy or a tossed salad.”) Corsages stuck on 


bare shoulders. (“They make me itch.”) 
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Write to Susan Cooper, Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2. Be sure to include your full name and address. Pseudonyms only will be used for the letters published on this page. 


What 
about 
‘sneak’ 
dates? 


4 LIFT HERE 





Dear Susan: 


Although I am seventeen. my mother will 


not allow me to go out with boys. Recently 
I met a boy who is very nice and we have 
many interests in common. He has asked me 


out on a double date and I will have to say 
no. | don’t want to sneak out—but I do want 
to go! What should I do”? 


Dear Vivian: Never go on 


VIVIAN 
The 


smeak dates 


ld wonder why he couldn't call for 

we home and vou would spend half 

e evening look ver vour shoulder. Why 

dor vou ask vour mother if vou could have 

rhe 4ddu § Pov) over to 

VOU Once ‘ nis have heen 

introduced I’m s hev would 
be more willing r ‘ ( 


Dear Susan: 
I feel torn in two. My parents are divorced 


and I live with my mother. If I show affec- 
tion when my father comes to see me, then 
love her 
What should 


JUDY 


mother is hurt and thinks I don't 


I do, but I love my father, too 
l do? 


Dear Judy: Love for both of vour parents is 


something that can't be switched off by cir- 


cumstances. Howe ver, mavhe SCeIng Dad is 


such a nice novelty that vou turn all your 


attention on him. Try to remember to divide 


it equally when both 
Viom 


frank talk with her about the 


parents are present 
{/so, have a 


Once 


then won't feel left out 


sitdation 


she is reassured that vou happy with 


her, 


are 


she won't be so possessive. 


Dear Susan: 
I am going to school with a boy whom I’m 
just dying to meet. But I think that if I get 
a chance to talk with him, I'll probably be 
tongue-tied. How could I get acquainted? 
——GRACE 
Dear Grace: Boys don't like to think that a 
girl is setting a trap for them, but there's no 
harm in being prepared, Find out what this 
If he’s a 


foothall player, then you become a fan. If 


hov's interests are. hasketball or 


he's on the debating team, start debating. 
Meet him in his own fleld—vou will really 


talk 


One of the secrets of conversation 


get his attention if vou can about his 
interests 
is making others feel that you are vitally 


interested in them. END 
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PURE JAMS AND WONDERFUL PIE FILLINGS 
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Plump, mouth-watering fruits, 
picked at their peak, bursting with 
juicy-ripe goodness— vacuum-cooked with E.D. Smith Instant Fruit Pie 


Here’s another secret you'll enjoy. 
You can bake your own fruit pie 
(but oh, so gently!) to trap the elusive Filling. Imagine! Just empty a 
flavour, the brilliant sun-drenched tin into your own pie shell and 
colour! Now you know the secret of bake. What a treat for your family 
E.D.Smith pure fruit Canadian jams. or your guests—and so perfect, so easy, 
Try them and see: Tasting’s believing! so quick! 


23 appetizing varieties of pure fruit 


10 varieties of instant fruit pie fillings 
jams, jellies and marmalades 


at all stores where quality counts! 
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Plump, mouth-watering fruits, Here’s another secret you'll enjoy. 
picked at their peak, bursting with You can bake your own fruit pie 
juicy-ripe goodness—vacuum-cooked with E.D. Smith Instant Fruit Pie 
(but oh, so gently!) to trap the elusive Filling. Imagine! Just empty a 
flavour, the brilliant sun-drenched tin into your own pie shell and 
colour! Now you know the secret of bake. What a treat for your family 
E.D. Smith pure fruit Canadian jams. or your guests—and so perfect, so easy, 
Try them and see: Tasting’s believing! so quick! 
23 appetizing varieties of pure fruit 10 varieties of instant fruit pie fillings 
jams, jellies and marmalades at all stores where quality counts! 


Ep Smith ENTIRELY CANADIAN SINCE 1882 
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The most uncomfortable feature of the flushing many women 





experience during Menopause is the anxiety it causes an anxiety 
often concerned with feelings of loss of biological usefulness and 
increased fear of breast and uterus cancer. So reports one gyne- 
cologist, who also finds that one third of women suffering from 
emotional symptoms during menopause need only a_ physical 
examination and reassurance to relieve their anxiety. Anothei 
third need repeated, short-term treatment. often merely of 

calmative nature, to carry them over periods of acute stress 
that bring on flushes. For a third group constantly unde 
stress and suffering with severe flushes and insomnia estrogen 
can produce dramatic relief. Estrogen should be used, the physician 
advises, only after two or three months without periods. It 
should be taken by mouth in large doses at first, then gradually 
reduced and eventually stopped after elimination of symptoms 


[he position of your arm when your blood pressure is taken can 
make a significant difference. enough in some cases to give a 
false picture of high blood pressure. This important finding comes 
out of a study covering 104 men and women, ranging in age 
from 14 to 63, some with normal and others with high blood 
pressure. Investigating physicians found that when the arm was 
kept at the level of the heart, usually resting on a table, the pres- 
sure was less than when the arm was allowed to hang down at 
the side. In 103 of the 104 patients, lowering the arm increased 
both systolic and diastolic pressures. In 39 cases. the increase 
was enough to turn normal readings into above-normal ones. In 
some cases, the increase was as much as twenty percent. Physicians 
taking blood pressure measurements, urge the investigators, should 
see to it that the arm is kept at the level of the heart in orde1 


to avoid a falsely high recording. 


Some people who complain of severe chest pains and other symp 
toms generally associated with heart trouble may actually be 
suffering from osteoarthritis of the spine in the neck region. A 
Foronto physician reports seeing twenty-four such patients in 
six-month period, including seven doctors and two dentists who 
were convinced that they had heart problems. Some of the patients 
with normal hearts and normal electrocardiograms had spent up 
io six weeks in hospital before the true nature of their problem 
was recognized. Many heart and arthritis specialists are aware 
of the problem, but it is only recently being drawn to the atten- 
tion of general physicians. 

The Toronto physician reports that differences in symptoms 
between true heart disease and cervical osteoarthritis are slight but 
can be detected on careful examination and history taking. Some- 
times, for example, the chest pain is Continued on page 26 














Now 
the Big Green Man puts 
a new slant on BEANS 


KITCHEN SLICED THE WAY 
YOU'D DO IT AT HOME 


Here are beans such as you’ ve 





never tasted before. The Regular cut 
reason is that the Green — 
Giant cuts them the way you ‘ (a 
would in your own kitchen. 

He kitchen slices them — bite- 

‘ . New kitchen 
size and on the diagonal— sliced beans 











to bring out all their snappin’ 
freshness and flavour. Try 
them and see. 





2 KINDS TO 
CHOOSE FROM 
Now you can get 
the Green Giant’s 
kitchen sliced style 
in either Green or 
Wax Beans 


GREEN GIANT 


GOOD THINGS FROM THE GARDEN 


Green Giant of Canada Limited, Tecumseh, Ontario.""Green Giant” T.M. Reg'd 
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ZIPPERS 


with the widest range 
of thrilling new Seasonal Shades 
and colour-mated tapes. Sylph- 
Slim, neat as can be, Flash Zippers 
enhance the casual, natural ‘feel’ 
of the fashionably confident. Here 
is a mechanically perfect zipper 
that locks where you want itto... 
securely, automatically! Flash 
Zippers are available in the most 
complete range of lengths in 
featherweight, medium or heavy 
duty. Made by the makers of 
famous Coats Threads, Flash 
Zippers are... 


For discerning homemakers — it’s Coats 


).& P. COATS (CANADA) LTD., MONTREAL 
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vith sudden movement rather than, as in heart troub 





vith effort. The pain often can be relieved by applying tracti 


Stretching force to the neck. Frequently it can 
yrevented by wearing a soft collar at night to hold the neck 
comfortable positior 
¢ 
Phenobarbital and reserpine appear to be helpful in preventing 
graine C 1 some severe cases. A British physician studied 
oth drugs in twenty-eight men and women with severe migraine 


[Twenty-two suffered from one or more attacks per week and the 
remaining six had between one and three per month. Improvement 

reduction of the frequency of attack by fifty percent o1 
more vas obtained with phenobarbital in 13 cases. Reserpine 
provement tor 14. This drug helped five of the 15 
vho had not responded to phenobarbital, while phenobarbital in 
turn benetited three of the 14 who had not improved on reserpine 


[here were 10 patients unresponsive to either drug 


With people living longer, there has been a great increase re- 
cently in arteriosclerotic aneurysms soft pulsating tumors 
in the walls of arteries. Currently, they rank among the most 
common causes of impaired blood circulation in the legs, which 
may lead to gangrene, amputation, invalidism, and even death. 
Now new techniques of reconstructing arteries permit the aneu- 
rysms to be removed and normal blood flow restored. Surgeons 
ut Baylor University in Waco, Texas, report operating on 8&8 
ineurysms in 72 patients, ranging from 45 to 85 years of age 
Most of the tumors were in the groin or behind the knee joint 


ind were well advanced. Where only a short segment of artery 
vas involved, the aneurysm was removed and the ends of the 
tery stitched together. In 61 cases involving a long segment, 

Dacron graft was used to bridge the gap after removal of th 


tumor. The operation was successful in restoring circulation and 


voiding amputation in ninety percent of the cases. 


Do children with chronic eczema become free of the disease 


German physicians checked on 269 who had been treated for 


eczema six to thirty-eight years before. The follow-up examination 


showed that 177. or 65.4 percent. had been cured. Of the re 
maining 92, 73 were markedly improved. For treatment, the 
German doctors report, they find ointments containing Cortisone 
and antibacterial agents preferable. The eczematous lesions are 
often infected although the infection may not be discernible 
How often do eczematous children later develop allergies? The 


follow-up study showed that 22 percent had asthma, 16 percent 


) 


Griseofulvin, an antibiotic used to treat fungus infections of the 


skin, now has tu 


d out to be useful in overcoming acute attacks 


ne 
vOl | Ty Sas onaues 
of gout. In 16 of 23 patients treated by University of Miami Schoo 


of Medicine physicians, 90 to 100 percent relief was obtained 
within 12 to 48 hours. Stiffness, pain, redness. swelling and heat 
disappeared or decreased greatly. The other seven patients, all 
severe Cases unresponsive to colchicine, the standard drug for gout 
attacks, showed slight to moderate improvement. Griseofulvin 
ippears to be as effective as colchicine and thus far has produced 
none of the latter’s unpleasant side effects. END 
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iced To get the best performance from any paste | 

wax, old dirt and grime should be removed from 
floors periodically. Johnson’s Floor Cleaner is 
especially designed to do this job effectively. 


END 
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NOW! flavour MINUTE 


yy Minute Rice 
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if é 4 
, & rire 
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At Jast. something new and differ- 
ent to put on vour dinner plate. 
Serve lemon rice” with — 


fish (yf chicken: pineapple rice 


‘ > ; mh 
with Gesham or chicken: @ pple 
wee witht eef or pork: &orange 
is ith %.) el Oo} _ ws" 4 
rice with duck or Bgapchicken, 


; ' ! 
S90 PASV... S80 ZOO! 


Also try broth, bouil- MAINUTE} 
lon and consomme.,.. RICE: : 


start experimenting 


PINEAPPLE RICE 


a 





today...the only lim- 
it to the number of 


combinations you can 


CHJOV 1S VOUL OWL LN = see recipe at right. For 2 | > 


: . equal measures of rice and 
‘ , ‘ ’ 
avimallon. undiluted liquid 





ae te 





LEMON RICE Savoury with eh ken Brown l ) clove garlic minced 
in 2 thsp. butter. Add 113 cups Minute Rice (from box), 114 cups 


water, | tbsp. lemon juice, | tsp. grated lemon rind and | tsp. salt 


Mix. Bring to boil. Cover. Remove from heat. Let stand 5 minutes 
Add 2 tbsp. chopped parsley. Mix lightly. 4 serving 





ORANGE RICE... soright with shrimp. Bring 11% cups orange juice Only Minute Rice makes these dishes so flavourful 


to boil. Add 1% tsp. salt and 114 cups Minute Rice (from box because only Minute Rice requires no cooking. The 
Mix. Cover. Remove from heat. Let stand 5 minutes. Add 1! tbsp. zest of the flavour isn’t boiled away but Stays in 
butter, 14 cup chopped nuts. Mix lightly. 4 servings. the rice. 


nly Minute RICE a! absorbs flavour so quickly, so completely 











Pineapple Juice 
gives you 
natural 

Vitamin C 


Vatural Vitamin ( 











and natural 


sugar, t00! Nothing's added 


because nothing’ 


= S needed. 


Dole Pineapple Juice js pure fruit 


JUice from Hay 


Here rich 


volcanic soil grows the world’s 


best Pineapple, Y ill love that 
lresh-fruit taste lrosty-cold! 


= 





SLICED 
CHUNKS 
CRUSHED 


TIDBITS 








SPEARS 
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e@ The slight girl in a loose coat with a scarf tied about 
her head mingled with London’s Saturday shoppers in 
Harrods food department. She was particular about het 


choice of game and thick steaks. The young man with 
unruly fair hair, in grey slacks and tweed jacket, collected 
the growing heap of parcels with good-natured grumbling 

No one paid any attention as they carried their shop 
Mini-Minor 


other parked cars in traffic-packed Basil Street, at the 


ping to a small white jammed in between 


back entrance 
Why should anyone? The young couple looked like 


dozens of others stocking up for the weekend, laughing 


1961 


CHATELAINE @ MAY 196] 


Whom 
Cam GAO 
Athe 
Joneses 
e keep 


es, with? 


Mostly, Princess Margaret and 
Antony Armstrong-Jones don’t 


try to keep up with anybody. 


They shop at the corner store, 
cook for friends, and sometimes 
quietly do the town much like 
anyone else. Come along on a 
visit to No. 10 Kensington 


Palace... by Eva-Lis Wuorio 


at private jokes, typically and therefore anonymously 


English (except perhaps for the fact that they were hold 
ing hands) 

Inching through the traffic like everyone else. they 
drove down to Cromwell Road. turned up Queen’s Gat 
and crossed Kensington High Street to Palace Garde 
Only then, if you happened to be passing the tall iron 


gate by number 10 Kensington Palace, might it suddenly 


strike you that these were the new tenants at the old place 
Princess Margaret and Antony Armstrong-Jones 
rhe funny thing is that had anyone with a sharp eye 


bespied them en route it Continued on page 
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Take one bewitching island, add a 

handsome man who wants to 

forget, a beautiful girl who wants 

to escape. Mix under a sunny sky 
. and see what happens 


SOMETIMES Harriet wished 


Alexander Graham Bell had minded 
his own business. Here | sit like a 
Dorothy Parker heroine, doing the tele- 
phone bit. She frowned at the dull 
black instrument of torture on its silent 
cradle beside her bed. Ring, damn you, 
ring. 

It was Sunday evening and she had 
tidied up the apartment and gone to 
bed with her lapboard, a new novel, a 
glass of warm milk, a copy of Women’s 
Wear, a fountain pen, and two un- 
answered letters—pretending to her- 
self that she was resting. It would have 
been too humiliating—almost degrad- 
ing—to admit how terribly she de- 
pended on Neal's call. She tissued the 
slippery pink cold cream off her face 
with careful upward strokes (when 
you’re pushing thirty, you mold those 
contours firmly), recalling some vague 
Statistics about the average Toronto- 
nian making six phone calls a day. She 
could remember a time when Neal had 
telephoned her that often. 

Harriet was one of those unlucky 
girls who had fallen in love with a man 
who was in love with himself. Maybe 
that’s a little strong, but not much. 
Neal Murphy was a handsome Irish- 
man with fair skin, black hair, and 
thick eyebrows—a tall man with 
Shadowy blue eyes and a quick smile. 
At first you didn’t notice that the smile 
was on his lips but not in his eyes. (No 
one ever called him Murph.) He worked 
in a travel bureau and once had turned 
down a TV test. He liked to tell it at 


cocktail parties. Continued on page 79 


By EILEEN JENSEN 








Here are 24 crowded hours in the life of 
Calgary-born Rehel ial Voscarello. one ol fil omen’ Ss 


College Hospital's VYOUNSs hard-working doctors 


PHOTOGRAPHED BY KRYN TACONIS 





tal CAPATS GX 





| 8.10 a.m. ss 7 oan 


ello, baby Raphael hav akfast. 


?. 05: Rebeka give ys scarf 
vifely straightening as he 


ops her at Women’s College Hospital. 











¥ 
Q. 10 Dr. Moscarello begins 
rounds on third floor, 


visiting patients in the general wards 





The remarkable hospital 


Fifty years ago, in a rickety old house in a Toronto 





y 
| Slum, pioneering women launched Canada’s 
| first, and still only, hospital staffed by women. 


Today the Women’s College Hospital 





| has grown into a bustling modern testament 

to women who made a dream come true. 

Here is the story of twenty-four hours 

in the life of this hospital... By Dorothy Sangster 
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9 20 At nurses’ | () 05 Rebeka checks patient’s chart with resi- | (0) | * In the second-floor X-ray Department, Rebeka and Dr. 
. station she . dent intern Dr. Nicholas Forbath. Hospital é Forbath discuss an X ray of ward patient. Hospital's 


examines overnight charts. may soon take its first male doctor on permanent staff. Out Patient Department (18 clinics) is one of Ontario’s largest. 
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| () 55 Dr. Rebeka Moscarello attends a “grand round,” a weekly hour- Hospital. During these sessions. at which usually two patients are brought in for 
e and-a-half examination and discussion of particularly interesting discussion, the doctors most familiar with the cases present background infor- 
or problem cases, held by members of the medical staff of the Women’s College: mation to their colleagues who may be seeing these patients for the first time. 


= ~ bad : 
women built 
, a ; > a: ll PHOTOS AND TEXT CONTINUED ) 
@ it is midnight in the big city, halfway between one day and to reveal the larger story: the battle to save lives that goes on 
another. On downtown Grenville Street, around the corner from twenty-four hours a day in this unique hospital organized and run 
the University of Toronto, the lights in Women’s College Hospital by women physicians. for women patients. It says nothing of the 
have been dimmed. These are the hours of silence long hard fight to transform a rickety old house in the slums into a 
The lobby with its modern furniture and polished brass. stair modern, ten-story, 279-bed teaching hospital, this year celebrating 
rail is empty now, except for the white-coated attendant at the its Golden Anniversary. 
admitting desk. who is bent over a sheat of papers Carefully shee Yet if there were a plaque to commemorate the struggle, it 
scans them, tots up some figures, reaches for her typewriter. Next would declare, “Never underestimate the power of a woman Ol 
morning, hospital administrator Dorothy Macham will arrive to find the value of a hospital that women have built.’ 
a brief memorandum on her desk: Women's College Hospital got its real start in the nineteenth 
CENSUS AT MIDNIGHT century, when it was unthinkable that nice young ladies should sit 
Adults 253 in medical class with young men. In 1883 a handful of resolute 
Children 3 Toronto maidens, headed by suffragette Augusta Stowe, and sup 
Infants 59 ported by a few sympathetic males, publicly resolved “that medical 
Morgue — empty. education for women ts a necessity, and facilities for such instruction 
For Miss Macham,. the memo that sounds like the title of an must be provided.” A school, the Ontario Medical College for 
exciting mystery thriller has meaning. It acquaints her with the im- Women, was organized the same year. Time passed. a clinic was 
mediate facts of life and death in her domain. It is not designed added, and later a small hospital was built Continued on page 37 
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The remarkable 
hospital! 


women built 


CONTINUED 





Rebeka 


on gown and 


2 p.m. sae 


mask as she enters nursery 


y f During a coffee breal 
mn » a course Of treatme 


D1 Hill 


Peggy 


! 
3 20 One ot Seno! ntert 
~/ 0 hm of India. consults Rebeka. Stu 
from around the world study 


Rebeka looks on 


as 


3.45 


Most surgery, except emergency, 


an 


hospital's associat 


al 








tion is performed on one of her 


s 














‘ 
i 
i 
it 
Hi 
1 
a] 
5 
; 
9d | 5 Healthy day-old baby rests in a glass-sided crib in the hospital nursery ? 30) In the hematology lab 
hon He’s the son of one of Dr. Moscarello’s patients, born while mother was in _ Rebeka discusses a | 


hospital for other medical treatment. Rebeka ends a year’s study at hospital this summer. blood with a_ technician 


report 










D Ra 


Iyotsna 


doctors 


dent 


Women’s 


College 


emergency opera- 


patients 


done in mornings 














is told the results of lab tests and X rays 


A patient 






a 


“eta, 











5.00 


Rebeka uses the long hours to cat-nap and study 


begin again. These overtime stints assure that there'll always 


Continued — with borrowed funds. In 1906 the University of Toronto 
reluctantly made room for female medical students, but ruled that 
they must use the side entrance, view operations from a separate 


gallery, and stay in their own dissecting rooms. No longer needed, 





the women’s college closed its doors on the last of 128 graduates, 


but left its name to the hospital it had founded in 1911. 





1 am. Night supervisor Mrs. Ruth Amman has been on duty 
since half past eleven, and her eight-hour Wednesday shift will end 


at 7.30 a.m. Until then it will be her duty to make rounds, visit 


/ critically ill patients, supervise the night staff and handle whatevet 
emergencies the dark hours may bring. 

, At one o'clock, a hospital is strangely quict, its busy lab deserted, 

é its X-ray rooms locked and empty, its switchboard reduced to a 


few infrequent murmurs. Doors are closed. Patients sleep. 





Here and there, as she rustles along a corridor, the night 





supervisor enters areas of muted excitement. On the fourth floor 





two nurses wheel an oxygen tent quickly into a room where a middle- 





aged cardiac patient is fighting for breath. Down the hall a young 
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4 20 f X Rebeka’s 
° younger sister, Sarah, is completing her BA in chemistry: her older 


brother Saul is a PhD in metallurgy; her husband Mario will do clinical research 


Her regular workday completed, Rebeka goes “on call” from 5 p.m 


She must put in a 32-hour on-call stretch 





in cancer after he has his PhD in biochemistry. When she finishes her studies 
in general medicine at the Women’s College Hospital, Rebeka, who is twenty- 


nine, will begin a three-year course in psychiatry at the University of Toronto 





to 9 a.m., when her routine rounds The long night ends and 


6 a.m. 


al hospital once a week. fee 


a doctor handy in an emergency Rebeka brews cup of cof 


In three hours another workday begins 


intern gives a quick intravenous injection to a postoperative patient 
who has suddenly hemorrhaged. Up on Six a nurse soothes an elderly 
patient, befogged with sleep, who has fallen out of her high and 
unaccustomed hospital bed. Down on the psychiatric ward a frac- 
tious patient requires sedation. 

2.30 p.m. Even the nurseries are quiet. Stopping for a word 
with the staff nurse, peering through plate glass at rows of blanketed 
infants like white cocoons in plastic cribs, Mrs. Amman recalls that 
the first baby born in Women’s College Hospital on Christmas Day, 
1911, arrived so unexpectedly that the first superintendent, nurse 
Clara 


him down in a bureau drawer. 


Dixon, had to wrap him in a torn piece of sheet and bed 

Fifty years ago most babies were born at home, premature in- 
fants usually died, and the maternal mortality rate was alarming. 
Since then, improved prenatal care, recognition of the Rh factor, 
Red Cross blood banks, modern drugs and miracle incubators have 


wrought a vast change. In April 1960 the infant mortality rate (which 


includes stillborn infants) at 


Continued on page 90 





























































































“Oh Mother, ’m nearly 
eighteen. What 

are you afraid of?” 

A new and tender 
episode in the story of 


the Martins of Alberta 


@ It was love at first sight for Sally Martin. Blinding, incandescent 
love. But the truly wondertul thing, the thing that lifted it 

into the sphere of predestination was that she had known the moment 
their eyes met as they reached for the same menu in the Bright Hills 
Coffee Shop that it had happened to him too. And now her mothe 
Was trying to keep them apart. With all the incredible obtuseness 

of a parent, she was attempting to apply mundane rules 

to the enchanted 

‘Mother, are you {-forbidding me to go?” There were remnants 

of her childhood stutter in the words and her mother turned quickly 
from the refrigerator in their big kitchen, a head of lettuce 

poised in her hand, her eyes alerted. 

“I’m not forbidding you, Sally. Pm asking you. You know 

how I feel about the public dances in Bright Hills. They're nothing 
short of brawls. But it’s not only that. Its that we don’t know 
anything about this man. You've just admitted that he picked you up 
in the Bright Hills Coffee Shop.” 

She could feel the firmness below the slow-rising swell of her mother’s 
anxiety, and desperation raked her with merciless spurs 

She had to go! She'd said she would and he had said he'd be waiting, 
his vivid blue eyes electric with urgency. When you added 

to them a blond crew cut, tanned, even features and a charming, 
boyish smile, you had what Greta Obermeier and Nita Fitch 

had called a dreamboat in full sail. They had both been nearly 

bilious with envy that first day three weeks ago when he had sat down 
beside her, passing over their more obvious charms with a glance 

of sophisticated indifference. 

Lingeringly, she savored it again. It had been such sweet recompense 
for all the times they had held tactless post-mortems over their dates 
When she had had none. She had been too Continued on page 116 


By SHEILA MacKAY RUSSELL 


For Sally, her meetings with Stephen were ecstasy, not to be shared with anyone else. 
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My husband Boh Eadie designed the St 
l rer Secawa 
fh Ou Hi 
He’s the most exciting 
man I know. He’s an 


artist, designer, musician, 


businessman. He’s 

an ideal father, 

a cheerful rebel against, 
the disease 


that crippled him... 


a 
“a Phe cen om 
Kg legete me 7 


4 ; 


2s mopar oe 


Bob is the assistant manager of f/ic He teaches piano, and plays 


} 
job-printing 


division of ou Cornwall 


newspaper, the Standard-Freehold bands. He's cartoonist, too, for 


piano 


organ and accordion with local dance 


paper 





CHATELAINE PERSONAL EXPERIENCE STORY 
Before | met my husband I decided that the two most important 
characteristics of a man were his sense of humor and his ability 
to dance. The man I married has the wonderful sense of humor, 
but he can’t dance. In fact. he hasn’t walked unaided since he 
was three vears old and was stricken with polio 

I've learned so much in my eleven years with Bob Eadie. 
Though many of my acquaintances those who don't really 
know Bob may feel sorry for me because | married a crippled 
man ten years older than myself. I can’t feel sorry for either of 
us. It’s true we have had to face. and are facing, a far different 
lite than | dreamed of. But Bob comes armored with faith in the 
God who spared him one of two who lived thirty-six years 
ago when polio struck his home town of Ottawa and _ killed 
twenty-four others 

Bob has faith, too, in himself. He says, “I can try anything 
without worrying about failure, because by all odds | shouldn't 
even be alive.” He believes in something he said shortly after we 
were married: “A handicapped person is lazy, self-deceiving o1 
stupid) Thank heavens, I'm not handicapped—I'm just crippled.” 

After eleven years of trying to keep up with Bob, I know that 
he is not any of the things he despises, especially not lazy. Besides 
his job as assistant manager of the job-printing division of our 
Cornwall, Ont., newspaper, the Standard-Freeholder, Bob runs 
a thriving sign-painting business, draws and designs (he designed 
the Seaway token commemorating Queen Elizabeth’s 1959 visit to 
Canada), gives piano lessons, plays the piano, organ and accor- 
dion with local dance bands, and draws Jest Around Cornwall, a 
cartoon of regional comment for the newspaper. 

He's always looking for new ways of challenging his energy 
and talents. (At one time these qualities were devoted to building 
our comfortable two-bedroom bungalow at Eamer’s Corners, a 
quiet and countrified community now part of Cornwall.) In addi- 
tion, Bob is a wonderfully active father to ten-year-old Bobby 
and eight-year-old Billy, the sons we adopted when we learned 
that. ironically, a condition of mine would make it difficult for us 


to have a family. 


The “problems” we seldom think about 


Actually, Bob is so well adjusted to the world around him 
that neither he nor | have ever thought much about his condition 
during the years of our marriage. I write now about our lives 
and our “problems” (as you may see them) with some difficulty, 
for | must force myself to Step outside myself, as it were, to see 
the things that may be unusual to you, but that to us are routine. 
simply a part of living. It has always been like this, from the first 
time | met Bob 

It wasn’t his crippled legs. but his rich charming voice that 
first drew my attention to him. I was seventeen. I had lost my 


mother four years before, and I lived with Continued on next page 
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2 
man [married Borne 
AS TOLD TO SHEILA KIERAN 


Bob and I and the boys—that’s eight-year-old Billy at left, and ten-year-old Bobby. Busy as he is, Bob remains an ideal father and spends much time with 
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THE WONDERFUL MAN I MARRIED Continued 






































first one and then another of my three brothers and sister. 
I worked hard selling in a bakery. In the afternoons I often 
listened to Bob’s Show, a program of piano-playing and chit 
chat carried by our local radio station 

One day I wrote Bob a fan note, but I didn’t have the 
nerve to sign my last name. He mentioned my letter on the 
air, and I continued writing to him. Someone finally pointed 
him out to me on the street. If | had any particular reaction to 
his being crippled, | don’t remember it now. | accepted his 
useless legs as I accepted the fact that he had curly hair and 
exceptionally broad shoulders. One day | gathered my cour- 


age about me, and, seeing Bob on the way to work, introduced 





myself. The coffee date that followed soon became a full- 


ledged ts! Favorite game of boys is trying to pin the father’s exceptionally 

Hedged courtship 

iia . I STTONS shoulders to the floor — and Ti havent succeeded yet 
Unquestionably our dates were different from those | 

had with other people. | was the one who opened doors. 

pulled out chairs, picked up a dropped cigarette lighter. Now to watch it when I’m with one of my brothers: | tend to take 

I've grown so accustomed to doing those things that | have the lead too easily. Bob didn’t use a wheel chair at that time. 


He always said. “A wheel chair is for my old age.” 

(Four years ago Bob saw how neat and speedy wheel 
chairs had become since he used them as a child, and he got 
one. Until then he had managed with crutches and a cruelly 
heavy iron brace. Though he isn’t embarrassed asking for 
help in getting around, he still feels self-conscious in his 
wheel chair and doesn’t use it when there’s a stranger in the 
house. I can usually tell how fast he feels at ease with a 
person by how fast he will allow himself to be seen in the 
chair.) 

As Bob and I dated. my earlier girlish thoughts about the 
a: MERENONE: ane aningIre importance of a man’s ability to dance began to change. We 
went to parties and I was never lacking in dancing partners 
among Bob’s friends. And yet, there remained only one Bob. 
1 found him great fun, always curious about how things 
worked, why people were the way they were. | admired his 
courage. his complete lack of a martyred air, his genuinely 
brave acceptance of life as he must live it. | will never know 
whether Bob might have been as fine a person if he hadn't 
had to suffer. but polio or no, | knew then that | had found 


the man I wanted to marry. 


We wouldn't listen to warnings 


My tamily was gravely concerned. They pointed out that 


Bob plays piano with band at a local dance. He's been in radio as 


i aia de 7 ‘e Prem ? ; I. Finally, an old-fashioned what-are-your-intentions kind 


! ovgram direct and for television 


I was still in my teens and that Bob was ten years older than 
pia 
of meeting was held between Bob and my brothers Ron and 
Bill. Bob's assurance that he loved me, plus the Eadie charm, 
won them over 

Nor did many of our friends at first approve of the match. 
My friends thought | would be “tied down” married to Bob. 
Bob's friends thought he was marrying a “baby” who wouldn’t 
be able to keep up with him. Fortunately for us, at that stage 
you can't see anything but one person, and the warnings 
Meant nothing. 

We were married at Knox United Church in Cornwall 
Our latest venture — a fish-and-chips shop, where 1 work during day. on November 30, 1949, when | was 


é 


Continued on page 66 


Chatelaine * May 1961 





Why can't Wiiciusine 


Shirley McLeod. 20. of 


imal * i | Waterloo. Ont. scholastically 
is gir 


brilliant, a se holarship 


loloe-smashtabiiisva-_ 


and religiously devout. 
What is her hope? 

To hecome an ordained 
minister in the Presbyterian 
Church in Canada. 

Why can’t she? 


She is not a man. 


Here is how discrimination 
remains strong... where 20th- 
century Christians least 


expect it By Kileen Morris 
| : 


@ A red-haired, hazel-eyed. five-foot-one 

of twenty has raised one of the thorniest 
questions in the history of The Presbyterian 
Church in Canada 

Shirley McLeod wants to be ordained a 
minister, but the Presbyterian Church in this 
country has never permitted the ordination of 
a woman. 

The ordination of women ts becoming one 
of the most sharply argued questions of mod- 
ern church life. More people are going to 
church: new church buildings mark the ring 
of suburban growth. More than one thousand 
ministers and priests of the major denomina- 
tions are needed right now 

Yet while women have served with honor 
as equals of men in such religious groups as 
the Quakers since the seventeenth century, 
most Canadian church denominations continue 
to block the path women to the church 
pulpit. Elsewhere, Presbyterians and Lutherans 
ordain women but not in Can 
United States census revealed 
thousand women ministers, four 
total clergy. Women ministers in ¢ 
with luck. fill a good-size choir loft 


Christ's intent Continued 


GEORGE FENYON 
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rebellion Arne saw his own frustrations 


FIRST OF TWO PARTS 


over end heavily, fell short of 


The ball lofted and toppled end 
the clutching fingers of a bloused 
and bloomered little girl to be converged upon by half a dozen 


others, their gym suits making a lumpy blue cluster in centre 


field 


“You see. Clem?” One of the watchers turned to her com- 


panion with tragic shrillness. “We're losing! You've just got 
to play!) You're the only one that can throw straight! 


shook her head. Taller than most of her 


vith a lanky balance that was 


The other girl 


classmates. she carried 


almost boyish: under th the wiry body was flat 


knit 


vyvVm suit 


well And if, physically seemed not to belong to the 


snc 


6B. the reflected even more 


Ot 


girls of disparity was sharply 


her face them all, she was the only one untouched by the 


boisterous excitement of the moment 


yo 


“But why?” whined the girl who was standing at her side 


You ilw Vs ai\é 
and 


Halfway 


rock. ben 


“LT don’t want to.” Clem turned away 


walked back toward the school 


there she scufled toe on a 


down and scooped it up. Reaching 


th 


the cinder path, she looked up 


at the rows of windows. The sun 
full upon one side of her face. ac 


cented the strong structure of brow 


and cheekbone and jaw, made a soft 
shine on the straight brown hair. The 
Clem looked at Arne tremulously 

held him hard. “There's one 
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Clem was an only child, but trembling on the brink of womanhood. And in her 


... and need for love By A. E. JOHNSON 


eves had lost their aloofness now, for an 


and questioning 


hen, not with the swiftness of impulse, but slowly, de- 
liberately, her arm cocked back and she threw the rock. The 
crashing clatter of broken glass made her wince, but she man 
aged to steady herselt by the time the startled, frowning taces 


, 
gathered above 


Arne Hildebrand sat alone at the kitchen table and listened 
to the quiet of the house. With a short impatient gesture. he 
tossed off some of the milk in the glass he held it left a faint 
trace th Ss at variance with the line of the mouth and the 
rest of the face, lean, hard boned, is blank ot emMmowuon as 
gambler s 

In the room beyond the kitchen there was sound of move 


1 


ment, ¢ \ minute later she opened the doot 


rdelia getting up 


and came out, her small sturdy presence adding a sudden quiet 
warm e kitchen. The dark skin shone with a patina lik 
old rosewood. but the real richness of the woman’s face was 
the affection she was trying to hide as she eyed him critically 
Had notion you was out here, 
she said 
“Go back to bed,” he told her. “Pm 


\IN] 


Wl right.” 
Wipe y 


mouth, you got milk on it.” 


The colored woman came forward to sit 


NOl 


down opposite him. In her dark eyes, 





CHATI 


there was a silent Continued on page 100 


then swift 


I'd like to ask,” he said. 
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2 SIDES 


TO AN APARTMENT STORY 
Hlere’s how two city couples revamped 
identical apartments and came up with 


these refreshing variations 


Old apartment buildings have some 
obvious flaws but, in all fairness, they 
have definite assets—high ceilings and 
large rooms, lots of closets and, quite 
often, fireplaces. These are the assets 
that appealed to two couples who 
moved into the same building and 
proceeded to do a cleanup job. The 
kitchen remodeling and the flooring 
were the biggest expenses. That is 
where the similarity ends for, as vou 
results are 


ean see. the finished 


charming, but distinetively different. 


by Barbara Reynolds 


Chatelaine Home Planning Editor 











In the narrow kitchen above a direct approach is used to offset the lack 
of space. Mahogany cabinets with white plastic laminate tops are built 
less than standard depth to provide maximum floor area. The green 
marble-pattern linoleum is inconspicuous, permits attention to focus on 


the high ceiling. papered in same design as cafe curtains. Chairs of mold- 


B ‘ee : 
| = " 
‘ — 
4 i sie 


no oe % hed 
KITCHENS $ : 


ed walnut complete built-in breakfast) nook 


with pull-lamp. colorful travel posters 





i a) 


a. 


across creamy linoleum gives effect of width before 


Optical illusion of rose-rust and pink stripes 


despite full-size white steel cabinets. Above the pink counter, white cer- 
amic tiles are interspersed with colored tiles that repeat floor’s rose. 
pink. Tiered brown-and-white-striped curtains are hung at the same height 
at door and window for a unified appearance. This kitchen has over-ail 


ceiling lighting: a semiopaque panel divides stove from wicker dining set. 








Photographs by Ray Webber 
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The aim for this hallway was to pro 
vide an art-gallerylike vista to show 
off the prized objets d’art to advantage 
Walls and doors are painted flat white, 
custom-cut floor tiles extend the feel- 
ing of space. Line sketches 
and sculpture are grouped 


with early Spanish bench 


oe 
HALLWAYS @ 


In a deliberate scheme to 





foreshorten hallway, dark 

before taupe tile insets mark off 
each doorway. The end wall repeats 
dark taupe tone: side wall is papered in 
diminutive pattern for a homey touch 
Picasso print, yellow and pink plastic 


lights, bookcase, distract long view 
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belore 


+ LIVING ROOMS 


The room above has 
its fireplace obscured 
with white framework to match walls: the win- 


dow is played down with neutral curtaining to 


display sculpture. White floor. walls. emphasize 


accents of claret red in painting, sofa and rattan- 


chair cushion. Rug is Oriental: table is Spanish 








Below. both fireplace and window get dramatic 
treatment. The fireplace. lowered by four bricks, 
has a new, shallow mantel holding flowers, Eski 
mo carvings. Drapery hung on curved track 
from ceiling skirts window, radiator, forms set 
ting for circular turquoise rug and off-white 


chairs. Slab bench forms seats, end tables. END 
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Deep Dish Salmon Tarte 


Eve-catching enirce of a committee’s Light Luncheon menu 


Enough rich pastry for a 2-crust pie 2 tsp onion juice 

1'/. Ibs canned salmon 1 tsp grated lemon rind 

2 eggs, beaten V2 tsp salt 

1/2 cups soft bread crumbs 1 cup milk 

V2 cup grated, peeled cucumber 6 hard-cooked eggs, sliced 





ROLL OUT EFNOUGH PASTRY to fit a deep oblong bake dish. 


9’2x6l 2x nches. Turn the salmon and juice into a bowl. Discard the 


lark skin. Mash the bones and salmon with the juice. Add all ingredients 
except hard-cooked eggs. Taste and season with salt. lemon juice. black 
pepper and a dash of celery seed. Place alternate layers of egg slices and 
salmon mixture in the pastry-lined dish Dampen the edge and cover with 
a top crust. Seal the edges and trim. Prick with a fork and brush with 
melted butter or beaten egg. Bake at 400F for 30 minutes. Reduce heat 
to 350F and continue baking for 30 minutes. Cool slightly and cut into 
8 servings. Serve with Mushroom Bechamel Sauce 
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Viushroom Bechamel Sa 


and add 2 tablespoons chopped onion. Heal 


in 6 tablespoons flour. Add 2 


&, 


Fe 





Melt 6 


tablespoons but 


ter In a Sauicepan 
until transparent. then blend 
; 


cups milk slowly and stir and cook until 


smoothly thickened. Now add | can mushroom pieces and juice with a 
! , tb] 

pinch of cayenne, nutmeg and salt and pepper to taste. Transfer to double 
5 Nanas 

boiler over hot not boiling water and add 2 or 3 egg yolks mixed 


with 2 tablespoons cream 


hot until serving time, then 
Preparation time: 20 mi 


Recipes and menus Jo! 


Stir two or three minutes. Cover and keep 
ladle over servings of Salmon Tarte 


nutes. Cost: $2.05. Calories per serving: 500 


Eventful Lunches continue on page 60 


¥ @) 


entful 
Lunch 


Llere ‘ SIX round-the-celo R lunches Lo 


your euests w bie ther VOUT! invitation 
phoned or casual drop-in- 


anvtime variety 





el Light luncheon 


for a committee of eight 








a> 
™ — . ne ~ © , 40) 
— Wedding bi akfastiigen 


for twenty-four 





me Ready for six 


euests with an hour at noon 








Just desserts So 


for twenty girl graduates 





> A reception 
for 
a 


suests by the dozen 








6 Jig-time snack 


t midnight | 


serves Up to six at 





BY ELAINE COLLETT 


Director Chatelaine Institute 








tv 


‘They 
fough 
Ove 

the 

children 


Pam and Andrew argued most about 
how to raise their children. Yet behind 
the angry scenes lay the real and deeper 
problems. The expert's task: isolate 
the problems and help the Battens 


solve them 
by Violet Munns 


Director of Casework, Ne W orl {ssociation. Toronto 


as told to June Callwood 





Photograph by John Sebert 


Underlying difficulties in a marriage reveal themselves in a multitude of ways — in 
arguments about money, perhaps, or in deliberate selfishness, or in sexual maladjust- 
ment. The Battens visited our marriage counseling service two winters ago with a 
not uncommon symptom of a marriage in trouble: they bickered about their children. 

Pam Batten, though weary and limp from caring for three lively preschool-age 
children, nevertheless was indulgent with them. “I hate to hear them cry,” she 
explained. Andrew Batten detested what he considered his wife’s destructive soft- 
ness with the children; he believed firmly in spankings, frequently administered. 

It may seem odd, but the counselor who saw the Battens more than a dozen 
times never touched on modern child-psychology theories. The main problem 
seemed to be the over-dependency of the Battens on one another, and the reluctance 


of each to be a prop. With the counselor’s help, they Continued on page 129 
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Quick, easy way to make a 


PERFECT GRAVY 


—add creamy Campbell’s Soup to the rich, brown drippings! 





| No flour to add—no lumps—no fuss! Just the quickest, easiest, best-tasting 
= - {ve ry P , = = - ‘, , al 2 

gravy ever! That’s because Campbell’s Soups are so smooth, so creamy so full 

of flavour they turn ’most any drippings into a perfect, hostess-be-proud gravy! 





CHICKEN GRAVY FOR CHICKEN, turkey, ham, or lamb. Remove roast or fried meat from pan; pour off and save drippings. Pour can CREAM OF 

of Campbell’s Cream of Chicken Soup into pan; stir well to loosen browned bits. Add 's cup water and 2 to 4 tbsp. meat drippings, as CHICKEN 

desired. Heat; stir often. Makes about 1'» cups Q SOUP , 
| a 











MUSHROOM GRAVY FOR BURGERS, roast beef, pork, ham, 
chicken, or lamb. Remove roast or fried meat from pan; 
pour off and save drippings. Pour can of Campbell's 


CONDENSED 


CREAM OF 


Cream of Mushroom Soup into pan; stir well to loosen MUSHROOM 
browned bits. Add 14 cup water and 2 to 4 tbsp. meat drip- SouP , 
‘ 4 


Lio 


pings, as desired. Heat; stir often Makes about 1'2 cups. & 
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CELERY GRAVY FOR PORK, lamb, ham, or chicken. Remove 
roast or fried meat from pan; pour off and save drippings 
Pour can of Campbell’s Cream of Celery Soup into pan; 






Cream OF 


stir well to loosen browned bits. Add 4 cup water and 2 to CELERY 
4 tbsp. meat drippings as desired. Heat: stir often. Makes SouP 


about 1's cups. Creamy-delicious and so very easy! 


a 


L 2 ’ ) 
Good things begin to happen when you cook with Camptell. Soups 


Watch ‘“‘My Three Sons”, starring Fred MacMurray, on the CBC TV Network each Wednesday evening. 














| Ww! A treat for 


waistline watcher 
D:ZERTA PUDDING! 


only 54 calories a serving 








N »W vou Can eat desserts with a clear 

conscience! Creamy, delicious D-Zerta 

Pudding has that Jell-O good flavor, just like 
7] ) 

its companion D-Zerta Gelatin. And D-Zerta 

Pudding contains no sugar. It’s sweetened 


wte82 @2 32) eee Ss = =. 


with saccharin and cyclamate sodium. 
When made with skim milk, D-Zerta Pudding 


vives ou only 54 calories a serving Even 





a serving of orange water ice contains 177! 
Look for D-Zerta Pudding in the dietetic 
section of yvour food store. If you don’t 


Atepting 


CHOCOLATE ¢ BUTTERSCOTCH 


VANILLA ¢ CARAME 


TA PUDDING today 





A Product of General Foods, Limited e The makers of JELL-O Desserts 











Visit Alaska, U.S.A. See ALBERTA on the way! 


No place on earth offers such magnificent scenery on so 
grand a scale as the Canadian Rockies. 
Paved roads to the Alaska Highway; wide choice of 
accommodation and camp sites even in wilderness areas; 
unlimited opportunity for leisure or recreation. 


Columbia Ice Fields Jasper National Park 


ALBERTA TRAVEL BUREAU 
Legislative Bldg., Edmonton, Alberta, Canada. 
Attention Miss Chaney: Please send Travel information to: 
Name 
Address 


4\ 
Sun 








WHY CAN’T THIS GIRL 
BE A MINISTER? 


Continued from page 43 


church law and tradition are cited as 
reasons forbidding reform, but ele- 
ments of superstition, male prejudice 
and sex taboo are also evident 

Shirley McLeod is that) singular 
menace to the established order, 4 
brilliant young Woman who won't stay 
out of the For Men Only preserve 
“This is what God wants me to do.” 
Shirley savs with low-voiced intensity 
“Our family minister used to be the 
Reverend Mr. David Rowland of York 
Memorial Presbyterian) Church in 
York Township, a Toronto suburb. 1 
was just twelve, and admired him very 
much. When he made a pastoral call, 
I'd confide to him, ‘i'm going to be a 
minister like you when I grow up. I 
Was too young then to understand that 
the job was not open to me.” 

During her teens her parents, Mr 
and Mrs. George McLeod, suggested 
that Shirley consider teaching or so- 
cial work as a vocation, but when 
they realized how much the ministry 
meant to her, they were won to Shir- 
ley’s cause 

The eldest of five children, Shirley is 
used to the good-natured teasing of 
her teen-age sisters Pamela and Karon, 
and her young brothers Ronald and 
Kenneth. “Meet our sister Shirley.” 
they tell young pals solemnly. “S/r 
wants to be a minister 

Shirley topped her year at John 
Rennie High School in Pointe Claire. 
Que., led her freshman year in Arts 
at Bishop’s University in Lennoxville, 


Que.. where she has a four-year schol- 
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arship. Shirley edits Bishop's literary 
magazine, plans on attending Presb 
terian College im Montreal for three 
vears of study in theology after she 
obtains her Bachelor of Arts degree 

Three years ago the McLeods sei 
tled in Waterloo, a solid and pros- 
perous town in the heart of western 
Ontario, where Mr. McLeod works as 
a salesman for Gypsum, Lime, and 
\labastine, a company under Domin- 
ion Tar and Chemical 

At Waterloo’s Knox Presbyterian 
Church the minister, the Reverend 
John G. Murdock, soon learned of 
Shirley McLeod's ambition to become 
his church’s first woman muiniste! 
and tried to head her off. But he re- 
calls, “In the course of time she con 
vinced me that if any human being is 
called by God to the ministry, here 
was a young woman who felt beyond 


question that hers was a divine call.” 


Shirley argues her case 


Mr. Murdock invited Shirley to 
speak from Knox’s pulpit at the morn- 
ing service, September 13, 1959. With 
her Bishop’s undergraduate gown cov- 
ering her student ensemble of white 
blouse, grey skirt and Bishop's blazer, 
Shirley entered the pulpit and, draw- 
ing her own bright cloak of courage 
round her, argued the case for women 
ministers 

‘The purpose of my existence, I 
feel, is to answer a call from God to 
enter His earthly ministry.” she said 
“The spirit of the Lord is upon me 

God has equipped me mentally for 
His work. He has sustained my physi- 
cal health. He has nourished my spir 
itual hunger. and He has led me along 


Continued on page 56 





vunerony fUNCY pants 


j 


Bib we tucker: J. Robert, Sherbrooke Que 
Elizabeth Hager. Montreal; Skirt ‘n Sweater 


loront« Leeds, London: Career Girl. Win 
pe Modern Miss. Regina; Farrah, Ed 
nontor Country Club Casuals Calgary 

Germatne’s, Vancouver 

Coverall culott Adrien Martin, St. Jean 

Que Mounteer & Eddingtor Chatham 


Specialty Shop, Brandon; Eaton's, Winnipeg: 
Co-Ed Shop. Grand Prairie: Duncan's. Ed 
ronton Dorothy's New Westminster 
Marewell’s, Vernon, B.C 


Little leaguer and sailing jacket: Mme 


Chretien Gaspe Lessarc Chicoutim 
Friad’s, Montreal; Leeds, Hamilton; Me- 
Nulty’s, Port) Arthur; Northway's, Toront 


Eaton's, Hudson's Bay, Winnipeg; Eaton's 
Hudson’s Bay, Calgary; McArthur’s, Edmor 
tc Stewart's, Red Deer; Cory’s, West Van 
c 


couvel Finn’s, Vancouver Eaton’s, V 
{ 


oria; Town Toggery, Whitehorse 


shown on pages 48 and 49 


Spant and blouse: Mme Chretien, Gaspe: 
Edith’s, Mount Royal; Ogilvy’s, Montreal: 
Gagnon Freres, Pollock’s, Quebec City; 
Chez Nineteen, Kitchener; Northway’s, To 
onto; Town Topic, Willowdale; Hudson's 
Bay, Winnipeg: Eaton's, Edmonton; Simp 
sons-Sears, Calgary; Central, Fort St. John, 
B.C 


Buttoned skant and print shirt: — simp 


Morgan's. Montreal Anderson's, St 
Thomas; Swears & Wells. Kitchener; Helen 
Lowes, Hamilton Arustic, London; ¢ H 
Smith, Windso Dolman’s, Town Topic 
loronto 
Knee-tichler skant and shirt: Jacobson’s. 
Dartmouth, N.S Elizabeth Hager, Mor 
man's Montreal Ss Bergeron, Simard’s, 


Sorel; Kanes, Pte. aux Trembles; Oxilvy’s, 
Freiman’s Ottawa Gourlay’s Stratford 
Lewis Howard, Toronto; Eaton’s, Winnipe: 
Auron’s, Saskatoon; Eaton’s, Edmonton 
Hudson's Bay, Calgary 
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Clover Leaf presents 


THE ART OF THE GOOD TUNA SANDWICH 








ni 


The secret is moistness. Team drained, 
crushed pineapple with Clover Leaf Tuna. 
Mix with mayonnaise. Use fresh, white 
bread and make the filling really thick. 


2 aE) 


Chop or grate your favorite cheese. Mix 
with Clover Leaf Tuna and enough mayon- 
naise to make thickly creamy. Good with 
rye bread and crisp lettuce. 









S47, 
Moisten Clover Leaf:Tuna with seasoned 
sour cream. Use lots of tuna. Top off 


with thinly sliced cucumber. Season. 
Wonderful on french bread. 





For a mouth-watering Clubhouse mix 
Clover Leaf Tuna with mayonnaise. Use 
crisp bacon. Salt and pepper the tomato 
slices. Add a tender, green lettuce leaf. 


FREE TUNA RECIPE BOOK FEATURING HOT DISHES, SALADS AND SAND- 
WICHES. WRITE NEPTUNE’S KITCHEN, 1178 WEST PENDER, VANCOUVER, B.C. 
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Spread cranberries on buttered, white 
bread. Cover thickly with Clover Leaf Tuna 


and a touch of mayonnaise. Pretty as you 
please and twice as good tasting. 





One of the best tuna sandwiches mixes 
chopped apple, celery, Clover Leaf Tuna 
and french dressing. There’s a crisp 
lettuce leaf and the bread is whole wheat. 


j Taste Clover Leaf and 
discover the big 
difference in tuna! 


sritish Columbia Packers Ltd. 
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Scie s in The Society of 

S e aers W< en ive eq 

e S n Arm vhere 
(Gene I ingeline Boott 

s0st of Intern ynal Leade 
COS Assemblies of Car 

‘ e nis If 
C 1 eq Ss tna TY UF 
NDLIC Oo S grante 
Mi ste License for Women 
: : s ordain This re 
I iOcal-preacne 


f ( apins 

- . - a) _\~ ) L 
k e the o 
cA nions 

nrofessie close 

ens C S f the sex 
Anglic ( ch of ¢ ada S 
~ if ( na es ne 

R ( c . 

I ever Nas een « Nnere 
eve : i consideration given to 
. prie I Catholic 

Ct cI declares Father Frank Stone 


of the Catholic Information Centre in 
Toronto. “This is not meant to be a 
reflection on womanhood, but rather 
an adherence to the constitution laid 
down by Christ In the past the 


superiors of certain religious orders 


had a considerable amount of author 
This was the Office of the Abbess 

But it mever extended even to any 
management of the church. The super 
sion ech 1d guidance of the 
church is entirely in the hands of the 


bishops.’ 


“TL was astonished” 


In the Eastern Orthodox Churches 
women are considered to be only lay 
people, and as such do not participate 
in the life of the church. The Lutheran 
Church in Canada does not permit 


ordination of women 


In the Anghcan Synod of Toronto, 





Chancellor of the Diocese tinald 
H. Soward May 1954 presented a 
OUION ASAING for s 0 women s 
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And to any new idea, we instinctive 


Some of the opinions expressed dur- » 
ng the debate showed an unflattering } 
ittitude toward women. One of the 
ninisters was reported to have argued 
hat the Lord had chosen twelve men 








but no women when he wanted 
lisciples. “He knew what He was do- 
ng.” the clergyman declared 
Chancellor Soward’s position re- 
mains firm. “The church is fighting 
a suff battle in a secular world.” he 
says, “and to win the world for Christ 
we need to mobilize all our resources 
not just the man power, but the 
woman power of committed Chris 
tians. In the society of ancient times 
the days of Jesus the position of 
women was much inferior, but women 
now have entry into all kinds of pro- 
fessions. Why should the Christian 
church lag behind the business world, 
and refuse women an equal status 
with men? As a matter of theological 
principle,” Mr. Soward continues, “I 
think our Lord intended men and 


women to be equal before God.” 





Adds Shirley McLeod, “An ordain- 
ed woman would be closer to her 
people, leading them to the throne of 
God on all occasions of worship. An 
ordained woman would command 
more respect from primitive peoples in 
other lands, for she would not be 
merely their teacher or nurse, but 
God's fully-commissioned representa- 


tive to them.” 


The United Church of Canada, one 
of the first large Christian churches in 
Canada to ordain women, is grateful 
for the services of Women ministers 
‘Women do as good a job as the men 

sometimes better,” notes the United 
Church Observer in a recent editorial 
Since 1936 the United Church has or 
dained forty-nine women. Today six- 
teen women ministers serve pastoral 
charges and five are assistant ministers 

Among the one hundred and sixty- 
eight member churches of the World 
Council of Churches, forty-eight ad- 
mit women to the full ministry. Nine 
ordain women to a limited ministry; 
ninety do not ordain women. On 
twenty-one churches there is no defi- 
nite information (some are in Com- 


munist lands). 





Unlike many Canadian churches, 
those in the United States have ac- 


cepted women ministers much more NOW ...a superb heef stew. Dintvy Moore is made with big liev succulent 


widely. re -three denomina- : ig? — — 
idely. There, sixty-three denc chunks of lean, brown-braised Western beef. Gravy that’s double-rich like no 


tions inc g > ‘rican Meth ; . P 
a RG Oe SAE ‘ other, because every drop is made with more 


odists, American Baptist Convention, beef. Firm white Idaho potatoes, garden- 


the Pre rit ; J.S. A., Dis- = \ . 
¢ Presbyterian Church, | 7 sweet carrots, added at just the right moment. 


sle » newly created . ange ' 
Cape OE CEI. NO Te aay eee Seasoning that’s just plain inspired. Sound 


cood? It "s creat ! Try it! 
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Nothing can compare with time and care... 
Nothing can compare with Cracker Barrel Cheese 


It’s made to be lingered over, every smooth and crumbly bite savored 
and enjoyed ... this mellow, honest-to-goodness old-time cheddar cheese. 
And the master cheesemakers linger over the making of it, too... aging 
the big cheddar wheels with patient care in their cool curing cellars, so 
that Cracker Barrel will always give you the rich, homey pleasure of the 


sreatest natural cheddar to be found, anywhere. Whether you enjoy it in 


WIPLPL ILL LL LLL 


a superb Welsh Rabbit, or merely slice off a bit whenever you hanker for 


it, ... whether you prefer it Mild, Medium, or Old . . . you'll find that no 





other cheddar can compare with the real Cracker Barrel Cheddar Cheese, 





from Kraft. 
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SUN LIFE ASSL 


SEA-TREASURE 


And that's just whet the “Canada 


Inspected" stamp means to 
your family -treasure from 


The Sea Seald plant at 


yeu and 
the seal 


Halifax, 


Nova Scotia is under constant super- 
vision. each working minute of the 
werking day by Inspecters of the 
Federal Department of Fisheries who 
ensure that only top quality fish, han- 
died, processed and packaged under 
perfect conditions is se marked. 


Canada Inspected” is your guar- 
antee thai the fish in packages bearng 





thes stamp is [he best you can buy. 
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DANADA S 
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6 egg whites 
3 tsp salt 
4 cup suger 
Ficke coconut 
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Foast to the Bride 
Hot Beef Bouillo 
Chicken Birds 
\ : 
G Spiced Peaches 
Be I Sted 
Ain Butte 
| ‘ rm} ’ 
nd Cucumbel 
S 
dINC Weddin ( ke 
’ ( e¢€ 


. meanaen Birds 


24 trozen delicated veal cutlets 
French dressing 
> Cvp ory musfar a 
cvp SOvuiter or margarine 


2 ibs mushrooms, sliced 
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All delicious! All by Maple Leaf! Sweet-sn oke 1 hace n, 


Empty plates and calls for “seconds” tell you 
when a meal’s a success. Empty shelves and 
re-orders from your grocer tell us/ 

Putting products on grocery shelves is much 
like preparing meals. We buy fine ingredi- 
ents; make up recipes (though our scientific 
experts call them formulae); test and experi- 
ment all along the line. And if we’re not 
happy with results the first time, then we start 
all over again. Once a product has passed 
these early stages we maintain a standard 


of quality through “quality controls” —rigid 


CANADA 





* packages 


tests which make sure a product stands up 
to all sorts of changing conditions on its way 
from our plant to your kitchen. 

We take these steps so that we may place 
our ‘CP’ mark and pledge of finest quality 
the that 
reward your family’s good appetites. 


on many ol “goood things to eat” 


It’s a good idea to buy bacon and sausage 
each week as you need them, then you're 
sure to enjoy them at flavour’s peak. Store 
in the regular section of your refrigerator. 
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AYLMER PEAELLA 


Make this Spanish “one-dish meal” w ith sweet, tender Aylmer Peas! 


Gay asa tlamenco dance right as Castlian sur is Spanish tavourite 
will Win Shouts of ole tre fi 1 t friends. Serve tC t iv’ 

3 cups Avimer Sunshine lomato +chicken portions, legs or breasts 
Juice Salt, pepper, paprika, thyme to taste 
1'. cups dry, white rice l l5oz. tin Avimer Faney Assorted 

s cup frying oil Peas 

1 Spanish onion, peeled and sliced l tbsp. Aylmer Pimiento, sliced 

In saucepan boil tomato €,a rice, cover, simmer 141 ites. Mean- 
while, in large, heavy pat eat ¢ o sizzling. Fry onion slices untul 
C(ransparent Season chicken. Brow CKEI Irying pan lt) minutes Add 
rice to chicken. Cover. Steam tes. Add halt the peas Heat 2 


minutes. Garnish with pimiento and peas. Ser 


Sunshine frech.. that Aydmer Haugur 


Servings. 










ASSORTED SIZES 


SANCY PEAY, 


oenmnareemvennnnnt 

















Strawberry Refrigerator Torte 
4 egg yolks Red food coloring 
1 cup sugar 2 envelopes plain gelatine 
Vy cup cold water 


| 3 cup water 
| . . . . 
2 pint whipping cream 


1/2 Ib hard butter or margarine 
| 3 cups crushed unsweetened 1 ib vanilla wafers 


fresh or frozen strawberries Marshmallow Frosting* 


I i I eee KS very thick. Cook the cup sugar and cup 
e egg , C s \ e n small squares 
| ¢ ch S he gelatine he '2 cup 
p ge r ) e egg-volh x c 
| Se ce Cc € east 2 es ° occasion 
| } erries } ppe 
} c S oft ¢ ge ere e mold. Cove 
~ 
C ( ( have § vers of 
' £ f 1 ( { s Mars Frostir 
Bi] t + } f « y 
7a | e Dp ge softene 
wi | 
|} es 
‘Te - 
| Pp Cos S? ( . sp serving: 425 


Lady Fingers 


3 eggs, separated V2 tsp vanilla 


2/5 cup fruit sugar 6 tbs sifted all-purpose flour 


| « tsp salt 


Fresh Fruit 
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: >, Ale e) Ham and Chicken Liver Bouchées 
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Ham and Chicken Liver Bouchées 


4 tbs chicken livers 


cup butter OR chicken fat 
Juice of 1 lemon 
2 green peppers, diced 
1 onion, chopped 
cup flour 
4 cups well-flavored chicken 
broth OR consomme 
1 bay leof 
tsp whole thyme 


Me 


6 cups milk OR cream 
3, cup soft butter 


3 cup flour 

1 can pimento 

11/2 Ibs diced, cooked ham 
1 cup toasted almonds 

2 cups cooked frozen OR 
fresh peas 


24 large cream puff shelis* 


¢ C 
I vers. Sp 
ce € . I 
> . > 
i SS sapp s. Remove 


and smooth 


thick 


and add diced pimento and juice, 


Season to taste and heat thoroughly 


Spoon into large spl 


of pimento 


Made from a mix or a standard recipe 


Preparation time: 40 minutes. Cost 


White Wedding Cake 


3 Ibs bleached sultana raisins 

1 ib desiccated coconut 

1'/. Ibs glazed red cherries 

11/. Ibs candied pineapple (yellow) 
1 Ib citron peel 

V/s Ib cut lemon and orange peel 

V2 Ib blanched almonds 

Grated rind of 2 oranges 

VV, cup light rum or sherry 


1'\, tsp rose-water 





Prepare the fruit and nuts by cutting ct! 
apple. slivering the citron and splittin 
pared Tf ind cocon Add the g 
Let s { overnight. Ne ornin { 
( i e butter and sug ogethe 
each. Add the v la. Sift re n 
~ I iltern ely h tt range 
to horo i \ Sp } t 
p S e ed lined h f ( 
to p Bake slo I75F a 
hours f tf to 
ple and ip a ! Sto M ech 
Preparatio > he Co < 
e 3 
; y >... 
4 4 y 


JIG-TIME SNACK 
SERVES UP TO SIX ‘ 
YT MIDNIGHT 


Curried Eggs 
V2 |b sliced fresh mushrooms 
2 cups milk 
1 chicken-bouillon cube 
4 cup soft butter 
V4 cup flour 


2 tsp curry powder 


Sa S Ye) Seaso 
) ce. oC 
u c u Ch ) ( } 
e of the flo . \ 
Cl p Ic ind oO c 
ia sh ot 1 St 
loubl 
C 
s idd ( 
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-rench Dressing a la Dione 


2 tsp salt 
2 tsp coarsely ground white pepper 
Vg tsp Dijon mustard 


1 tsp lemon juice 


Meas ™ 
A?) 
I 1 need 
Accord | Dio 
oO tt ( SU S! } 
yread Which is then tos 


» t 
Preparation tit 


ham 
Thin 
it cream puff shells Garnish top with heart-shaped cutouts 


¢7 5§ 


e s into quarters, dicing the pine 
} onds. Mix with remaining pre 
eK nd, rum and rose-wate 
lye ps OT  sifte 1 flo 
eves one at a time. beating 
flo € \ ingredients an 
\ Ire c tr Use the hands 
2 che eT 3 c edding-cake 
t Sp . D * I 
) " \ TO! Ne \ 
) } v n C ool co 
T¢ L if - 
Calories per se ng: 232 


urried Eggs and Mushrooms 


and Mushrooms 


' hot. He C h 
¢ I smooth mix 
smoot ckened. Add 
) iSt th si peppe cayel 
S t \ ne c 
eheat. Just befor 
< . \ } 1 on 
| Ore 4 por 
ST t Ss ooms 
3 ths tarragon vinegar 
10 ths vegetable oil 
2 ths olive oil 
1 raw egg 
shake thoro Keep cnille 
pare ) irhe should not be adc 
resh clove and rub it into a crust 0 
fad with the dressing, just before serving 
cents. Calories per serving: 116. EN 
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Stir the broth mixture and cream-sauce mixture together 


almonds, peas and chicken livers 


mixture with sherry if desired 


Calories per serving 


3 cups butter or margarine 

3/2 cups sugar 

12 eggs 

2 tsp vanilla 

2 tsp ginger 

1 tbs baking powder 

2 tsp salt 

7/2 cups sifted all-purpose flour 
11/2 cups orange juice 


2 


Curls ( risp Tossed Salad 


ench Dressing a la Dione 


V4 cup mayonnaise 

2 ths sherry 

2 egg yolks 

6 hard-cooked eggs, quartered 
V4 cup chopped parsley 
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Good earth mothered them, gentle rain nursed them, warm sun sweetened them. Then 
with great care and a special quick-cooking method, Kraft made them (and 7 other 
fruits) into Kraft Pure Jams, Jellies, and Marmalade that are truly fresh-fruit good! 


JAMS | ft MARMA 
ONFITURES ; MARMELADE DORANGES 
3 , 2 % ig 


12 Pure Jams—PEACH - APRICOT - PINEAS 
9 Pure Jellies—CRABAPPLE:A 
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Niele Ring 


.barehand 
sheerness 
to make 
good grooming 
easier 


Translucent temon yellow} 


non-slip grip... . 


“Pylox" reversible for for 79.) 





THE WONDERFUL MAN 


I MARRIED 


Continued from page 42 
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make adjustments. Looking back, I 
would say that our troubles centre 
around our different temperaments, 
not around Bob's condition. | am 
very easygoing, Whereas he has great 
determination and will. Sometimes we 
clash because Bob, like all husbands, 
can be as aggravating as if he had a 
dozen good legs 

I remember an argument we had 
about an armchair when we were first 
married. We were almost asleep when 
Bob mentioned that IT) sull) hadn't 
made any arrangements about mov 
ing the old chair from our apartment 
to the basement for storage. We 
argued heatedly for some tme. Fi- 
nally, I leaped out of bed, deter 
mined to “show Bob by hauling 


down the chai myself. I tugged and 


pushed the heavy thing with an au 


of grim) martyrdom Til probably 
fall and break my neck—thatll fix 
him I thought. self-righteously. I 


got the chair downstairs without mis 
hap. [ can laugh about it now, but 
I'm afraid that when occasionally we 
irgue T still decide to “show Bob b 


orking hard and acting martyred. 


His last free steps 


I would sav that the only diffe 
ence between our few rows and those 
of other married couples ts that I 
wave to get Bob's shirts from. the 
cupboard, pick up his dropped pen 
cils. help in our sign-painting busi 
ness and get his supper, as much 

I'm angry as when I'm not 

Bob comes by his stron Will hon 


estiv. My mother-in-law is one of th 


most wonderfully determined people 


| ANnOW 


Because Bob's father worked as a 


salesman, the Fadies moved frequent 
| Septen Ne 24 hen Be 
three and a half, they 


Ottawa. Bob's tat 
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lot while his mother was preparing fo 


the birth of her second child 
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CORNS? 





get rid of them fast with 
Ouick f ft thing pad eases 
[ ire while the Phenyliun edicated 
Blue Jay Corn Plaster removes the corn 
ast. Blu ay SUICKS a tays. Water- 
proof too! Ask for Blue Jay Corn Plasters 
at you Ig (er. 


THE KE ™® DALE compasy 
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Hush em 
Quick with 
3-IN-ONE! 





Woman Relieved 
of Agonizing ITCH 


I nearly ttched to death for r T*y years 
aiscovered ad neu wonder-working creme 

I'm happy, “writes Mrs.D.W ard of Los Ar 
Here's blessed relief from the torture of 1 
women, chafing, hemorrhoids, rash & eczema 1 
ew amazing scientific formula called LANAC 

This fast-acting. stainless medicated cren 
rarmful bacteria while it soothes raw. irritate 
‘flamed skin tissue rong scratching and s 


healing. Don’t suffer! Get LANACANE z 
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Seluble PLANT FOOD complete 


HYDROPONIC CHEMICAL CO. Copley 21, One, USA | 
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made: Bob had polio. As the hours 


passed the disease seemed to ravage 


a store, bought some equipment and 


built the partitions and signs our- 


tion in 1944 as a pianist. By the time 


he left in 1958 he was continuity 


then that Bob took on his present job. 


Perhaps because his family accepts 





his body and soon he was unable to 


selves. I work there during the day, editor and assistant program director. his twisted, helpless legs with such 


ve ar au r head. . ‘Ipe se ae : , : ’ ; ; : 
move his arms, legs or head. The helped by two other people. Though He left to take a job as announcer calmness and without self-conscious- 


doctor broke the news to Mrs. Fadie we've only been in the business a short and writer at the television station in ness, Bob wants all people to accept 


Bobby wasn't expected to live 


time, I’m enjoying it and it looks as Sudbury, Ont. We missed Cornwall him in the same way. Those who 


Mrs. Fadie once told me that only — though it will be successful and for that reason we came back don't know him may be shocked at 


her faith pulled her through those Bob started at the local radio sta- after just a few months away. It was his casual way of referring to him- 


hours when the triumph of a new 





son turned to sickening tear for the 
life of another child. 
In the weeks that followed Mrs. 


Fadie rushed between her new baby 


Discover New Brunswick, Canada 


Land o 
Blue 


Scenic Wenders 


Unhurried should be your trip through Canada’s Picture 
Province—there’s so much to see, so much to do, so 
much atmosphere to absorb. You must, of course, visit 
St. Andrews-by-the-Sea, Roosevelt’s Campobello Island 
home, and the colourful, historic cities of Saint John 
and Fredericton; marvel at the famous Reversing Falls; 
the tidal bore at Moncton; and doubt your senses when 
you free-wheel UP the famed Magnetic Hill! 

After a stop—and it could be a lengthy one—to 
experience the many attractions of Fundy National 
Park, you'll be drawn by the sheltered ocean and soft 
golden beaches of the Shediac area, to swim in the 
warmest sea water north of Virginia. Here the lobster is 
king—and you can feast on this and other seafood to 
your heart’s content. And so it goes as you circle this 
fascinating province. 

Proceed along the east coast where you can parade 
your high school French—40°% of the population is on 
French for this is the Land of Acadia. There’s colourful, 
historic Shippegan, where Breton fishermen first settled 
—and the glorious valley of the Restigouche. Then it’s 
cross-country to “la Republique de Madawaska.”” 

With camera or paint brush at the ready, you'll find 
picture postcard scenes round every turn of the road. 
You'll run out of time before you see it all but you'll vow 
to come back again. 

Look forward to a 1961 vacation that’s delightfully 
different. Write for the Free Holiday Kit today—you'll 


be glad you did! 


and Bob's” bedside. Gratefully she 
watched as motion gradually returned 
to Bob, lving bewildered in his crib 
He could move his fingers and arms 
and head: only his legs remained im 
mobile, much as they are today 

Bob remembers the years that fol 
lowed as a haze of hospital trips and ater 
operations, ten in all in the next fif 
teen years. They were performed in 
the hope of restoring some movement 
to his legs. In the 1930s many doctors 
were trying the Sister Kenny method 
of physiotherapy. We know now, as 
Sister Kenny didn't know, that polio 
is caused by a virus. Nonetheless het 
treatments had value in keeping some 
of Bob’s muscles from atrophying 

The Fadies wanted the best fo 
Bob, so he was sent to the Shriners 
Hospital in Montreal, long considered 
outstanding in the treatment of crip 
pled children. Though the hospital 
journeys interrupted his schoolwork 
Bob’s marks were good. As he grew. 


Mr. and Mrs. Eadie became more de 





termined that their vital and intelli 
gent boy would not lead the pencil 
selling life of the cripple so common 
in those days. Mrs. Eadie, particu 
larly, was resolved that Bob would 
be independent and self-supporting 
He has lived up to those hopes. He 
is a talented artist, an accomplished 
musician on the piano, organ and ac 
cordion. At high school he learned 


bookkeeping. During the war he 





learned draftmanship and held a job 
In Fundy National Park 


New Brunswick 


THE “Picture Province’ OF CANADA 


at Phillips Electrical. Now as assistant 
manager of the job-printing division 
of the Standard-Freeholder, the Corn 
wall newspaper, he supervises much 
of the printing that goes on In oul 
city. In his spare time often early in 


the morning before work, he runs 





our highly successful sign-painting 
Chat-2 





Free 
HOLIDAY KIT 
with ROAD MAP 


New BRUNSWICK TRAVEL BuREAU, 
Fredericton, New Brunswick, Canada. 


business, with my help. In the eve 
nings he plays one of his three in- 
struments at local dances. or he gives 


piano and accordion lessons 





Recently, Bob and I discovered that 


Cornwall had no Old Country-style Please send me a New Brunswick Holiday Kit to: 


shop devoted exclusively to fish and 
NAME : ss said 
PLEASE PRINT 


Peis inttcicttenien sa 


chips, so we opened one. We rented 





Saint John Reversing Falls 


TOWN astemcaniigt PROV. 














Freewheel uphill! 

















Window Ideas... 





Idea: Beauty in the corner! The wide section is 
a regular two-way draw drapery, the narrow 
drapery (left) is on one-way traverse equipment. 





Idea: One pair of draperies ‘dress’ this modern 
treatment on a curved bay window rod. Each side 
draws closed ‘around-the-corner ‘from the outsides. 





Start with Kirsch 
Bay Window Rod with 
Draw Cord Traverse 


Follow the lead of professional 
decorators. Start at the windows, as 
they do, to give any room bright 
fresh appeal. For help and for 
hardware, start with Kirsch, the 
foremost name in window decorating. 


It costs no more to enjoy the extra 
style, quality and versatility of 
Kirsch drapery hardware—like the 
traverse rods above. For the most 
complete line of dependable 
drapery hardware—ask for 
Canadian-made Kirsch—by name! 


Write for free booklet ‘‘How to 
Make Curtains and Drapes” or the 
Kirsch *‘Window Inspirations” book 
with 64 window treatments in 
colour, only .d50¢. 
pTEla> 
z= 2\ 
© SEAL OF im 
=e APPROVAL 
Sritv* 





Orapery Hardware 


WOODSTOCK @ ONTARIO 





self as “crippled” or “a cripple.” I 
think this comes from Bob’s realiza- 
tion that people are often frightened 
and a little shy or fearful of saying 
some word that will betray their con- 
sciousness of his condition. One of 
our friends once told me, “When I 
first met him I used to be conscious 
that Bob couldn't walk. Now I have 
trouble remembering. Somehow, when 
I think of Bob it seems to me that 
he’s running.” 

Still, no matter how great the will, 
there are obstacles that can't be over! 
come. One of the great disappoint 
ments in Bob’s life was the fact that 
he couldn't go to an academic high 
school. The Eadies were living in 
Delta, Ont., a small town near Brock 
ville, and there weren't enough big- 
ger boys at the school to help Bob up 
its numerous steps. So he had to be 
content with commercial school. He 
was bitterly disappointed a bright 
sensitive person trying so hard, and 
stymied by stairs. Today he takes 
correspondence courses in many sub 
jects, some that he missed at school as 
well as advertising and physiology. 

Because of our young sons, Bob 
and I reached the real turning point 
in Our Marriage six years ago. Look- 
ing back, I think we were going 
pretty much our own ways before 
then. That may sound odd because 
Bob is somewhat dependent on me 
physically, but I believe that, up until 
then, it was true. Bob had his work 
at the radio station and I had mine 
around the house. I knew very little 
of his worries, or of his hopes and 
plans. | was busy with the apartment, 
the children and my friends. We lived 


pleasantly, if not closely. 


“T had a lot to learn” 


It took a national project to change 
all that: the St. Lawrence Seaway 
Cornwall was booming with Seaway 
excitement, but there was also. the 
feeling that property values would go 
up and that rents would skyrocket 
We knew we couldn't possibly afford 
to buy a house. For what seemed 
like endless nights we discussed the 
future. I realized for the first time 
how deeply concerned Bob was with 
his ability to remain independent and 
to provide for his family. 

Finally, we faced one essential 
fact: if we wanted a house, we were 
going to have to work for it and 
build it ourselves. | must admit that 
even I was a little rocked by the idea 
of a ninety-seven-pound woman and 


a man on crutches building a house. 


It proved that I still had a lot to learn 
about Bob's determination 

Our main problem was finding the 
money. For the first time in our mar- 
riage I became deeply interested in 
Bob’s work, particularly in some sign 
painting he was doing in the morn 
ings. He taught me to plan signs and 
to color them and to do silk-screen 
printing. Our basement is stocked 
with supplies and in the evenings ot 
before Bob goes to the office we 
work together. Billy and Bobby help. 
fetching paper and tools. It gives them 
a real share in our business 

For months every spare penny we 
made went into saving for the house 
They were hard times but, in then 
way, eXhilarating: We were striving 
toward a goal that would relieve Bob 
of his worry about being self-support- 
ing and independent 

We went to lumber companies for 
house plans, but Bob and I couldn't 
agree On one we liked, so he finally 
drew up a set of plans himself. We 
started building in September 1954 
and worked against the oncoming 
winter. Bob did his own contracting 
for the laying of the foundation, the 
building of the concrete-block shell, 
and the electrical and plumbing work 
inside. The house has two bedrooms, 
a living room, den, kitchen and bath 
room. By the time it was finished it 
had cost us ten thousand dollars. We 
feel that its a bargain. Recently a 


real-estate agent friend told us that 


t 
is worth at least seventeen thousand 
dollars today. 

We enjoyed the work, and the 
working together. Bob put in_ the 
flooring: friends, neighbors and I did 
most of the shingling because we 
couldn't figure out a safe way of get 
ting Bob onto the roof. 

I often laugh in looking back on 
those days. My friends had warned 
me that marriage to Bob would mean 
a dull restricted life. But there I 
was: a roofer-cum-carpenter-cum-sign- 
painter While my faint-hearted friends 
watched television 

\ lot of ingenuity as well as hard 
work has gone into our home. Bob 
and I wanted a very special Tudor 
door for the front, but found it too 
expensive. And so that first year we 
did without a proper front door—we 
made do with a storm door while 
Bob built the kind we wanted out of 
two-by-fours and iron bolts. He put 
in two panes of glass, one at my 
level and one at wheel-chair level. 

Another item we -did without for 
some time was kitchen cupboards. I 


eventually got them as a Christmas 
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present from Bob, the year I gave 
him the walls of his study as a gift 
When the time came to install the 
cupboards we found a new use fot 
Bob’s crutches. He pushed the cup 
boards in place from below, while | 
pulled, standing on the sink counter 
Then Bob held them firmly from be 
low with his crutches, and I nailed 
them into place. [It was unorthodox 
carpentry, but it worked. I believe 
that one reason Bob and I work best 
together, without others, is that be 
cause of Bob's special needs we work 
in odd ways that only confuse out 


siders 


The farm that vanished 


One of the things I like most in 
our house is the living-room mural 
Not only is it attractive, but I can 
still remember how hard Bob worked 
vetting it done. Originally, it was a 
sunny farmscape: in the foreground 
was an enormous tree. Bob spent one 
evening, and on into” the night, 
perched precariously on a chair on 
top of a table, painting the leaves of 
that tree. (He has since added a heart 
with my initials and his to the tree 
trunk.) Later, he decided that the 
farm made the living room too warm 
in summer. He painted out that scene 

leaving only the old tree — and we 
now have a water scene in its place. 

With so many interests forever de- 
manding Bob’s time, you might think 
he has little left over for our boys 
You would be quite wrong. Bob is, I 
think, an ideal father, who believes 
that “parents should spend time with 
their children, not just palm them off 
on teachers and counselors.” He lives 
by his beliefs, too. He shoots and 
fishes with Bobby and Billy. (I never 
worry about the family in our motor- 
boat; like another, very famous, pdlio 
victim, Franklin Roosevelt, Bob is an 
excellent swimmer.) The shooting he 
and the boys do is aimed at tin cans 
in the back yard; he has no liking 
for game hunting. Indoors, there's 
some pretty active roughhousing. A 
favorite game involves the boys’ try- 
ing to pin their father’s exceptionally 
strong arms and shoulders to. the 
floor. They haven't succeeded yet 

We often go on trips, to the Sea- 
way locks or forest rangers’ stations 
Bob sits patiently in the car while 
we climb stairs to see things he can’t. 
Those are the times when even I 
marvel at his quiet acceptance of 
being crippled. The boys, anxious to 
have their father share as much as 


possible in our jaunts, have gained 
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sharp eyes for detail and recount 
things to him as fully as possible 

On one unforgettable occasion Bob 
went “mountain climbing” with me 
Bob’s parents have a cottage near a 
high hill outside Brockville. The fam 
ily has always told Bob how beauti- 
ful the view was from the top. One 
day, tired of hearing without being 
able to share, Bob decided to see for 
himself. Eleven years ago I would 
have said he was crazy. But, with 
Bob’s faith in me and in himself, I 
just naturally pushed and pulled him 
to the top. Coming down I rolled 
ahead of him, pushing branches out 
of the way. Bob came rolling down 
after me. When he casually men- 
tioned to his family that he had fi- 
nally seen the view for himself, they 
were skeptical—until he showed them 
his choice bruises and scratches 

Besides the faith that climbs moun 
tains—if it can’t move them—Bob 
has a genuine concern for others, 
particularly those who also. suffer 
from polio. On a recent trip through 
Quebec we visited the Shriners’ Hos 
pital in Montreal where Bob enter- 
tained the children with his accordion 
and by drawing funny pictures. When 
the old March of Dimes was func- 
tioning, the head of our branch kept 
in touch with Bob regarding new 
polio patients, and Bob spent hours 
encouraging and talking to them as 
they faced life, for the first time, with 
useless arms and legs. Even now. 
Bob will drop everything and “run” 
if that’s the proper word—to the bed- 
side of someone who is stricken. 

There's something he likes to show 
other polio victims who momentarily 
despair and are depressed by the fear 
that they shall never again move 
about freely, particularly during the 
treacherous winter months. It’s a little 
invention he has rigged onto his 
crutches to make them more useful 
and reliable in winter: a pair of re- 
tractable ice picks which he can lock 
into “out” position to grip securely 
into slippery ice surfaces. As he gets 
older, Bob becomes more fearful of 
falling; it’s not only the danger of hurt- 
ing himself, but the loss of dignity he 
may suffer. Now the ice-pick invention 
has provided reassurance. 

Looking back over our eleven years 
together, I believe that Bob’s work on 
his crutches sums up his philosophy 
and what I have learned from it 
if you suffer a bad blow in life you 
don’t sit around shaking your fist at 
fate. You take what comes and make 
he best use of it—even if it's a pair 


of crutches. END 














KEN-L RATION 


The world’s most trusted 

dog food now contains 

more lean, red meat than 
ever before 


he 
needs lean, red meat. 
Many other canned dog foods are 
ingredient and are substituting protein of lesser value. Ken-L Ration is actually adding 
more lean, red meat to increase the quality protein content for your dog. 


reducing the amount of this costly 


Last year in Eastern Canada, over 80% of all winners in International All-breed Championship 
Dog Shows were raised on Ken-L Dog Foods...the complete line of quality dog foods. 


N E Ww! Ken:- L STEW ! Here's a perso 


nent y¢ 
A real stew with big, juicy cl sais of meat—firm potatoes 
—garden-bright carrots and peas—simmered in its own 
rich gravy. New Ken-L Stew is chock full of meat and 
vegetable proteins and vitamins in just the right balance 
for your dog’s health. Treat your pet to this good stick- 
to-his-ribs dinner tonight! 


DOG FOOD 
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have varicose veins 
*Elastn 
Hosiery to conceal varicose veins 
tic hosiery can! 


er & Black have perfected hosiery expressly to help you keep the secret 
1€ry so sheer, so elegantly fashionable. 
to relieve the pain as only all-r ibber e/a A style for every occasion 


k for Bauer & Black Elastic hosiery at drug, department or surgical supply stores. 


NE 


Now—stylish new knee-length Elastic” hose for men! “A- 


W'A-4" for MEN 
i’ hose give relief anc 
disorders. Look and feel like 


shades. Ask your druggist for ““A-4.” 


: “oo 199 . — ~ 
atis all-rubber nylon-u rapped threads with built Sia pbhack action for the long-lasting 


upport your doctor wants you to have. 


BAUER & BLACK DIVISION 
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this secret... 
the new, easier, surer protection 
for those most intimate marriage problems 
What a blessing to be able to trust in eliminate (rather than cover up) 
the wonderful germicidal protection embarrassing odors, yet have no 
Norforms can give you. Norforms ‘medicine’ or “‘disinfectant’’ odor 
have a highly perfected new formula — themselves. 
that releases antiseptic and germicid- ; , 
; P 8 And what convenience! These small 
al ingredients with long-lasting action. ' ; 
; : ' feminine suppositories are so easy and 
The exclusive new base melts at body ; 
: convenient to use. Just insert — no 
t¢mperature, forming a powerful pro- : 
. : ; apparatus, mixing or measuring. 
tective film that guards (but will not : 
‘ They're greaseless and they keep in 
harm) the delicate tissues. et tlten ‘ 
; any climate. 
And Norforms’ deodorant protection é 
has been tested in a hospital clinic and Your druggist has them in boxes of 
found to be more effective than 12 for $1.65 and 24 for $2.75. Intro- 
anything it had ever used. Norforms ductory package 6 for $1.00. 
Mail the coupon TODAY 
Tested by fn ae ein ee a en a Re ee ee es ee ee “ 
doctors... | FREE informative Norforms booklet | 
Trusted by women | Dept. CH61-5 Norwich Pharmacal Co., | 
VAGIMAL SuPPOSITORNES ; | 36 Caledonia Road, Toronto, Ontario | 
{ Send me the explanatory Norforms booklet in a plain | 
| envelope. | 
| : 
] »an . ‘ PNG iio cca duipwbeenr as benaneeeee ee dsoseaubus soon fi 
| Norforms | (PLEASE PRINT) | 
| PN 6.0.4.5asidenavses wane cuakanedaasoheskatabasos 
j | | 
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Homemaker’s 
Diary 


JOAN JACKSON 


Wash-wavs for blankets 


Io have blankets of all types come 


through the wash looking fluffy 
and fresh, avoid hot water and 
agitation which will cause shrink- 
age and matting. Wash one blanket 


at a time for best results 


1. Fill washer with warm water 
(1O00F) and add detergent and 
water conditioner. Run the ma- 
chine until the detergent is dis- 


solved, then turn it off 


2. Pretreat soiled spots and bind- 


ings of the blanket by brushing 


with a soft brush 


e ) <- and suds, 
y 3. Immerse the 
bk > wate 
j a Janket in water 


q — and soak for fif- 

<A teen minutes, 
‘ turning it two or 
ry t 


three times. 


4+. Remove the water by turning 
the dial to Spin if you are using an 
automatic washer. Blankets may 
be put through a wringer if the 
pressure is adjusted so that it will 
not crush the blanket. If the blan- 
ket is too thick for the wringer, 
squeeze out the water by hand. 


5. Souk-rinse the blanket twice, 
for five minutes each time, in 
warm water, extracting water after 


each rinse. 


6. Hang the blanket over two 
parallel clotheslines and turn it 
halfway through the drying time. 
shaping it if necessary. Or dry it in 
an automatic dryer with several 
hot dry towels mixed into the folds 
of the blanket. Dry at high heat 
for fifteen minutes then remove 
while still damp and finish drying 
in the air. 


7. Brush when nearly dry with 
a suff brush to bring up the nap 
of the blanket. 


8. Press the ribbon 
while it is still damp. 


binding 
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Extra for electrics 


Follow the directions given for 
washing regular blankets when you 
wash electric blankets, but do not 
put them through the wringer. To 
protect the plug, baste the corner 
of the blanket loosely over the plug 


blanket. 
Check the manufacturer's label to 


before you wash the 


be sure the blanket may be dried 
in a dryer. If not, then dry it on 
a flat surface. Never use clothes- 
pins on an electric blanket as they 


may damage the elements. 


Now that the heat’s off 


When the furnace is finally turned 
off for the season it’s time to have 
the heating system and chimney 
checked. Then it will be ready for 
the next heating season. Otherwise, 
next fall you will be faced with 
the problem of trying desperately 
to find a repairman who is not 
busy fixing the furnaces of less 
foresighted householders. Be wary 
of strangers who solicit repair jobs 

particularly for chimneys and 
roots. Reliable firms will have cre- 
dentials and be able to provide ref- 


erences when you ask for them. 
Vacuum-cleaner care 


To do a good cleaning job your 
vacuum cleaner itself. must be 
clean. The dust bag should be 
emptied after each use, or, if it’s 
the disposable 

kind, 
when it becomes 
Comb | 
the brushes free 
of lint and hairs. 
When you use an 


replaced 


dirt-laden. 


upright) = vacuum 
cleaner on car- 
pets, be sure the 
height of — the 
brush is adjusted correctly for the 
depth of the pile of the rug. Check 
the belt periodically and replace it 





when it is worn. END 


























...PUT A GOOD-NEWS WALL PHONE IN YOUR KITCHEN —THE GLOWING, COZY COMFORT OF THE 


PRINCESS IN YOUR BEDROOM. CALL THE BELL BUSINESS OFFICE. IT’S SPRING—AND SPRING’S 


HOR 
fs ZN 


THE TIME TO RE-PHONE YOUR HOME! op Ne THE BELL TELEPHONE COMPANY OF CANADA 


Xe. . 
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We've had the whole place ‘done over” 
with a low-cost B of M Home Improve- 
ment Loan. You can bring spring to your 
house too—just see , _ 
your neighbourhood MY HANK 
branch of the B of M 10 2 MILLION CANADIANS 
about your Home Im- 


provement Loan. 


BANK OF 
MonTREAL 





Canadas Piast Gauk 


WHOM DO THE JONESES 
KEEP UP WITH? 


Continued from 


wy Na peen Ion n 
have recognized fir Princess Ma 
gare aione af Casually am™ ne 
ne mn on sO unexpected 
De practica nrecognizadie 
n b nor ; i ’ s and 
. he look ke hundreds of her 
ar frech-ckinn ™ 
f eSsn-SkKil = Eng neg 
It ro fe } erence 
Margaret r Tor C ( c 
no f 
Or oO j faithf Pp p . 
fox Freddie Crocker, chief inspec 
r Princess Margaret etective 
t ance for some vears past. nasnt 


att 


ends the princess on an official en- 
gavement, these are few and getting 
fewer in number. and for other out- 
ing Tony will say Dont bother 
Crocker. We are going off together 
Vil look after her Many times a 
week the Joneses set off like that for 
shopping, dinner or theatre, unescort- 
d and, more often than not, un- 
j 


noticed 


Their life at home is so unaffected 
that that most superior of all superior 
butlers, Cronin, left them “more in 
sorrow than in anger as he put it 
adding, “It was impossible for me to 
maintain my high standards in a 
household that was not being run with 
the expenditure to which I was accus 
tomed 

How do the Joneses live? 

Their home, at 10 Kensington 
Palace. is a Grace and Favor resi 
dence, which means that it’s one of 
the places the Queen can and does 
vive rent-free to members of her fam 
ily, needy nobility, or royal retainers 
It doesn’t look anything at all like a 
palace and is, in fact, a modest semi 
detached three-story red-brick house 
sandwiched between the London Mu 
scum and a Ministry of Works store 
house 

The woodwork is painted white but 
for a black door and a black knocker 
The splendid three-hundred-yvear-old 
wrought-iron gate opening into” the 
small courtyard now has four small 
trees in tubs by it, to give dubious 
protection from curious eyes of people 
using the public entrance to the State 
Apartments of the Museum, precisely 


twelve feet from the Joneses’ door. 


Py, e f Princess Mare f 
rite piec ‘ ¢ 2 
ence H e where ¢ eC et 
he ge h he e These 
Keeps a ng ne r cu I 





YOUNG LOVE 


y 
T/ 
1 , 
YD , 
/ ; 
no 
; r ’ r 1avs 
d 
i 
( Anis 4 ; ‘ ire te i 4 
tf La at a ui ~ 4 / 
' j 
} U aus 
/ ivi he ate streets 
Ot town 
‘ /) ha li a f 
rat OuUred de } 


BY JOY TRAIL 





example, the other day she was with 
the Queen Mother at the Lord Roberts 
Workshops in Knightsbridge and pick- 
ed up three white trays, a white waste- 
paper basket, and a white dog basket, 
which was the most expensive item at 
£ 4.5.6. On another day in Bradford 
on-Avon, shopping with Tony and 
their close friends the Jeremy Frys, 
she bought white pottery plant holders 
in an antique shop. 

The day in the little house begins 
at 8.30 a.m. when Margaret and Tony 
are called with the traditional English 
cup of tea, in the second-floor bed- 
room where the chair covers and bed- 
spread are of pink and yellow chintz 
The bed, a fabulous, huge, nears 
square affair, and something of an odd 
lot. is one of the few pieces of fur 
niture they carefully bought them- 
selves before the wedding. (Princess 
Margaret’s bathroom is green; Tony 
has his own bathroom and dressing 
room. ) 


The Princess eats lightly — fruit, 
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tea, toast. Tony likes a proper break 


fast of porridge, sausages, bacon, « 
KIppe Or CERES 


Before her marriage Margaret dea 
vith her correspondence and “bits an 
pieces” in the mornings. Her secretar 

ady-in-waiting. “her lady” 
palace parlance. still go daily t& 
Clarence House and often will niz 
over to Kensington Palace before 
lunch if there’s any official work to be 
done. The princess has always dealt 


iny private correspondence he 


They pay to travel 
Now she keeps mainly to appoint 
ments connected with her favorite 


h 


cnarit 


ities, institutions she sponsors, of 
regiments she is interested in. (Among 
her regiments are the Highland Light 
Infantry of Canada and the Princess 
Louise Fusilliers of Canada.) She and 
her ladv” go over any letters con 
cerned with these and requests for 
opening bazaars. buildings, visiting 
factories or schools. laying corner- 
stones and such 

Some mornings she also consults 
Lt.-Gen. Sir Roger Bower, treasurer 
and head of her household. “The prin- 
cess’ household needs a control on 
the money side.” it is explained. 

There are expenses when she does 
any official engagement: she has to be 
issued a warrant when she travels, thai 
sort of thing. All the members of the 
royal family, except the Queen, pay 
when they travel, you know.” 

Since her marriage, Princess Mat 
garet has been going out alone on off- 
cial luncheons on the average of once 
a Week: at other times she and Tony 
usually lunch together at home. There. 
in a dining room, haunted by _ that 
bored Duke of Teck, Queen Mary's 
father. who wasn't allowed to work 
because he'd married a royal princess, 
they eat off wedding-present service 
and silver. (“I don’t think they had to 
buy a thing of that sort, themselves.” 
says an official source, adding, “Their 
furniture is really quite haphazard, but 
in the dining room they at least have 
four good chairs.” ) 

Both of them like food. Tony is an 
excellent cook and used to whip up a 
tempting dish for his future wife in 
the old gay and free Pimlico studio 
days. Princess Margaret has lately 
gone in for some self-service barbecue 
entertainment, cooked by herself. She 
makes up the daily menu whether 
they are alone or have guests, a task 
she thoroughly enjoys in her own 


Continued on page 74 
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Discount Stamp Facts: No. 6 


Do discount stamps benefit the consumer? This question is being 
widely discussed throughout Canada today. The Sperry and Hutchinson 
Company of Canada, Limited, is publishing ‘‘Discount Stamp Facts” to help 
you understand better the function of discount stamps, and to answer the 
above question to your own satisfaction. Below is the sixth in this series. 


Discount Stamp Facts 


is published for your information by 


Discount stamps help safeguard the jobs 
of thousands of Canadians, and create 
entirely new employment for many more. 
A strong claim, but there’s ample 
proof to support it. In only one year 
manufacturers have earned an estimated 
ten million dollars for merchandise pur- 
chased as premiums for Canadian dis- 
count stamp plans—and 95 per cent of 
these premiums were made in Canada. In 
addition, hundreds of tons of high qual- 
ity Canadian-made paper, shipped by 
the freight car load, were purchased for 
the production of premium catalogues; 
and still more paper was produced for 
the discount stamps themselves. What’s 
more, the manufacture of premiums and 
paper alike was almost entirely produc- 
tion in excess of what would have been 
produced had there been no discount 
stamps in Canada. What has been the 
effect of this extra production? More 
work. More work in light engineering 
plants and many others which produce 
premiums; more work in the pulp and 
paper industry, and in printing plants. 
More work for Canadians who might 
otherwise have found themselves among 
the unemployed. 
Summary: Discount stamps create a 
greater demand for manufactured 
goods. Increased production to satisfy 
the demand in turn increases the 
number of jobs available. 


The Sperry and Hutchinson Company of Canada 


LIMITED 
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This FREE 
“PLAN-IT-YOURSELF” KIT 


will help you modernize your home 


You can easily plan extra wash- 
rooms, restyling of your present 
bathroom or basement—workshop or 
laundry area. This **Plan-It-Yourself’ Kit tells you how 


to go about it—where to start, how to get your own ideas. 


It’s easy to use comes complete with Planning 
Sheets, Scaled Fixtures for positioning, and illustrations 


ror 


to give vou plenty of modernization ideas. It'll be fun 
the whole family to use. 

It’s free. Just fill in the coupon below. You'll see how 

f ht where you are, with 


} } 


ess trouble and cost than vou probably think. 


AN INDUSTRY SERVING 
THE NATION’S HEALTH 








> brook Z vy 
Without obligation, p e send me my ‘Plan f"’ Kit FREE 
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mi Prov 

















Chatelaine * May 19 


ou are in the small drawing ro 


Continued trom p 
} Up to no | re will be the music corner 
OUSE p t 
, 1. +} \ I new hi-fi, Princess Margaret's excell 
ed. Ive beer ill 
S} ves ' | collection ot records, her p 
my i - 
lo - nd h I srought from Clarence House 
uty LIOUSE \ 
nid comfortable chairs 
es puddings 
lor has a lon " Con If vou are given a tour of the ho 
nent ad Chinese dis He also lownstairs Vou ll see the two recept 
ental and f | 
1 ’ ’ ! 
Sa King fo wih oon i study and he old-fashions 
j h . notato-onion kitchen two gas ovens, but the el 
} st {is Ss such pe ( ( c 





i-herring Cassere steak-and cal fittings have been renewes 
, , lin ch hasn't been changed since 
Ls c ' A i. 
Howeve t ) ( C me of Lord Carisbrooke. who 
e ro Jone POSss the ist surviving grandson of Q 
) night have a complet rene Victoria. Upstairs, there’s the mas 
completely Italian) mea with xedroom, an adjoining bedroom 
rood though not necessarily expensive ree guest rooms. Up in the attic 
sines to go with it. Ton has 1oO8 there are six statl bedrooms 
prided himself on his knowledge of For cocktails the princess prefers 
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One of their first theatre parties was 
also. a typical one. Bachelor Billy 
Wallace, a long-time friend of Mar- 
varets, and American film star Suzy 
Parker met at the Joneses’ for a drink 
The curtain rises early in London, so 
they left Wallace’s car in the little 
courtyard outside and went off in the 
Joneses’ large black chaulleur-driven 
Rolls - Royce (registration number 
XLP 920). They sat in guinea seats 
ind saw Alfred Lunt and Lynn Fon 
taine in The Visit. at the Rovalty 
Theatre. After the play they went to 
the Pigalle night club to see the all 
\merican Negro show Harlem Heat 
wave, and then on to the exclusive 
Society Restaurant on Jermyn Street 
for dinner and cabaret. It was after 
am. When they said good night 

On other occasions they've brought 
their guests home from the theatre and 
then the Joneses themselves cook a 
light) = supper \fterward = everyone 
cleans the dining room and stacks the 
dishes in the kitchen. (This, | might 
say, Shocked Cronin, the butler.) 

But mainly, since their marriage, the 
Joneses have paid private visits to 
personal friends and kept out of the 


news 


Curtsies are out 


Their weekends are typically Eng- 
lish country weekends. They drop in 
at the Queen Mother’s Royal Lodge 
in Windsor Great Park and ride. They 
stay with Denys Rhodes, whose wife 
is the princess’ cousin, at Uplowman 
House, an old rectory with pleasant 
gardens and a swimming pool, near 
Tiverton, Devon. These are quiet 
weekends. Mrs. Rhodes says. “We 
never make plans for these weekends 
We wait and see what everyone wants 
to do.” 

Often they take the hour and a 
half’s drive to Sussex Hills, Uckfield, 
and the small Georgian house of Lord 
Rupert Nevill, an old friend from the 
time of Margaret’s girlhood. The pat 
tern of these days is that of a thousand 
country - house weekends: walks 
through the parks and gardens of the 
hundred-and-thirty-acre estate, a Sat- 
urday-evening visit to the theatre in 
Brighton, Sunday-morning service in 
the parish church. No extra servants 
are hired for these visits, no outside 
catering brought in. It’s “Margaret,” 
not “Ma’am.” and morning curtsies 
from the hosts are out 

Among the favorite friends of the 
Joneses are Mr. and Mts. Jeremy Fry 
He was one of the first visitors to 


Kensington Palace, and frequently the 
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Made with real Liver 
...not just liver flavouring! 


And cats lap it up! This new Puss ’n 
Boots formula is a balanced combina- 
tion of fresh liver, meat products, 
whole fish, cereal products plus all the 
essential vitamins and minerals your 
cat needs to stay in peak condition. 
With this third formula, you can feed 
your pet Puss 'n Boots goodness in 
three appetizing forms. Adds spice to 
a cat’s life. Try it and see. 








VARIETY IN PUSS 'N BOOTS 


Puss 'n Boots has two other formulas to give your 
cat the occasional changes in diet that he appre- 
ciates. 

FAMOUS WHOLE FISH: 


enjoyed by more cats in Canada than any other 
cat food. You'll recognize it by the blue label 


REAL CHICKEN: 


in the yellow label. 
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At this very moment 


shes giving herself a fac 














_..she’s wearing new 


New greaseless foundation! Moisturizes for hours 


by Ponds 


right under your make-up! 


While you dine, while you dance, while 
you shop, new Pond’s Moisture Base 
works invisibly, right under your make- 
up! Creates a lasting “moisture reserve” 
that keeps the moisture level of your 
skin in perfect balance. 

Protects against weather and drying 
effects of make-up itself. Keeps your skin 
soft, your make up lovely all day. 

Greaseless, so make-up never cakes. 
Transparent, to wear under any shade. 
Smooth on Pond’s Moisture Base before 
applying make-up. Use for overnight 
moisturizing, too, 29¢ 59¢ 98¢ 


| oer atet— 


MOISTURE BASE 





THE MODERN GREASELESS 
UNDER-MAKE-UP MOISTURIZER 


Joneses drive down either in their 
smaller Rolls-Royce (a wedding pres- 
ent) or in Tony’s old Borgward to the 
Frys’ Widcombe Manor, neat Bath, 
Somerset. 

The frequent visits of Margaret and 
Tony to the country raise a question 
why don’t they get a country house 
of their own? The answer hinges on 
two considerations: suitability and 
cost. They don’t want one too far 
away because neither of them Is that 
keen on country life. (When there was 
talk of Princess Margaret marrying the 
Earl of Dalkeith, a friend in her inner 
circle said, “But he only likes living 
in the country, and that would never 
do for her.”) Tony decidedly prefers 
the cosmopolitan life of the city 
Though he likes to ride and has gone 
on a couple of shoots of the Duke of 
Edinburgh’s, he wasn't happy during 
the bucolic royal summer at Balmoral 
“When they have a family they'll be 
bound to move out of London,” palace 
sources say. “But that probably won't 
be for another year and a half.” 

Then also, there seems to be a defi- 
nite trend on the part of the Joneses 
to do things that Tony can afford to 
pay for. The cost of country houses 
suggested to them up to now would 
have to come out of Margaret’s purse. 
A close friend of his has said, “There 
is no question of his not needing to 


work. Who doesn’t, these days?” 


Tony is fully taxed on all the royal- 
ties from his previous work and on 
any income he may have from his 
family. (Princess Margaret has a 
#° 15,000 Civil List allowance from the 
government, but her domestic wages 
bill take one third of this. She pays 
£800 to the butler; cook, £520: 
chauffeur, £520; footman, £312: 
pantryman, £260; and to each of the 
two housemaids, £225. Add another 
£2,000 to this for their food, lodging 
and clothing, and it’s one third of 
Margaret's Civil List income. She ap 
parently was not left as much as was 
at one time rumored, by her grand- 
mother Queen Mary, or by her father.) 

Until Tony took on his first full-time 
job with Britain’s Council of Industrial 
Design last January, the British news- 
papers had been noticeably strident 
about his idleness. The new job. 


though unpaid by Tony’s own request 


involves regular daily office hours with 


an organization that aims, through en- 


couragement and promotion, to im- 
prove the design of products of British 


industry. 
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Before he accepted the job, com 
plaints were heard when Tony wa: 
decorated by King Baudouin of th 
Belgians when he and Princess Mar 
garet represented the Queen at the 
January wedding of Baudouin and 
Fabiola. Some British papers argued 
he wouldn't even deserve an English 
decoration, for having done precisely 


nothing. 


A. J. P. Taylor, an occasional con 
tributor to the London Daily Express 
also had growled, “All we can learn 
about Tony is that he has strained a 
muscle by keeping his hands perpetu 
ally behind his back. He has evaded a 
title. That is an admirable achievement 
but hardly one that can last a whole 
lifetime. It will be a poor tribute to a 
democratic marriage if it ends in stulti 
fying the princess’ husband.” 

Taylor suggested: “The best thing 
Mr. Armstrong-Jones can do both for 
royalty and for himself is to walk out 
of Kensington Palace one morning, 
hatless and hands not clasped behind 
his back. And then find some work 
which he wanted to do for its own 
sake.” 

Until January Tony’s one brief solo 
public appearance was to present three 
schoolboys with prizes in a national 
photographic competition. He did it 
charmingly, efficiently and with an ai 
He had also taken on one unpaid post 
the late Countess Mountbatten’s seat 
on the twenty-member council of the 
Royal Academy of Dramatic Art. The 
council meets three or four times a 
year and Tony is the junior member 
Not terribly exhausting for an ene! 
getic young man. 

Meanwhile, since Princess Margaret 
has not given up her royal position as 
has happened in some other countries 
under similar circumstances, Tony !s 
iN a spot, protocolwise and otherw 
especially so since his wife has mad 
plain that she will not attend functions 
where a great distinction is made 
tween her own status as a princess 
Tony’s status as a commoner! 

The occasions to which her decis 
refers are those of rigid state proto: 
such as the state opening of pal 
ment, at which in November M1 
Mrs. Armstrong-Jones were not 
absent. Even if Tony had a til 
could not invest him with royal | 
upon which precedence on such © 
sions depends. (Should both the Q 
and Prince Philip die, in an acc! 


for example, while the Prince of W 


S a minor, Margaret would be 
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regent. What happens with Tony 
then?) 

The princess made this point charm- 
ingly clear on a lesser occasion. The 
Dockland Settlement Ball is one of her 
pet charities and is one of the great 
full-dress fiestas held late in the veat 
at the Savoy. The invitations. issued 
at £6.6 per ticket, proclaimed the 
fact that the ball would be held in “the 
gracious presence of H.R.H. Princess 
Margaret.” The committee inquired ai 
Clarence House if “and Mr. Arm- 
strong-Jones” could be added to this 

Iwo days later it was pointed out 
to them that Mr. Jones was not “gra 
cious” in the sense that royalty is 
gracious. This decision was swept 
aside in a matter of moments. The 
princess herself announced that when- 
ever she was gracious her husband was 
gracious, too. It is now a permanent 
rule that the style at such events reads, 
‘In the gracious presence of Her Royal 
Highness the Princess Margaret and 
Mr. Antony Armstrong-Jones.” 

There is littlke doubt that Tony 
would prefer a job that allowed him 
to use his camera. (His expensive and 
extensive photographic equipment is 
all installed in the darkroom fitted out 
in the basement room under the front 
steps at No. 10 Kensington Palace.) 
The palace objection to his being a 
photographer appears to be that it 
would be unfair to other photogra 
phers—everyone would go to Tony to 


get his or her picture taken 


Iwo weeks before he got engaged 
he wrote a letter, which now may be 
gathering dust in the BBC archives at 
Lime Grove, suggesting that he had 
the talent and would be interested in 
working in television, producing and 
so on. It could have been a job with 
good pay. But two months later he 
married and his new family connec 
tions seemed to have killed all hope of 
getting that job 

For a time recurring rumor had it 
that he would join the family’s stock- 
brokers in the City. (Lord Rupert 
Nevill, favorite with the Queen, is a 
stockbroker.) Tony didn't. Then he 
was going to work at Covent Garden 
like his uncle Oliver Messel and his 
relative by marriage, the Earl of Hare 
wood. He was going to do theatre de 
sign. He was going into publishing. He 
was going to return to architecture, 
which he studied at university. He was 
definitely going to work for the Civic 


Trust, an organization that aims to 


produce significant improvements in 


the streets and buildings of Britain. 
But then an official in the Civic Trust 
remarked that Tony could do some of 
the work “from home.” Just that touch 
of dilettantism may have “cooled him 
off” on the idea. Tony is a profession- 
al, and has proven it over a period of 


years. His final acceptance of a job 


that offered full-time working hours 
reveals that to him work is a serious 
matter, not a mere pastime. 

So the royal Joneses are living 
simply, perhaps hoping that someday 
Tony may yet be allowed to take up 
his camera again 


The business of the irritated butler, 


now called “The Cronin Incident” in 
court circles, may have been a good 
thing. It could have opened not only 
Princess Margaret's eyes. but also lift- 
ed some of the drooping eyelids 
around the palace. Living a simple life 
isn’t so simple. 


A smoothly running household, an 





Hellmann's 


richer flavour 


smoother texture 


SALICY SA PI ~ 


Use HELLMANN'S Real Mayonnaise right 
from the jar or one of these tempting varia- 


tions: 


MUSTARD PICKLE MAYONNAISE 

COMBINE | cup HELLMANN’S Real 
teaspoon 
onion, 2 tablespoons chopped sweet pickle 
and 2 teaspoons prepared mustard. YIELD: 


Mayonnaise with | 


] cup. 


chopped 


LEMON CREAM MAYONNAISE - 


COMBINI ; 
Mayonnaise with 1! 
juice, 2!4 tablespoons icing 


cup HELLMANN’S Real 
tablespoons lemon 


sugar and 


few grains salt. WHIP 14 cup heavy cream; 


fold into mayonnaise mixture. 


114, cups. 


YIELD: 


BLUE CHEESE MAYONNAISE 


COMBINE ! 


cup HELLMANN’S Real 


Mayonnaise with !'4 cup crumbled Blue 
cheese, 14 teaspoon dry mustard and | 


teaspoon vinegar. (For tossed 
2 teaspoons vinegar.) YIELD: ¥4 cup. 


EGG MAYONNAISE 


COMBINE | cup HELLMANN’S Real 
Mavonnaise with | finely-chopped hard- 
cooked egg, 1 teaspoon grated onion, 1 
tablespoon chopped pickle and 
pepper to taste. YIELD: 114 cups. 


FRUIT CREAM MAYONNAISE 


salads use 


SLUE RIBBON 


Hellmann’ 


salt and 


REAL 
MAvonnalsé 








HELLMANN’S Real Mayonnaise 
that extra flavour that comes from 


whole eggs and additional egg yolk 


choice spirit vinegars ...a unique blen¢ 
ing of fresh seasonings. One taste 
you why it’s the finest you can buy 


Hellmann's 





ADD Vp) cup red currant of raspberry jelly 
to | cup HELLMANN’S Real Mayonnaise; 
beat with rotary beater to blend then stir 
in 1 teaspoon vinegar. YIELD: 114 cups. 
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WHO’S AFRAID 
OF LOVE? 


Continued from page 33 


“So my teeth are straight.” He 
shrugged. “That makes me an actor?” 

Harriet nodded. “Careers have been 
carved out of less.” 

“Not this Irishman.” He smiled. “I 
refuse to be just another pretty face.” 

She stared at him. “How vain can 
you get?” 

“Self-love is the beginning of all 
love.” 

“Love is a four-letter word.” 

“Spoken like an editor.” 

“Fashion editor to you, dad.” 


“That's why you wear that hat.” 


rO TELL YOU the truth, it was. The 
hat, like her apartment and the corner 
office with the window, was Harriet’s 
badge of success—visible proof that a 
bright, ambitious small-town girl with 
no one to lean on could come to To- 
ronto, work hard, concentrate on her 
job, and achieve success. Now she was 
bucking for that other badge of a suc- 
cessful woman a plain gold band. 
She had discovered to her dismay that 
she was a little late. Most of the eli- 
gible men are picked off by the time 
they’re thirty. 

Harriet had met Neal while work 
ing on one of those perfect-wardrobe- 
for-Jamaica promotions. He had made 
his position clear from the start. You 
had to give him that. “I’m divorced 
and I don’t intend to marry again,” he 
had announced flatly. 

She hadn't worried about it then 
Not at first. She had observed that 
men who protest the loudest often fall 
the hardest. And she knew Neal en- 


joyed being with her. He was one of 


those clothes-conscious men who 
glance at a woman’s ankles and notice 
the length of her hem. He liked the 
way she looked—the extra height. the 
long legs, the severe hairdo which had 
been such a handicap among the 
pretty, cuddly girls back home. These 
things turned out to be assets in this 
city of chic tall girls. Neal never had 
any trouble impressing a maitre d’ 
when she was with him. He dated her 
regularly that first year 

“We're a good team,” he said. 

“A perfect couple.” she agreed 

He sort of braced himself over his 
martini. “Don’t push me, Harriet.” 

“Who's pushing?” 

“You are.” 

‘You're just self-conscious.” She 
smiled. “Altar-shy. And vain. And 
short-tempered. And at the moment 
I can't think why I love vou at all.” 

‘Bad judgment, I guess.” He grin- 
ned, he liked this kind of talk. “If 
youre so crazy for me why won't you 
spend that weekend in Atlantic City?” 

Harriet smiled. “Bad judgment, I 
guess.” She lowered her lashes as she 
sipped her drink, thinking how city 
men always seemed to be serious about 
frivolous things and frivolous about 
serious things. T'll never make it, she 
brooded. I’ve learned how to walk and 
talk and dress. | can read a menu in 
French and get a cab in the rain—but 
that stuff is only skin deep. Luckily, 
she knew the patter, “Atlantic City ts 
terribly non-U, Neal. | thought you'd 
be more original.” 

“Nassau?” 

“Who needs baskets?” 

He grinned. “Vancouver?” 

“AIL that rain?” 

He laughed out loud. “How about 
Oshawa?” 

“You're kidding.” 


Continued on page 80 
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ANSWER 
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If room is very long, you can group the mirror with an end table 
and two chairs on the long wall. 
appearance and at the same time enhance the full-length mirror. If 
the room is almost square, the mirror should be hung on the short 


wall to give length to the room 


Ou WEE asking CHATELAINE 


Where is a good place to hang a full-length mirror in my living 


This will give your room a wider 


































Ou name it... 
ormica tops it... 
eautifully! 





Coffee table with Formica insets 
of Signal Red and White. 










You name it... tables, 
kitchen counters, kitchen 
cupboards, bathroom vani- 

ties, doors, dinette and play- 

room furniture... Formica, 

the plastic Beauty-Top, is 
easily applied to so many. 
surfaces in the home. 85 

loyely patterns, from rich, 

realistic “woodgrains” to 

unusual modern designs and 

dramatic colours. Pick any 

home surface shown here 

... Formica tops it... 

beautifully ! 


FORMICA LOOKS EXPENSIVE 


‘COSTS NO MORE. 
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Kitchen counter with Formica — Aqua Spindrift. 











For FORMICA service 
see the Yellow Pages 
under ‘‘Building Materials’®, 


SPECIAL FORMICA FEATURES 
Easy to work and handle 

— cuts readily. Retains its 
beauty permanently. 
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I eavesdropped 
... | heard 

them call me 
SILLY TO STAY 
AT HOME 


i had begged off bowling the night before 
and the girls were really put out. But it 
wasn't because | wanted to let them down. 
It’s just that it was my time of the month, 
and what other choice did I have but to 


Stay at home” 


What other choice? 


Tampax, of course! 
Tampax positively prevents any outward 
indication that it’s time of the 
month for you. No odor. No 
chafing. No bulges. No belts, 
pins, pads. No feeling of bulk as 


you bowl, play tennis, ride, cycle. 


NO BELTS 
NO PINS 


NO PADS 
NO ODOR 


Nothing— ever —to interfere with swim- 
ming, for Tampax positively cannot absorb 
Water trom the outside 

Is it any wonder that active girls, 
Is—girls who never miss out 


Nn good times—use Tampax? 


Tampax is on sale wherever such 
products are sold, in a choice of 3 
absorbencies: Regular, Super, Junior. In 


packages of 10 and 40 


TAMDAX C= Limited 
Barrie, Ontario 











Continued from page 79 

He really wasn't, you understand. 
Oh. he laughed it up. telephoning her 
daily with unlikely suggestions—Nia- 
gara Falls. Tokyo. Tombstone, Ari- 
zona, Moose Jaw. Five and one half 
times in one day he called. Then all 
at once the joke wore thin. Harriet 
wearied of keeping this tired shuttle- 
cock in the air. And she told him so 
She told him it wasn't funny and he 
needed a new routine. He _ bristled. 
flushing angrily. his shadowy eyes 
turning black. and he said that what 
he probably needed was a new girl 
She said. probably! Neal hung up. One 
half of a phone call. That was almost 
a month ago. and now Harriet waited 


beside a telephone that didn’t ring 


SHE PLUMPED up a pillow behind 
her shoulders and leaned back against 
the headboard of the bed. reading 
again the letter from Tish Franklin, her 
old roommate. Tish’s bouncy downhill 
scrawl extended the annual invitation 
to Harriet to spend a week with them 
in Muskoka at their island cottage 
There’s nothing here but sky and 
water and a scrap of beach. me and 
Bud and the two kids but we'd love 
to have you relax with us, Harriet 
We'll dig up a man somewhere 
Harriet sighed. She knew the kind 
of men her married friends “dug up” 
for her. The verb was well chosen 
She wished they wouldn't disinter these 
ill-starred escorts who invariably 
turned out to be (a) short, (4) fat. ( 
bald. (d) frightened pale of a “real” 
career girl, resentful of a woman 
who made more money than they did. 
or (f) aggressively convinced that her 
morals were as avant-garde as her 
clothes. Once she had been paired o 
with an a-h-c-d-e-f. Give me strengt/ 
She began to write her annua 
thanks-but-I'll-take-a-swim-check re- 
grets to Tish when the telephone rang. 
shattering the silence of her bedroom 
Harriet dropped her pen. She stared 
at the ringa-ding-ding thing. Neal. She 
knew in her bones it was Neal. Her 
hand shook as she lifted the receiver 
Sure enough. Neal's voice was ga 
and confident. He was covered with 
barnacles of charm. No reference to 
thei quarrel No apology Just. the 
glib interchange and an invita- 
tion to dinner next week. Harriet bit 


her lip. Obviously, he had missed het 


and wanted to resume (even though 
he wouldn't say so). but she unde 
stood that there was no future in 


Eventually VIl lose him. she thought, 
gripping the receiver. I may as well 


begin to do without him right now 


“You've forgotten, Neal. Its my 
vacation.” She managed to keep het 
voice level 

“You didn’t make any reservations 
I assumed you were staying in town.” 

Her glance fell on Tish’s letter. “I'm 
going to Muskoka.” 

“You're making it up.” She knew 
he was smiling—but not with his eyes 

No. I have friends there. The 
Franklins.” 
‘You have friends here 


“Name two.” Het lips trembled as 
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she hung up. The other half of a phone 
call. she thought 

Harriet might have felt better if she 
could have cried. but she wasn’t the 
crying kind. She tore up the refusal 
she had begun to Tish, and compos 
ed a wire of acceptance instead. Men- 
tally. she began to pack her beach 
clothes. The colored scarves, the straw 
shoes. two swimsuits, the amusing hat, 
the travel knit. the white sheath. Noth 
ng here but sky and water and a scrap 
of beach. I'll take that bikini I've never 


hy 1 nerve n th \ 
h nerve enougn to wear. she decid- 


ed. Shouldn't be a total loss, l ll get 
brown all over. It'll be fun. Sure it 
will. It Three hours later she got 
up and took a sleeping pill 

= i. Ved dines 

The man Tis! ad dug up met 
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Harriet at the depot. They eyed eac 
other warily. Tony Hutchins thrust or 
his big hand. (So Pll spend a week 
nursing three broken Knuckles, Harric 
thought.) She could see he wasn’t ar 
a, b, or ¢ he was lean and long 


legged, with a thick brown brush ct 


and certainly not a d, with that ju 
ting chin! E, maybe his faded blu 
Levi's were clean but torn at the knec 
and he was driving a battered jeep 
station wagon whose brown paint wa 
peeling. Local yokel, she decided. bi 
his immaculate white shirt was wel 
cut, and the sleeves were turned bach 
just once, revealing smooth, well-mani 
cured hands resting lightly on the 
steering wheel 

They jounced along the rutted gravel 
road to the lake. “Do you live here 
Mr. Hutchins? 

Tony to you, doll, Neal would have 
said 

His look took in the knit sheath 
the long red nails, the pointy shoes 
“LT work here.” You couldn't say he 
was exactly garrulous 

The narrow road began to twist 
through a thickening green woods 
Harriet bounced against him. It was 
like hitting a wall. He steadied her but 
his hand didn’t linger 

She smiled. “When Tish says ‘re- 
mote’ she means it.” 

“IT thought vou wanted to get awa\ 
from it all.” 

“The trouble is you bring it all with 
you.” 

“Then you'll have to learn to live 
with it.” 

“Or without it,” she amended. 

“That's harder.” 

She glanced at him quickly, but 
Tony’s eyes were on the turn ahead 
What am I doing here hurtling along 
a back road with this grass-roots phil 
osopher when | could be sitting al 
Winston’s with Neal? She closed he! 
eyes, wishing she hadn't come. 

They emerged from the woods and 
Tony skidded the jeep to a stop in th 
sand at the water's edge. Harriet lool 
ed around but saw no house 

He reached for her suitcase W 
leave the car here and take the boat 

She stared at the small wooden crat 
with an outboard motor attache 
There was six inches of water in 
bottom. Tony picked up a can 
began to bail. Harriet waited, teet 
ing in the sand, squinting over 
shoulder at the little green island o 
Shore. She shaded her eyes. “Is t 
it?” 

“That's it.” You couldn't say he 
talkative. 


Continued on pag 
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If you are considering buying a new home, look to Medallion 
Homes for assurance of electrical living at its best. This new 
standard of electrical excellence helps to protect your home 
investment. 

A FULL CAPACITY, 100 AMP. SERVICE ENTRANCE, 
a requirement in every Medallion Home, guarantees the Ful 
Housepower you need to get the most out of modern electrical 
living. 

APPLIANCE CONDITIONING provides plenty of cir- 
cuits so that you can enjoy not only today’s wonderful electric 
appliances but also those you will add in the future, One of the 


important features in every Medallion Home is the latest in 


MAKE YOUR HOME A MEDALLION HOME AND LIVE BETTER ELECTRICALLY 
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Medallion Electric Homes— 
built for people who like to get a lot out of living 
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fast-recovery, flameless water heaters. This provides all the hot 


water even a “heavy-use” family requires, at the lowest 


possible cost. 

LIGHT CONDITIONING provides proper illumination 
both indoors and out, for work, play, comfort and satety. 
In homes built to Gold Medallion standards, you also have the 
heating with indi- 


extra convenience of clean, safe, electric 


vidual room-by-room temperature control. 


BEFORE YOU BUILD OR BUY 


Medallion Homes in your community 


find out more about 


. call your Electrical 


Contractor or your local Hydro Office. 
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She took off her shoes 


Continued from page 80 


She took off 


her stockings. Tony stopped bailing 
and looked. (Neal would have wolf- 
whistled.) She smiled. “That's as far 


as I'm goi 


His eyes 


ng * 


were golden. glinting like 


topaz in the sun. I might have known, 


t 


sne 


th 
nh 


toes 


worst 


“It's farther than 


“Most 


His golden glance swiveled around 


THE 


ld 
Ola 


a scar 


The 


She 


com 


a 


sand felt 


gazed Out at the 


erself. covering her knees 


rf. he’s an f 


warm between her 


j 


the island. “If 


es tO worst we can swim.” 


ooks.” he point- 


things are 


Ines al 


j 


FRANKLINS were waiting 


litthe Knot of welcome on the end of 
the pier when the boat touched the 
' 1 . 
sland. The boys promp dragge 
Tony off to see the turtle they | 
captured (Harriet co 1 tell 
they had been waiting for). Tish hug 
ed her hiihhline >r nilling 
ge e DuoodiNng Over, spilling Pilea 
sure ke foam. saying everything at 
ynce 1 can't believe you're re 
here! It’s like happy dre Ha e 


Ha et gazed o eC ”) 
ong expanse of C C 
e Don ( ge one 


Ss’ The or hing | SSIS 
e telephone 
Harriet fe as iT the 
r fro e R NN 
p C Ca c sell 
S e. she oug \ 
ones n ne ‘S 
Practic There ire 
es e's empt e 4 
¢ e. The her's e Caretake 
s Tony's brother. H I 
casing ang . es prope 
‘ " yoking fte S 
schools oO 
H: E slinke He g 
C ) 
No. s He Ar W 
He even wrote ext 4 
¢ ne ‘ ain 
He ily spoke C 
Y« probably sc: 
sO Tist patte r Be 
ce to | Harriet. While he had his 
ose 1n DOOK, Nis girl W ze 
th another man. Now Tonv’s on this 
] never-fall-again Kick 
Harriet grinnec That may be the 
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only thing we have in common,” she 
said 

Tish plopped down on the bed. “Tell 
me about your love life.” 
“It’s a long, sad story.’ 


“Oh, 


snuggled 


that’s the best kind.” She 


pert 


sweet-faced kitten waiting for 


down, and eager, a 
milk to 
be poured into her dish 


This was one of the things Harriet 


had missed most. someone to talk to 
a confidante—a soft someone with 
no axe to grind. someone she could 


te She worked and lived in a ca- 
cophony of chatter, but the syncopated 
accompaniment was so loud you 
couldn't hear the theme and, what’s 


worse. no One seemed to listen for it 


Oddly enough, Neal had come as close 
as anvone to filling her need. She could 
Neal 


discuss anything with him, even 


one of his favorite subjects). as long 


as she wasn't serious 


What's he 


i 


afraid of?” Tish de- 


an Love?” 


Oh. he’s for 


I suppose 


facing it squarely for the 


love.” Harriet smiled 


the truth is * She hesi- 


first 


tated 
time. “The truth is that I love him and 


he lets me.” Harriet shivered. It sound- 


ed bleak now that she had said it 


THE MELANCHOLY 


ver her like a chilly cloud 


mood settled 


She dress 


ed slowly, dreading the long evening 
head, shrinking from the table talk 
It turned out to be as bad as she had 


Cc pated too Tony Stayed to din 
ner, and nothing seemed to go right 
Harriet could hear herself chattering 
nonotonously, like a broken record 
Wher she stopped there was that 

h siness of strained silences 

wed DY evervone starting to speak 

once. The two boys sensed the ten 

sion and began to show otf. Tish and 

Bud exchanged worried glances and 

ed to ignore the pranks. but in the 

there were threats Nd spankings 
earf good nights 

Afterwards, Tony walked down to 

e beach with Harriet. Thev sat on 
twood log in the moonlight. You 

C int sav he was comm nicative 
She could hear the soft lapping of the 


‘aves against the shore. Long 


shadows 


ngered the white beact She sighed 
neavily wondering N S 

-* 

Ilo LOOK CK 1 i. 
Wha 1Oe€s say 10 Vo I 

She listened to tt Ci 
ence of the lake Co 

C CK e 

>) Ch COr e YaCkK 

Yo niss him 

She started. “What mak sa 
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that?” She could bare her feet but not 
her heart. 

“The waves echo your thoughts. I’ve 
noticed it all summer. Maybe it’s be- 
cause we hear what we listen for. The 
boys think the water says, let’s swim, 
let's swim, let’s swim. Tish hears, we 
four, we four, we four.” 

She was surprised to find him articu- 
late. “What do you hear, Tony?” 

He flinched. “Different things at dif- 
ferent times.” 

His heart doesn’t go barefoot cither, 
she thought. She wondered if his eves 
were gold in the dark 

That night Harriet lay awake for 
a long time. | couldn't reach him, she 
brooded. | was thinking of Neal all 
the time. Rigid and wide-eyed, she 
stared at the silent moon. Her body 
felt tense, waiting. What am I alerted 
for? she asked herself. Then she knew 
The telephone. She was listening for 
it to ring even though she knew there 
was no phone in the house. Harriet 
frowned. How stupid can you get? she 
upbraided herself. It won't ring. It 
can't ring. It isn't there! Like Neal's 
love, it doesn't exist. She held the 
thought like a dagger. She was startled 
to hear the wild, mirthless laugh of a 
loon wheeling over the lake in the 
night. You're right. old bird, she 
thought. You laugh, but it isn’t funny 
The dagger plunged. releasing tears 
At last. Harriet was able to cry 

She woke early the next morning, 
feeling tired and heavy-lidded. Who 
ever started that canard about it being 
peaceful in the country, she wonder- 
ed? A thousand birds seemed to be 
whistling at each other in the trees 
edging the shore. It was a din. Still, 
it was a joyous clatter—trilling, call 
ing, echoing notes how glad they 
sounded to be up and alive! T wish 
some of it would rub off on me, she 
brooded. | could use it 

She sighed heavily, dragged herself 
out of bed, and splashed cold water 
on her swollen face No one seemed 
to be stirring in the house although 
he sun was vivid on the scalloped 
blue water. She put on the red-and 


White-striped bikini, and squinted at 


rself in the mirror. TIL go out there 
aid lie down and contemplate my 
navel, she thought, grinning. (Neal 
would have laughed at that one.) Set 
ting her lips in a firm line, Harriet re 
solved that as of now, she was going 
to stop thinking about Neal. Sure she 
was. She was 

She wrapped herself in a_ fringed 
white beach towel, and tiptoed out to 
the porch and down to the deserted 


strip of sand where she spread the 


towel like a mat, anointed her pale looked up into the tiger eyes, and 


She stood up. “That’s what I like— 
body with oil, and stretched out alone — jerked upright. clutching at the towel. — gallantry.’ 


in the sun. She closed her eyes againsi “That'll be gritty.” Tony warned. He picked up the towel and handed 


the glare, and the sand felt soft and “Take this.” He peeled off his shirt and it to her. “I like a girl who leaves a 


warm beneath her back tossed it to her little to the imagination.” 


She didn’t Know how long she had 


She winced as the shirt sleeves scrap- Harriet flushed. “I didn’t know vou'd 


been lying there when someone touch- — ed her shoulders. “I did get a burn.” be peeping, Tom.” 


ed her shoulder and wakened her. She “Serves you right.” he barked Continued on page 84 
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He hes ‘ I 


ping I ch 
GENTLY. Tish stroh 


s the first time I ¢ 


shat I me Y e 
If anvone ches 
Weve ea re 
I suppose he ip 
As atte ¢ ¢ 
Harrie or 

nie Was dec se 
\ She rec 

B ind | e Ang 
Dic ne eve 
Tish winked Yo 
Some of us ge 
There's always an 
Wh rites 

Mille 
Mud t s e 

he parche ckir Sh 


page 83 board, dropped it, picked it up, banged 
. S her hip against the corner of the 


He aughed out loud Have you 
H s tl- ever been in a kitchen before 


ever He! VOICE Was clipped 


n Tt times a day I dine at the Pump 





Ac The sarcasm was lost on him He 
Ss 9 took the omelet pan out of het hand 
Sit down. Scorched women I can 
p- stand. Scorched eggs are abominable.’ 
blue nov She watched as he broke the shells 
so fas s expert seasoned and stirred with a 
he She lourish 
e tw Her eves widened “Was that a 
g bling cookbook vou wrote? 
KANOCAING He swiveled around. “Tish talks too 
ves on I cn 
She didn't tell me you could break 
egg with one hand.” 
the sunburn He grinned. “Maybe she’s saving it 
n st ders for a clincher They both laughed at 
ss the idea of Tish doing anything subtle 
es you seen She says you're on the rebound 
The ght went out of his eves Vil 
for ¢ nake a deal with you. Don't tell me 
he story of vour life. and I wont tell 
y kr vo nine 
e e now She winced. feeling the rebuff. “I 
nave a reai gift for saving the wrong 
| screan thing to vo jon't 1?” 
D His voice was gruff Eat your eggs 
‘ WT Yes teacher 
n nis THE NEXT DAY Tony took her for 
speedboat ride around the island 
he was. He They nosed into the coves. threaded 
ne Ine way through the buoys, and rode 
Yach Will the throttle wide open 
u Afterwards. they lay side by side on 
ne n the beach in the shade of a big um 
: e ng in the rm air, listen 
ne g e chuckle of the water 
H et stretched luxuriously 
e Tforeve This temperature 
( &- C AAC» oO UO sles away 
che counts 
Was that a psychology textbook 
- no e | 
stuff Joe His face darkened I talk b g. don't 
| He sat Pp and lodbed a pebble 
sin- nto the lake Physician, heal thy 
ST > H © Olled c if looked al 
curiously Te me. Tony, does it 
stretch No. And yes. Sometimes distance 
k corrects your perspective 
. se pink The long view 
she < y e g 0 glib 
watching he I kn She bit her lip. “It's a 
‘ Habits can be broken 
t ne SNe LOOK leep Orea I'm work- 
pan in a cup- ng on th ox 
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He leaned over her. “I'm sorry. | 
was rude He wrinkled his forehead 


groped for words | t the feeling 





that vou never talk to me.” She gasped 

I mean, you don’t communicate. Yo 
just trade gags. I cant tell who you 
are or what you're like, because you 
won't reveal vourself. Does that make 
sense’ 

Their glances locked. “Maybe I 
don’t know who I am.” Her voice was 
flat. “I know who I wanted to be. And 
I made it, too. The hard way. Only 
now that I'm up there, I look around 
and I don't see anyone to share me 
with She thought of Neal who 
couldn't share—oh,. a laugh. a drink 
his body, maybe—-but not his heart 


not his life, not the core of his being 


You can't hold vourself aloof.” Tony 
said. “Sooner or later you have t 
cope.” He _— grinned embarrassed 


“Hutchins’ Law. A great white truth 
I just discovered it. I've been trying 
to hide on this island all summer, and 
that makes me an authority. Oh, | 
pretended I was helping my brother 
but all | wanted was to be alone.” He 
hesitated. “That's why I resented being 
paired off with you. I made a fool of 
myself once. I'm not eager to repeat 
the performance 

You mean, you can run away 
but not from yourself.” 

Exactly. How does that poem go” 
Everywhere I go, | go too—and spoil 
things." He gave her a level look 
Maybe we ought to go back to the 
depot and start over 

Harriet smiled No, thanks. One 
sunburn to a customer.” She caught 
her breath. There I go flippant again 
she thought. but Tony didn't appear 
lOLTICE 


} 


His golden giance slid over ne! 


shoulders, gentler than the sun lotio 
You're beginning to peel” 

‘Tl grow a new skin and a fres 
personality all at once. I'll be ravis 
ing.” She batted her eyelashes 


holding vout own 


now 
That's the first pleasant th 
vou ve said this week.’ 
Don't let it go to your head 
What do you teach. Tony 
Biology ¥ His mouth Twist 
Funny, huh? IT know all about ge 


and nothing about life.” His shoulds 
sagged. “There's a joke in there so 
where 


She didn’t laugh 


THE LAZY WEEK rolled by. TI 


they swam, they fished, t 


Waded 


picnicked, they played in the sal 
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4 lepot nds linked, they walked uj 
8 e Hands linked, tl ilked up 
Tony spent town. A whole block was roped ofl 

the ind the band played from a temporal 


n nd wooden platform erected in the middl 
ere as of the paved street. Colored Japan St 

ent anterns were strung between the light 

en borer posts. There was a soft drink stand at 


rvone in town seemed to 


eS never ve dancing I-skirt 


\ sport-shirt and f 
p kind of crowd, Harriet noted, feeling 
iwkward and overdressed 

he Tony swung her onto the 


ough beneath their feet. and 


le- = stepping on her toes. He steadied het 

cepted the Arthur Murray never got through to 
g. Ever t apologized \s far as Tm 
converned,. the only good thing about 
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I keep running to keep from fa 


ng.’ she blazed back I can't h 


between the covers of a book" 


They stood toe to toe. “That's or 


an alibi. You're scared! 
All right! So [m= scared. What 


your excuse? Her voice shook I 
isn’t so simple on this side of the iv 
Tony gave he 


flushed 


Ihe music stopped 


a long look. She turned, an 


blindly plunged into the crowd wher 


one of her needle-thin heels jamm 


etween the metal bars of a street er: 
ng and wrenched off. He caught 
th her just in time to break her fa 


Tony helped her to the curb. Shi 


teetered there feeling like a fool. St 


lidn't know whether to laugh or 
Mavbe both I really blew 
thought certainly revealed myse 
ouldr blame him f he neve 
spoke to me again. She suddenly fe 


} 


cold. She shivered Tony guided Ne 


and across Me street 


ey limped away fron the dance in 
ence | ( blocks i i the 
OWN OT it bench 
His OIC’ as 10 Life S only 
simple for simple people. Harrie 
Maybe they're the lucky ones. Like 
lish. The rest of us must pound it out 
OUrS es Ss oO said the other 


coup 
rf Ss of mv own Ih vc H 
d | close ke this 
1d kissed he 
Ha « closed iTS Cyves ify 


\ | 
Me sweetness of his lips. “And 
} } j bh 
s Ic He kissed her a 
Mf discovery shot thro 
" j 
4 ( KC Olden array Ic ; 
.) from here he said. spacir 
' } j { 
) \ ’ p ISIS nad nopod 
e { » This is th 
\} ) } ‘ h } 
c S Tuee c 
l ) st chapte 


» The WOR 1 heel? Wh 
pulted her into his arms? The 
Nee Harriet never knew. But as 


points out, it t 


doesnt 
It all came out all right. She kn 
would She 


. P 
pried that spindly 


| t 
loose lO Make sure 
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Angel Face makes all the difference. Left: Pink Angel Face. Right: Natural Angel Face. 
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Select your correct shades from the chart below. 


Now you can change your skin tone to look 


lovely in any fashion colour with 


Pond’s Newb gel Face | 


Now! Make fashion’s most fabulous colours your most 
flattering colours! How? With new Angel Face by Pond’s., 
the only compact make-up with cosmetic silicones. Pre- 
cious cosmetic silicones let Angel Face change your skin 
. make possible softer, subtler shades ... prevent 
And cosmetic 


tome .. 
skin) moisture from discolouring them. 
silicones actually capture light to give your skin a lovely 
radiance! You Il Angel 
Face—it gives a beautifully natural effect, yet smoothly 
conceals little freckles and flaws. Now look lovely in any 


colour with new Angel Face by Pond’s! 


never look “made-up” in new 
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CHOOSE YOUR OWN LOVELIEST SHADES RIGHT HERE 








Pond's costume-complexion shade selector 


POND'S ANGEL FACE SHADES 
pink vory natura natura tawny 
en jolden golden bronze 
¢ stura ory pink blushing 
black pink vory blushing | tawny 
neutra natura tawny Dlushing | tan 























New complexion beauty! Angel Face. the finest 


powder and foundation in-one, ready for you in 
the delicate pink Date Case—just $1.00. Also in 
the blue and gold vanity box—just 89¢ 
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MEALS OF THE MONTH 


\ MENU FOR EVERY DAY IN MAY . 


| \ ! ss ; Recipe of the Month 


When serving avocado Butterscotch Coffeecake 


2 cups sifted all-purpose flour 
4 tsp baking powder 
Vo tsp salt 


VY, cup sugar 


I~ 
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— 
V2 tsp nutmeg 
V3 cup butter i 
: 1 egg, beaten | 
j 
1 cup milk , 
tse a wire whip f f : eee 1 tsp vanilla 
' a Spread cup butterscotch sundae top | 
ping on a well-buttered &x&8-inch par | 
Sprinkle with '4 cup brown sugar. Sift | 
first five ingredients together and cut in | 
Add chopped figs the butte: tir in egg. milk and vanilla 7 
Keg Chic mixed together. Drop half the mixture | 
luna asparagus Hollandaise: g 1 ie ing gla NR niet ! 
5 Sprinkle with sf ‘ nixture (made i 
C h C mixing cup brown sugar, 2 tbs flour. | 
4 tsp cinnamon, 2 tbs butter cup : 
chopped nuts), and add remaining batter | 
> S Bake at 400i for 30 minutes. Cool § | 
9 
Sc minutes then invert. Decorate with glazed | Tho 
r cherries, coconut and nuts | a ates 
| are e&% 
| 
| look 
| 
| And 
) Ss \ | | é 
DINNERS OF THI IONTH | and t 
SUNDAY ; MONDAY __ TUESDAY ___—«|_—S WEDNESDAY ___ THURSDAY FRIDAY __ SATURDAY | by M 
| . 
Baked Liver | d Cuts r Baked Veal Cutlet Braised Short Ribs Rk Broiled Beef Patty Sea-food Newburg oO 
1 Tomato Sauce onnaise Potatoes 3 Currant Jelly 4 Buttered Noodles 9) Hot Chili Sauce 6 Rice with Walnuts | light, 
Bak ragus Whipped Potatues Leeks au Gratin Pan Fried Potatoes Chef's Salad | . 
Ke cot Sponge Green Beans Tossed Green Salad Broccoli Crusty Rolls spices 
Choc Re stard Sauce __ Sherbet, Brownies Pineapple Bavanan lapioca Cream Rhubarb Pie | % I ICes 
ini 
- Ro Chicker > Broiled Ham Slice Beef Chow Meir Lamb Chops Baked Veal Kidney Deep Fred Scallops Chicken Tetrazzini | delici 
/ Giblet Gravy 8 Raisin Sauce 9 Crispy Noodles 10 Mint Jelly 1 1 Spanish Sauce 1 Caper Sauce 13 Tossed Salad | 
mt : eee Bee foam Oran Scalioned Potatoes Baked Stufied Potato French Fried Potatoes Green Beans & Almonds set Mm 
Glazed Carrot Cauliflower Caesar Selad Bu i Cabbage Spinach Harvard Beets French Stick S 
Strawberry Sund Date Torts Butter Tarts ___Maple Spicecake Lemon Sponge Pudding Fruit Jelly, Cookies Cherry Cheesecake | 
every 
; ed € P - 1 Croquettes ‘wi lamale Pw Ocean Perch Chicken Stew Barbecued Spareribs | * 
l 4 i Gla l re Egg Sauce 1 / Green Peas 1 8 Lemon Butter 1 9 Herb Dumplings 20 Baked Potato | ° 
' f es ey I es Chet's Salad Rissolé Potatoes Dandelion Greens Spinach | Mira 
els S Rhubarb Compote Buttered Carrots Gingerbread Apricot 
j S e et C | __Ice-box Cookies | Banana Cream Pie Hard Sauce Upside-down cake 
Re t Family Picnic Breaded Liver Hungarian Goulash & Baked Sausages Poached Salmon ‘ai Veal Chops 
2 1 j ( . 22 C Cuts. Relishs 23 Fred Onion Ring 24 Buttered Noodles 25 Individual Pizza 26 artare Sauce 2 / Spanish Rice | 
} “ rf Legs, S Whipped Potatoe Green Bear Caesar Salad Parsley Potatoes Kernel Corn | 
Cau . =~ Chef's S Prune W Rhubarb Crisy Pickled Beets Fresh Fruit Cur | 
erry Pe late Squares, Fru | Angel Cake. Pears Lemon Sauce | Whipped Cream Cherry Pie Frosted Cupcakes l 
' ) . Hot Pickled Tongue Shephe Pie 
28 er 29, Minute Steaks | 3@ Hot Fackind 7. ss oe | 
< f x Sca ed | . ‘ Ss 
, | ered Bex R s t | 
( Pre Pine e Cook . loe Cre | i. 
| 
| THER! 
| 


BREAKFASTS AND LUNCHES FOR EVERY DAY i 
ns Pane | | ZEST 





| 
an ed Prune: Gr ng Half lended Fruit Junee Fruit Cuy Apricot Nectar | 
re Ready < om Api e Pancake Shreddec _ Hot Farina French Toast ' . » tm 
Ss ~ . QR Syru sera d Fag Eggnog Red Currant Jelly | 
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Whip 


Salad Dressing 





Tho’ frozen salads e | 
are easy, their elegant 


look will do you proud. 



















And their smooth texture 
and taste are glorified 

by Miracle Whip... 
light, lively, with over 20 
spices giving subtly 
delicious flavor. You 

get more flavor from 
every spoonful of 
Miracle Whip! 
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HERE'S a NEW WHISPER of 2 ae Ss 
EST in NEW KRAFT MAYONNAISE 













FROSTED OLIVE CHEESE SALAD FROZEN FRUIT RING 
the reason, pure lemon juice, just the right ¥Y, cup Miracle Whip Vp cup chopped stuffed ] cup Miracle Whip 1 cup diced canned pears 
nount, beaten in a certain way! You ll find Salad Dressing olives Salad Dressing + ame 4 h 
raft’ Mayonnaise so tastefully different— Up diced canned peaches 
ste it on fruit salads! 1 8-0z. package 1 tablespoon lemon juice “2 cup heavy cream, whipped 1 cup well-drained canned 
Philadelphia Cream Cheese 74 cup heavy cream, whipped — few drops green food crushed pineapple 
VW ; Y) cup chopped ripe olives Tomato wedges coloring Leaf lettuce 
, Gradually add Miracle Whip to cream cheese, blend- — meee - rad veatia mappes pees - sa 
i Z ing until smooth. Velvety Miracle Whip blends a few drops of green food coloring to tint light green. 
KRAFT Setcntitali:: Meili diMlaeee mail Vietanite tales: BBE tenet Fold in the fruit, all well-drained. Pour into 6-cup 
Mayonnaise vemasay ieee vee ae — a seehico ring mold and freeze until firm. Unmold, and serve 
Vtoher Tesh whipped cream. Pour the mixture into a refrigerator : we 
freezing tray and freeze until firm. Slice and serve on lettuce. 4 to 6 servings. 





garnished with tomato wedges. 8 to 10 servings. SERVE A SALAD EVERY DAY 











Wo ens ¢ ollege Hosp ta rate 4 as ited 1 i - 


private hospital room cost five dollars 


THE HOSPITAL a week. Victorian prudery persisted, 
WOMEN BUILT ind many a desperately sick woman 
Continued from page 37 Preferred to die rather than expose her 
to the gaze of a male doc- 
tor. Physiotherapy was virtually un- 
known. Dr. Elizabeth Stewart. recently 


tir 


retired from Women’s College Hos- 


vei 4 — pital. was the first Canadian woman 
rn vince f Ontario and 323 2 . 
on O specialize in the promising new field 
e e of ¢ la. | e e : 
, f radiology. Marie Curie had just iso- 


1 and William Osler was 





A a 
i] a > > n r w) 
. ei ™ arse teaching a controversial method of 
— ? vedside teaching 
Three years ag nu vit - \ ne held of surge is emerg- 
“ iia canara at whicn sta _ ng in the transference of tissues from 
. 3 a ee a ne part of the body to anotner 
re st born, or wh e within a there were no b opsies and many 4 
ere ere n ies, anc la é 
eek after birth. “We | hy organ was probably removed 
, ws 1 the IstaKes OF st in case.” Anything other than a 
. Stine’ I Obstetric common colid Was apt to De fatal 
ee-p pree C phtheria or diabetes was the kiss of 
nes empe controtle e galloping consumption” carried 
controied, g [ree isolette omen off overnight. and s1 Ipox 
th a porthole in the side throug narked them for life. Childbed in- 
he can De Dathed, changed, and fections were frequent: “fallen wombs” 
Ted commonplace. Any old lady with a 
fractured limb was kept in bed. where, 


In 1911. S7 a week as a result of prolonged inactivity. she 


vas apt to contract pneumonia and 


2.45 a.m. Hurrving in starched eft lie. The science of geriatrics was un- 
€ st the g Kitchens nd s orn 

seer ‘ad Mrs \ Pacing the corridors of today’s 

P ciy steps inside fo ord nodern hospital, with its complex lab 

th the might chef. who is busy mah equipment, its scientific X-ray rooms 

ing custards and jellies for tomorrow where a fractured leg can be filmed 


Sh alls Clar ixon’s storie tl ‘ | 
1 recalls Clara Dixon’s stories of the in One-twentieth of a second. its well 








tomato soup and dDlancmange that used staffed pharmac\ Stocked with ant- 
to be standard hospital fare. and thinks yiotics. its patients who are urged to 
of the liquid diets, low-fat diets. so get up and about within days of an 
fiets and diabetic diets that keep operation, Mrs. Amman agrees with 
kitchen staff busy today Dave Wilson. the operating-room 
Glancing at dozens of automatic rderly who for years was the only 
ippliances, she recalls the tale of an around the hospital. “Times sure 
ong-ago cook who quit her job and have changed in fifty years.” She won- 
took all her own pots and pans with ders what suffragette Augusta Stowe, 
he he B gd of Governors } e first oman to get her medical de- 
n emergenc reeting t& e gree in Canac n 1883). would have 
cieve , > sO someone ¢ g f ile students being 
out and buy replacements in e To »» female physicians: male interns 
C jing the halls: and the possibility 
i , se S Paid se ( nis summe Decause OT snort- 
Ss Ii SIX Veeh sp ge t yen doctors t h Tel- 
> oO 2 D ges. If eX snip degree req ed of a teaching 
patie eX p. she slept or ospital by the universit Women’s 
10« lo p e nurse ge College Hospital will probably end 
ftee oO s fa eig ‘ chif Ss cons oO O perm ile doc- 
’ en ses c L ) 4 Olr S i. Cc Sida 
D Ha erie 
cadientcmbics - Surgery in the morning 
H ( } - - S 
Directors Simps ' cu al 3 a.m. Mrs. Amman is su hing the 
Cee v Dale s. She stops fe ord h the 
P Se Of the isolatio " 1. calls 
’ ge Mrs. A te f postope ve case 
cre y (pera se VIO" press e if pe S 0 re 
e us performe ome. A g stops for a reassuring 
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Women’s College Hospital — 
how it grew from a suffragettes’ dream 


to a unique and imposing giant 





In 1883 the Ontario Medical 
College for Women (above) 
opened in Toronto to train wom 


en in medicine. [t graduated {28 


In 1911 Women’s College Hos- 
pital was launched in this old 
house (right), bought for $3,500 


and with room for seven beds 





Patients paid what they could 


In 1915 hospital moved 
to these larger quarters, 
offering 25 beds. 10 cots 
The building cost $21,000 


and an additional $3,000 





Was spent on alterations. 





Today Women’s College Hospital looks like this Original build- 
Ing Was completed in 1935, additions were made later. The hos- 


pital accommodates 279 beds, 103 bassinettes, as well as clinics 





First nurse employed at hospital was Clara I 


Dixon. At left, in 1911. At right, as she helped 
lay t 





he cornerstone of nurses’ residence in 1955 
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rd with a sleepless patient who is 





ated for morning surgery 


The admitting desk recalls her to 





ie lobby, where a young couple have } 
: } — 
ist made their excited entrance. Wav- : ee —— 
onan at ; 
ng the husband to the desk to sign ee ves ‘ ' 





arenes 


us Wife in, and ringing for a nurse 


nd a wheel chair, she wonders once 





igain why so many babies prefer to 
ve born in the middle of the night. 
Contrary to the belief of many 
people, Women’s College Hospital is a 
reneral hospital, and only twenty-five 
percent of its admissions are mater- 
nity cases. Gynecology comes next, 
then general surgery, then medicine. A 
short-term psychiatric unit was recent 
ly organized. Its Out Patient Depart- 
ment, embracing eighteen different 
specialty clinics, is one of the largest 
in Ontario. Last year, patients who 
could not afford private doctors made 
20,955 visits to the General Practice 
Clinic, which functions five days a 


week 





A new baby on the Tenth 





3.15 a.m. On the tenth floor things are 


WHICH ARE YOU... 
humming. The young husband has ar- gi 


rived upstairs to hold his wife’s hand 
in the labor room. Nurses stand by. the 
anesthetist is ready. the obstetrician 
arrives and, after a brief examination, 
the patient is wheeled quickly into the 
bright delivery room 

Because proper anesthesia is im- 
portant in childbirth (the problem is 
to cloak the pain without slowing up 
labor or injuring the baby) Women’s 
College Hospital is studying different 
forms of birth relief. and maintains 
an anesthetic clinic where patients are 
examined and questioned to discovel 


any adverse condition that might affect Take a New Look at you r RA N G E 


the use of anesthesia. Only four or five 


women a month refuse any anesthetic and Check-Rate its Homemaker Featu res — 


(‘Natural childbirth’ as it’s called.” 


says the Chief of Obstetrics, “requires 

that the patient knows what is happen Today's real homemaker ts the proud queen of a well-run household, 
“ e < e « < - 5 r 

ble 1 te with th bringing to her family the satisfactions of healthier, more pleasant 

Ing and is able lo co-operate WI e ‘ ‘ a 

me 1 that lal and graceful living. To a modern homemaker, a truly up-to-date 

doctor, and that labor proceeds nol : 
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< of ) ‘p ) 5 5 28 1 ‘ 
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rently, the Department of Obstetrics results every time... automatically: 7 range with a check mark. 
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daughter Happily he staggers home to 
hed 

The night supervisor sees the new 
infant off to the nursery and its moth 
er into the recovery room, where a 
spec ally qualified nurse will watch 
over her. Then she drinks a quick cof 
fee with the doctors, and is off again 
There’s that woman in the oxygen tent 
to see They want her in the nur 
ery where a baby is having a blue 
spell There are a couple of can- 


cer patients she must visit 


5.30 am. A staff doctor telephones 
that an emergency appendectomy IS 
on its way. The operating room is 
readied, the anesthetist brought back 
The scene shifts to the ninth floor. The 


night passes 


7 a.m. Suddenly it’s morning on Gren- 
ville Street. The night staff prepares to 
go off duty 

The intravenous nurse appears with 
a litthe wagon blood tests for those 
on the operation list. In an aseptic 
room on the third floor a supervisor 
watches student nurses—capped, gown 
ed, masked and scrubbed as they 
make up five hundred bottles of baby 
formula for the two nurseries. In the 
kitchen the first breakfast trays are 
loaded on hot carts for the obstetrical 
floor, where breakfast must be over in 


time to nurse babies 


“Were your meals hot?” 


Although Mrs. Amman, handing in 
her night reports at 7.30 a.m. has now 
officially “worked Wednesday,” for 
most patients Wednesday only begins 
about that time, when a blue-uniform- 
ed student nurse swings cheerfully in 
to their room with a basin of warm 
water and a good morning 

If the water isn’t warm or the nurse 
sn't cheerful, the hospital wants to 
know about it. During the past few 

ars it has inaugurated several sur 
veys on patient comfort and only last 
spring sent queries to seven hundred 


ex-patients. Simple questions: Was 


your call bell answered promptly 


Were your meals hot? Was the maid 


who cleaned your room neat and 


t 


pleasant? Were there noises that dis 
turbed you? 

In this hospital, where “the woman's 
touch” is considered important, nurses 
sing carols by candlelight through the 
halls on Christmas morning, patients 
have their own daily paper, The Bed 
side Reporter, and anybody with a 
birthday gets a cake with one candle 


on it. “Thanks for the meals,” a grate- 


ful patient wrote Miss Macham recent- 


ly. “But those fruit salads! That 
chicken gravy! Alas, I gained four 


pounds!” 


8 am. For many patients, morning 
means treatment of one kind or an- 
other 

On the second floor, the X-ray De- 
partment is lining up patients for 
fluoroscopies and barium enemas. In a 
little while Dr. Elizabeth Forbes, Chief 
Radiologist, will don her protective 
red glasses and spend the morning al 
ternating between two rooms. In a 
modern hospital just about everything 
is X-rayed: gall bladders, ulcers, sus- 
picious lesions, fractures, kidneys, and 
some neurological diseases. Obstetri- 
cal cases are exempt, but if labor 
doesn’t progress normally a_ patient 
may be referred for an X ray of the 
pelvis. 

“Everything filters through here 


sooner or later,” says Dr. Forbes. 


On 3-South, the psychiatric ward, a 
nurse has just finished giving injec- 
tions of subcoma insulin to a group of 
anxious patients. Now they lie in a 
darkened room, drowsing at subcoma 
level, where repressed and forgotten 
feelings lie. Hopefully, they will re- 
tain something from the experience 
which can later be treated during 
psychotherapy. At 9.30 Dr. Lots 
Plumb or her assistant, Dr. Betty 
Steiner, will bring them out of their 
sleep with intravenous glucose, in 
time for a group breakfast and occu- 


pational therapy. 


An ominous procedure 


About that same time, a new group 
of patients will line up for electrocon- 
vulsion treatment, designed to lift de- 
pression. Ten years ago this was an 


ominous procedure, given without a 


muscle relaxant and usually without 
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This is the way to find out: Stand in front of a full-length. two- 


way mirror and take a long look at vourself. Be brave. for this 


may be a shock. Stand in your 


image, head to toe. Then ask 


answer honestly: 


@ /s my hair well stvled and 
eroomed, back and frovit 

@ Does my make-up look na- 
tural? 


@ Js mvc pression interestin 


normal posture and check yout 


yourself these questions and 


e Do my hands look 


cared for 


® Do 1 slump 
® Do bulge in th 


Places 


Mo? 


If you find some changes are in order and you would like expert 


help. write to Chatelaine Beauty 
analysis. This is a complete beauty formula for you 


including make-up, hair styling, 


linic for a personalized beauty 


head to to 


grooming and special-problem in 


formation. Simply fill in the coupon below and mail it to us. W 


will send you a detailed questionnaire to complete and return 


with $1 for your beauty analysis 


CHATELAINE BEAUTY CLINKC 


Please send me a beauty questionnaire to complete for m4 
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sedatives. Patients had seizures, fell off 
beds and injured themselves. Today 
all that is changed. Later today these 
same patients will go downtown to a 
movie, or be taken for a swim at the 
nearby YWCA 

The psychiatric unit, now in its 
fifth vear of operation, was a dream 
for years before it happened. Design 
ed for short-term treatment (maxi- 
mum: three months) its patients 
include new mothers, “post-partum 
depressives,” who come down from 
the obstetrical floor or return several 
months after the birth of a = child; 
married women in their thirties whose 
troubles are accentuated by passive 
husbands: and single females ap 
proaching the menopause, who are too 
dependent and closely attached to their 
families to escape, but resenttul, sus 
picious, angry, and finally unable to 
cope. Some need straight: psychiatric 
help: others are sustained by suppor- 
tive counseling. For some, just being 


in hospital helps 


8.05 a.m. The first operations are get 
ting under way: a difficult obstetrical 
case demanding Caesarian section: a 
little girl for a tonsillectomy (Women’s 
College Hospital maintains a small 
pediatric ward on the eighth floor that 
accommodates four children); a heavy 
woman in her fifties with a bad case 


of varicose veins: and a case of sus 





pected malignancy, which brings Chief 
Pathologist Alice Gray hurrying up 
from her lab to do a “quick section” 

a form of biopsy that will tell the 
story in a couple of minutes. Of the 
4.245 operations performed last vear 
at the Women’s College Hospital, one 
third were major surgery mostly 
abdominal or breast cancer. Because 
breast removals are fairly common in 
any women’s hospital, a clinical study 
of all patients treated for the disease 


by staff surgeons is under way. 


Operation with an audience 


On a busy day all seven operating 
rooms may be kept busy. Toronto has 
only three women general surgeons 
with a fellowship degree. and all of 
them are on the staff of this hospital 
Today Dr. Olive Ibberson, the young 
est of them, is operating on a young 
mother of four children who has 
lately complained of a constant drag 


y} 
Ms. 


ging feeling, and pain when she coug 
Ihe diagnosis is a bilateral, ephemeral 
hernia and a gallery of second-year 
medical students watches engrossed as 
the masked doctor makes her first neat 


incision, 


Continued on page 94 
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MARMALADES — 


Good Morning 
Seville Orange 
Sweet Orange 
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Grape Apple 
Red Currant Black Currant 
Strawberry Snow Apple 
Crabapple €ranberry 
Jellied Mint Sauce 


Great marmalades . . . great jellies .. . and 
now great new Marma-jels, Shirriff’s latest fruit 
spread discovery. All get their inviting colour and delicious 
flavour right from the ripe, pure fruit of the tree or vine. 
Made from Shirriff’s very special recipes, they’re 
Canada’s favourite pure fruit spreads. 


Try several jars... soon! 
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Made Without Suger 
9 Varieties—Black Currant, Blueberry, 
Damson, Grape, Orange, Pineapple, 


Raspberry, Strawberry, Three Fruit 
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Continued from page 92 

“People think it’s the surgeon who’s 
the big gun.” an anesthetist remarked 
recently. “but it’s really the girl with 
the anesthesia She’s the one who's 
got to get the patient safely off the 
operating table.” Once, putting a 
patient to sleep was a simple matter 
of clamping an ether mask over her 
face. Then came cyclopropane, spinals 
vuscle relaxants and nonexplosive 
fluothane Today a patient doesnt 
even breathe for herself: the anesthe 
ist. busily pumping a little black bag, 
ictually does it for her. Modern an 
esthesia Is a science, fascinating some 
loctors. leaving others cold, and re 
quiring a steady hand. watchful eyes, 
and a temperament that remains calm 
na crisis. (An experienced anesthetist 
recently confessed she still gets butter 
flies in her stomach when a patient, 


just before going under, prays out loud 


that she won't make any fatal errors!) 


“Men clamor to get in” 

Several vears ago commentator 
Kate Aitken informed her radio audi 
enee Men clamor to get into Wom 
en's College Hospital.” This is some- 
thing of an overstatement. True, when 
the night patrolman of a tough To 
ronto beat got a bad case of gallstones, 
he insisted that Chief Surgeon Dr 
Jessie Gray should remove them. It 
seems he had got to know her when 
she worked nights at Toronto General 
Hospital and was impressed by her 
skill with accident cases. When a 
Washington executive developed pneu 
monia on a visit to Toronto. his 
hostess. Mrs. Viola MacMillan. presi 
dent of the Prospectors and Developers 
Association, found him a bed in Wom 
en's College Hospital. from which he 
wired his anxious wife. “Stay where 
you are. The one thing I don't need is 
another woman.” But later he changed 
his mind and urged his American 
friends to take a plane for Grenville 
Street the minute they felt pneumonia 


ing on. Dr. Marjorie Davis. Asso 


on 


ciate Chief of Surgery. recently op 
erated on an out-of-town male patient 
who came to her on the recommen- 
dation of his sister 

Nevertheless. male admissions to 
Women's College Hospital constitute 
less than two percent 

Most of the men who have plaved 
an invaluable role in the hospital's 
history have been more or less in 
visible: the thirty professors and doc- 
tors on the consulting staff. the seven 
male members of the current Board of 


Governors (total membership: twenty- 


eight), the numerous wealthy Toron 
tonians who contributed financial sup 
port or made bequests, the baker's 
dozen of broad-minded medical men 
who dared to lend active encourage 


ment 


9 am. The woman generally Known as 
tk 


ministrator Dorothy Macham, arrives, 


e busiest person in the hospital, ad 


hangs up her hat. and looks up to find 
somebody standing in her doorway 

It mav be Jessie Young Director of 
Nursing, to discuss the case of the 


student nurse who climbed on a table 


HOt OCOOOCOOOSM 


LARCENY 


T have heen put upon bh hii s 
/ f ( / ‘ i dlec oft ( sou , 
Wi} stole ef fror ( 
en 

What huckster sold can 

4) \ Wigs 
Which rustler roped the ! wie 
To make a powder of fits horn 
Who trapped the trolls from out 

the fen? 
What miserable wretched spawn 


Has powoned every leprechau 


Who hludgeoned Ariel and Puck 
{nd trampled Venus thre 
mriuich 
The Fact is / ( 4 .) 
mM 
iT eb il ¢ ( GQ ofa dream 


BY RAY MIZER 
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to open a window and inadvertent, 
smashed a glass of water containing a 
patient's dentures. Or the husband of 
a cranky patient to ask if his wife can 
have a different roommate. Or Chiet 
Engineer Bernard Dupuis to announce 
a fire drill. Or Miss Macham’s assis 
tant, Mary Finger, to discuss purchase 
of a new operating table 


The telephone rings, and it may be 
Chief Dietician Mrs. Muriel Patterson 
to inform her that two of the kitchen 
maids have given notice. Or the park 
Ing attendant to ask who owns the °§7 
Plymouth that’s parked in the doctors’ 
lot. Or Mrs. Ernest Bogart, President 


of the Board, to remind her of some 


matter coming up at today’s monthly 
board meeting. Or just somebody who 
wants four tickets for the Golden An 


niversary Dinner 


While she’s sorting out problems 
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the hospital is a hive of assorted in- 
dustries 

9.15 am. Thanks to the Atkinson 
Foundation. Women’s College Hospital 
has a particularly well-equipped lab 
and pathologist Dr. Alice Gray, direc 
tor of the laboratory, who supervises 
a staff of forty. calls her work “the 
best job in the place, the most fun, the 
most exciting.” 

She explains A lab. like an X-ra 
department. is a valuable diagnostic 
service. Doctors drop in to talk over 
their patients. We're the interpreters 
It's hard to dispute what you can see 
with vour own eves. A sample of the 
cord blood of every baby comes down 
here to be tested. and a sample of 
tissue from every miscarriage. We pre 
pare blood for transfusions, test the 
infants’ formulas and make sure the 
Operating rooms are sterile. We've re 
cently set up an isolation unit on the 
fifth floor to identify any infection 
a patient may have. and prevent its 
spread. We have our finger in most of 
the pies. 

Occasionally, when a patient dies, 
Dr. Gray or her senior intern is likely 
to perform an autopsy, to determine 
the cause of death and whether it 
could have been prevented. She cannot 
understand the attitude of sentimental 
relatives who refuse permission. fot 
such an examination Think of the 
knowledge we may gain, that may help 
to save another life.” she says wist 
fully. Most patients are already well 
known to the lab. through a_ blood 
smear that indicates leukemia, or a 
biopsy that shows up malignant tissue, 
or a bacteria count that reveals infec 
tion, or chemical tests that hint at 


metabolic disorders 


Diagnosis: diabetes 


The lab plays an important role in 
the detection of disease. Recently, for 
instance, a patient slated for a hys 
terectomy complained of a vaginal 
irritation. Dr Ricky Schachter 
dermatologist. examined her and dis 
covered an infection. Asked to help 
identify the infection, the lab mad 
several routine tests, which uncovere 
the fact that, unknown to_ herselt 
the patient was a diabetic. Consul! 
tation by the pathologist, the surgeot 
and the dermatologist resulted 
postponement of the operation unl 
the disease could be brought und 


control 


9.30 am. On a Wednesday the O 
Patient Department is in full ope! 
tion and the halls of the hospital a! 


Continued on page 
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KEEP A JUICY, FLAVOURFUL HAM in the 
larder; keep it juicy and flavourful with Saran Wrap*., 


Only Saran Wrap clings and keeps out the air, seals in 
all the flavour down to the last morsel. A ham worth 
keeping is well worth Saran Wrap. 


Vay 1961 


HAM A LA TOMORROW 

Ham... twice, thrice nice with just a 
dash of imagination. For instance, dice 
ham and heat with cooked noodles or 
macaroni mixed with cheese sauce in 
casserole. Or just add ham pieces to 
hot cheese sauce and serve over 
buttered toast. For a new note: saute 
with mushrooms or green peppers. 














So natural... 


even 





HE cantt tell! 
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COLOR-BRIGHTENS YOUR HAIR 
SO EASILY +> IN ONLY 5 MINUTES 


Nestle Colorinse enhances your 
natural hair shade with color- 
highlights and sheen. Quickly rinses 
in... stays color-true till your next 
J aF-]eg) olelon is Mig a-Mele-] ole) (olale(-Mar-l] am ce) 
sunny splendor. Gives mousey brown 
sk Thaumele-Neel-halommel-t-liha eum ei lelatil-1— 
faded red with fiery sparkle. Trans- 
forms dull black hair to beautiful 
brilliance. 12 glorious shades. 49¢ 


NESTLE COLORINSE 


Nestle Colortint gives rich, lustrous, 
all-over color that lasts through 3 
shampoos. Stronger than a rinse 
lolU) am ale) amr- Mol -1dnay-lal-tal amok -Bae lated iin 
enriched. Nestle Colortint intensi- 
fies your own hair shade OR adds 
exciting NEWcolor. It’s world-famous 
for blending-in gray, streaked and 
faded hair. 10 lovely shades. 49¢ 


NESTLE COLORTINT 


Nestle Hair Sprays add the final 
touch of perfection as they set hair 
in soft, lovely, lasting waves... keep 
al-li gm ol-tai-loi dh meelalace) (eM lam-lim (late l— 
of weather. 2 scientific formulas— 
Spraze for hard-to-hold hair... 
- Soft Spraze for easy-to-manage hair. 
Three sizes: 69¢, 98¢ and $1.39 
NESTLE SPRAZE or SOFT SPRAZE 


rinses 


OLORS YOUR HA 


WITHOUT. BLEACHING 





Ask your beautician for professional applications 
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Continued from page 94 
nex are jammed by women of all ages. 

In the General Practice Clinic an 
elderly woman with cardiac disease, 
who has been appearing regularly for 
thirty years, is given her usual pre- 
scription for drugs. 

In the psycho- medicine clinic a 
young wife who fears she may be 
frigid is having her first interview with 
a sympathetic physician. 

In the neurology clinic a doctor taps 
the knees and tests the grip of a 
middle-aged woman who complains of 
numbness. 

In the eye clinic an ophthalmologist 
tests the vision of a new patient who 
complains of fuzzy vision. 

In the diabetic clinic an excitable 
little European woman _ describes, 
through an interpreter, her recent and 
frightening loss of weight. Today, 
diabetics are permitted an almost 
normal diet except for sweets. The 
doctor tells her clinic patient to leave 
jams, jellies, sugar and rich desserts 
off her plate, and to return for further 
examination. 

Later in the day there will be clinics 
in anesthesia, surgery and_ arthritis. 
(Since osteoarthritis is accentuated by 
the menopause, a fair number of clinic 
patients are middle-aged. They will be 
treated with aspirin, heat therapy and 
rest, with possible wax baths in the 
physical-therapy department. ) 

A “special clinic” for venereal dis- 
ease is held on Wednesday night, al 
though today, thanks to penicillin, the 
incidence of syphilis is low. Gonor- 
rhoea remains a problem. 

Other clinics in operation during the 
week include obstetrics and gynecol- 
ogy, allergy, dental, infertility, ear 
nose-and-throat, tuberculosis, urology 
and dermatology the latter a par- 
ticularly busy clinic attended by uni- 
versity students, wards of the Chil- 
dren’s Aid Society with teen-age acne, 
and referrals from the Cancer Detec- 


tion Clinic. 


Urgent treatment needed 


10 a.m. Around the corner in a con- 
verted house on Grosvenor Street, fif- 
teen patients are arriving by appoint- 
ment for a medical checkup, includ- 
ing X rays, that will cost them eighteen 
dollars. The Cancer Detection Clinic, 
organized by the late Dr. Marion Hil 
liard and Dr. Florence McConney, is 
a unique well-woman clinic designed 
to stress the importance of early de- 
tection and treatment. Applicants with 
established symptoms are not accept- 


ed. Last year eleven of the 2,581 


women examined in this clinic were 
discovered to have cancer. A clinic 
report was dispatched immediately to 
their own doctors, with a recommen- 
dation for urgent treatment. 

In its early stage, points out Dr. 
Henrietta Banting, who heads the 
clinic today, cancer is easy to treat by 
radio therapy or surgery. Skin cancer, 
the commonest form of the disease, is 
a hundred percent curable if detected 
early enough. Cervical cancer, usually 
striking at women in the thirty-five to 
fifty age group, is eighty percent cur- 
able if found early, but the chance of 
a cure drops sharply if treatment is 
postponed. The prognosis for breast 
cancer is less hopeful. Since the clinic 
began in 1948, 17,393 women have 


received 26,605 examinations. The fif- 
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ABOUT RICE? 

1. You can freeze leftover 
rice to use in casserole 
dishes. Plain rice, frozen, 
keeps well for six months; 
mixtures of rice and other 
ingredients for two to four 
weeks. 

2. Rice needs no washing or 
rinsing if you do this be- 
fore cooking, it loses valu- 
able vitamins and minerals 
3. Always follow package 
directions, BUT if water 
evaporates too quickly and 
more liquid is necessary, add 
a little boiling — rather than 


cold liquid 











teen women lining up today have had 
to wait three months for their appoint- 


ment, 


11 a.m. The operations are still in full 
swing up on the ninth floor. Two new 
patients have signed in, the Records 
Office is busy with its files, and in the 
nurseries a dozen infants are scream- 
ing lustily for no special reason. Last 
night’s new mother is having her first 
sun-lamp treatment and admiring her 
first flowers. In the corridors patients 
in kimonos walk up and down, getting 
their strength back. A social worker 
arrives to collect an infant whose un- 
married mother has given him up for 


adoption. 


11.30 a.m. The doctors are makine 
their rounds, accompanied by interns 
and head nurses, and the switchboard 


is kept busy trying to locate them. 
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Elevator doors open and close, phar- 
maceutical supplies are carried every- 
where, and patients await their doc- 
tors’ daily visit. 

There are eighty-seven physicians on 
the active staff of the hospital today, 
and they include representatives of a 
dozen European and Asiatic countries. 
Roughly half of them are married and 
most of these have families. Yet, if 
the younger ones are to be believed, 
there isn’t an older doctor in the place 
who’s too busy or self-centred to help 


and advise a junior. 
“Holding the doctor’s hand” 


A young physician who had her 
doubts about joining an institution run 
solely by women was pleasantly sur- 
prised by the lack of jealousy or ten- 
sion she found at Women’s College 
Hospital. She says, “Doctors here seem 
to have a real concern for the welfare 
of their patients, and a tremendous 
willingness to stand by each other 
I've seen sOmeone worrying over a 
very sick patient, and half a dozen of 
her colleagues will drift over, sort of 
casually, to offer whatever help they 
can. We call it ‘holding the doctor’s 
hand.’ ” 

Dr. Bette Stephenson, Chief of the 
Department of General Practice and 
of the Out Patient Department, recent- 
ly figured it out this way: “In a small 
hospital like ours, the impact of dedi- 
cated people is felt. Most of us are 
aware of what this hospital stood for, 
of the terrific battle it fought for ou 
rights as women doctors, and the way 
it still does all it can to help us further 
our education and get ahead. Its repu- 
tation stands behind us and it’s our 
responsibility now to see that it’s one 
of the best hospitals in Toronto.” 

During the 1952 campaign to raise 
funds for a new wing and much-need- 
ed equipment, Women’s College Hos- 
pital doctors were set a quota of fifty 
thousand dollars as their contribution 
They raised sixty-five thousand dollars 


among them! 


Noon. Lunch in the cafeteria for mem- 
bers of the hospital staff. Trays for 
the patients 
MENL 
Green pea soup 
Choice of stuffed baked pepper squash 
or 
Corn and bacon casserole au gratin 
Pear and cottage cheese salad 
Baked apple or ice cream 
Tea or coffee 

1 p.m. Doctors who are not lending 
their services today to the Out Patient 


clinics depart for an afternoon of pri 
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vate practice. The clinics continue eighth annual “January Nite” in 


1 aid of Dorothy Macham stops taking minutes and sedatives. The admitting office 
Upstairs, in the wards, patients sleep the hospital. (A Junior Auxiliary mans long enough to open the door and phones the evening supervisor that a 
Administrator Macham, still trying to. a mobile library for patients, and the wheel it in. In the medical library on doctor has ordered a private room, 
catch up on her correspondence, de recently disbanded Cradle Club is re the ninth floor Research Co-ordinator and there are no private rooms avail 
cides to “take ten” for a bite of lunch membered for its purchases of delivery Dr. Hilda Roberts of the anesthesia able. Also, an ambulance is on its 
Finishing her rounds, Dr jean tables for the delivery rooms. hospital department is snatching a few precious way with an emergency appendix for 
Davey, Chief of Medicine, stops for beds, incubators for the nursery, and moments to study the respiration of surgery 
a word or two in the X-ray Depart old-fashioned rockers for babies at patients when they emerge from the 
ment, where the chief radiologist IS feeding time.) Because of its strongly operating room 9.50 “ae, vista FOURE Coney appa 
tacking films on a viewbox. Then she — feminist character, Women’s College RR ee eee ee. ee 
' Ythers-to-be are hurriedly wheeled 
hurries down to the lab, where she Hospital has received generous sup Who savs babies look alike? mothers-t¢ ire h C ‘ 
glances with the chief pathologist at port from such women’s service groups . to the elevators. This is one of thos 
some diagnostic slides as the Zonta Club of Toronto, Sorop 6 p.m. Dinner over, the kitchens are Ee Wh: Ce Pe 
The radiologist will spend the rest tomists, Junior League, Quota Club engaged in washing up. A few doctors 10 p.m. The appendix is out, and the 
of the afternoon dictating and mailing Alexander Muir Old Girls’ Associa stop by for a reassuring look at their patient safely in the Recovery Room 
out X-ray reports (often a hundred a tion, and the American Women’s Club patients. An anesthetist makes the \ nurse’s aid makes fresh coffee for 
day). The pathologist is scheduled to The Board of Governors and the Tounds, checking up on the operation two obstetricians who wait in the tenth 
discuss hospital infections with a group medical staff of Women’s College list for next morning. Patients stroll — goor lounge. Obstetricians are alwavs 
of lab technicians. The assistant die Hospital recently furnished a small the corridors or gather for conversa waiting 
tician is off to address a group of room for prayer and meditation, in on in their rooms. Radios play. The 
nurses on the proper diet for gastro memory of the late Dr. Hilliard. for Pharmacy Department, which last year 10.30 p.m. The evening superviso 
intestinal patients the relatives of very sick patients, and filled 51,338 prescriptions, locks up, checks out, and the night staff comes 
2 p.m. A beaming father arrives in a MUMETOUS oil paintings throughout the — !eaving the evening supervisor to dis on duty. An elderly woman with pnet 
spanking ‘eatin eat pick up in epitte hospital commemorate other phy pense antibiotics from an emergency monia requires an oxygen = \ post 
and brand-new daughter. Smiles and = “'S!#" who are remembered affec Store later in the evening operative patient can't sleep. The night 
tionatel\ supervisor collects vital statistics from 
congratulations all round 7-8 p.m. Visitors chiefly proud 


: each nursing station for the admitting 
fathers and grandmothers. Activity in 





3 p.m. Visitors arrive, and drift to 4 p.m. The kitchens are busy with the desk. Up on the tenth floor there 
; the nursery: who says all babies look 
ward the gift shop in the lobby, run dinner trays. A student nurse is dis ; thin wailing and sudden excitement 
F alike when ours is so beautiful 
by an energetic hospital auxiliary patched with a coffee wagon to the The number of infants on the Mid 
which has cleared $12,945 in the past Board Room where the monthly 9 p.m. Evening nourishment, cookies night Census has just gone up by two 
year and recently sponsored its twenty meeting is in progress, and busy and milk. Nurses measure out laxatives END 






























For the woman 
who takes pride 
in being original... 
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Be an adventuress in colour! Spice your kitchen 
with the zing of Chinese Red Dominion Vinyl 
Tile on the floor. This exclusive Dominion “Cata- 
logne” pattern is as Canadian as the tile itself. 
Developed from an early rug design, “Catalogne” 
is endearingly “traditional” yet cooly modern. 

With its high colour-and-pattern interest, and 
low-work factor, Dominion Vinyl Tile is the 
nearest thing to perfection in smooth-surface 
floorings. Made of vinyl asbestos, it belongs in 
normally difficult places like damp basements 
...yet its modern appearance makes it absolutely 
right for all rooms. And it’s a “wash-and-wear- 
well” champion priced for down-to-earth budgets. 

Choose Dominion Vinyl! Tile from three dis- 
tinctively different pattern lines — Catalogne as 
shown, quiet Jaspé, and Caprice, the novel 
spatter pattern. 
























For further information, full colour range and tile- 
arrangement suggestions, write Dominion Oilcloth & 
Linoleum Co. Limited, 2200 St. Catherine Street East 
Montreal. Makers of Dominion Linoleum, Dominion 
Vinyl Tile, Asphalt Tile and Associated Products 


Made only in Canada—sold by style-wise Canadian stores 


Customers can now raise home improvement loans 
even more easily than mortgages. 











SHOPPING wo cxsreusve 


Glass or crystal- 
what's the difference? 


lv. but true crystal is difficult to color and 
color-decorated crystal is therefore expen- 
sive 

Tapping crystal is not a true test for qual- 
ity. True crystal has a clear, bell-like sound 
when tapped, but the quality of the ring will 
depend on just how’ the tapping ts done. A 


bell-like ring can also be produced trom 


tern to see that there are no flaws in the 
pattern. Hold the piece up to the light to 
see if there are any noticeable waves, specks 
or bubbles. There is no such thing as a per- 
fect piece of crystal or glassware but there 
should be a minimum of flaws. Avoid any 
article of pressed glass that has unusually 


prominent mold marks or ridges. 


BY CAROL TAYLOR 





| 
j What is the difference between crystal and 
| glassware? Basically this: crystal contains 
j lead oxide and glass does not. The better 
the quality of the crystal the higher the con- 
tent of lead will be. “Pure lead crystal” 
| should contain the maximum amount oft 
lead. which is thirty-eight percent. “Half- 
crystal” contains approximately twelve to 
| fifteen percent lead. Different countries have 
different standards for crystal and glassware 
but in Canada any articles labeled as “crvs- 
tal” contain lead. The American products 
known as “crystal glassware” or “everyday 
crystal” are actually glass 
Glassware is made in volume, by machine, 
| and is therefore less expensive than crystal, 
which is a handmade product. The best 
quality of fragile crystal stemware is blown 
! Heavier articles such as plates and bowls of ; 
| crvetel ere woually molded Clarity and sheen are a truer test for crystal than listening for ¢ n some glass can ring, too, 
There are several methods of applying 
design to both crystal and glassware. The and clarity which will show up in compari- ground and should be clear with no blue o1 
cost of a particular article, especially of son with half-crystal but not between dit- cloudiness. Half-crystal will have a slightly 
ql crystal, will increase according to the ferent grades of true crystal. The best way bluish tinge. Colored half - crystal should 
amount of design applied. There are great to be sure of the quality of the crystal you have radiant tones from reflected light. 
| variations in quality and price in plain blown are getting is to buy from a reliable dealer There ts a great choice of erystal and glass 
| crystal. “Cut” crystal is usually heavier than When buying either crystal or glassware type and design selecting yours is a mat- 
plain crystal because it must be thicker so examine each piece carefully. The edge ter of personal preterence, and will depend 
| that a pattern may be cut into it should be smooth and regular. Place the on the style of your other furnishings. Dec- 
It is very difficult to apply paint or enamel piece on a flat surface to see that it has a orated glass tumblers are often sold by the 
| to crystal: therefore painted glasses are level base and ts well-balanced. In stemware set but most glassware and crystal is sold by 
usually made from glass. Crystal can be the bow! and base should be in proper pro the piece. As with china, “open stock” 
decorated with gold. Both glassware and portion for graceful appearance and good means only that you can buy the pieces indi- 
' half-crystal may have color added quite easi- balance. Check any applied design or pat Vidually, not that the pattern will be avail- 


ible for an indefinite period 

Glass and crystal are both quite delicate 
and should theretore be given special care 
Use only mild suds and warm water for 
Washing. Glasses should be stood upright 
When they are stored. Turning them upside 
down may chip the edges. If a piece of good 


crystal does get chipped, contact your dealer 


half-crystal if it is struck in just the right Crystal should have clarity and lustre He may be able to smooth it off for less 
way. Crystal does have a characteristic sheen when viewed against a pure white back- than you would pay for a new piece END 


SERA SLES ENN SARS eR REE a eR RE CEA A ITE ES ARE AEE SRR OTS av TRAE 


ptrElLa> 
/O, SEAL OF im 


gunn, Look for this Chatelaine seal. It's your guide to good shopping value 
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Only a Sunbeam gives you the 
EASIEST IRONING EVER 


Safe low heat for 
delicate fabrics 
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Brings up the nap 
on suede shoes 






















steam presses 


woolens 























STEAM OR DRY 


because only the IRON has an 


all-over cushion of rolling steam —lets you iron, steam, press. 





It’s a pleasure to use this iron, it’s so light, so efficient. so 
versatile! Plug it in, and it’s hot in 30 seconds, ready to let 
you select any heat from safe low to steady high! In two 
minutes you can flick on the steam control and out flows a 
cushion of steam... rolling, penetrating, evenly distributed 
over the entire ironing surface, to make each ironing job 
easier, faster. You can press woollens, raise the nap of 
velvets. You can steam suede shoes or felt hats. You can 
switch from dry to steam and back again with the flick of 
your thumb. Yet this dream iron weighs only 3 pounds! It 
has a stainless steel water tank that won't rust or corrode! 


. , are it! See i ; . aaler’s $27 85* 
Iry it—compare it! See it at your Sunbeam dealer's $22.85 Cniteibie Steam ies Weis tiandiads 


Button nooks gently picks up buttons Sunbeam tronmaster Ory tron 


Sunbeam Ironmaster Dry Iron also available, $14.45* steam evenly 





*Fair Retail Value 


siti. 
Sunbeam THE BEST ELECTRIC APPLIANCES MADE 
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“Broke a window! How’ 
a rock through it. She 
away or try to deny it. But 
to say why she did it.” He 
abruptly. “This strikes you 





tHE SUMMER mounted all that week 
until. by Friday afternoon. the heat 
rose off the streets in) shimmering 
waves. In the school buildings, the 
stagnant air only added to the un- 
natural hush of emply halls. It was 


ssne lately! That low- 
necked yellow organdy was certainly 
no kind of dress for an older woman. 
Clem thought if she were a mother, 
she’d wear a blue silk suit with a little 
blue hat with a veil. That big straw 


she Wis ai 


Sen. See ee | dnt you ever gei a yen to especially close in the small room leghorn of Mother's looked just ~ - 
brick through » nice big sheet Where Clem sat writing carefully in rible. And the tiny litthe matchstick : 
ss? pen and ink upon sheets of lined white French heels—she never used to wear 
ie Stared at him astounded papel shoes like that te) 
jet gg ae oe ier sit se an 1 | i ne kh She didn’t mind the heat, of course She was smiling now, sort of fawn- 
eagle to : : he sige It was necessary. considering the orders ing all over Miss Deeds who looked sa 
S gr : ae t = oe or fos ae oat " : to she had given her major domo. She very suff and goody 
nk me agp S fo . . won ne Maybe Airey bigs igcsasiagnns glanced up, her imagination sweeping ‘I —_— gg“ has yom we Tr 
| I ? th ' oof? “J ind effect here. You have a remarkable away the table and the yellow oak lesson, Miss ee ier = cs 
H suw - | : 2 Ss c S Wid understanding of some thin S Yo id chairs Instead, ae ee a ee oe a if vd pce pica — = tee 
gens k aie ag s} xi gp nie have made a crackerjack teacher chamber alive with activity. Tall men . presume that oes are continuing her 
, co ; H hecked. frowning. “Sorry. 1 didn’t dressed in black and wearing black discipline at home . 
a ee nas =a - . : yarns masks moved abput. heaping wood on It struck Clem that this was none 
c th it in spite of her . a oO open a wounds. But I g -_ eemier n sk hex tecinen. Ss tek Se 
I I lal ? lw eT n that Was wn) + 1 al : 
We ; a: ; ao gg ; ea a take ( lem in ce ye 28 nv pong She turned back to her writing. As wae say so. But no, she was babbling 
very f appy not to have to bother run Dora's afraid to send the child to ee oe had ee oe the a sae “ indeed! Clem is going to pay 
ning the house. And he’s looking for- camp of xecuuuon—one for each of them c eer g £ ay 


ward to your help with the kids. She's 
got a couple of girls by a_ previous 


iage. So dont think youre going 


But. Dad! I can't just take over 
some sirange youngster.” 


Youd have complete authority to 


Miss Deeds. Miss Sculla, Mrs. Farrow 
They would be brought in one by one, 
hoisted over the sizzling coals and then 
turned slowly, like the meat on the 


for the window out of her horseback 
riding allowance.” 

The strangeness that Clem felt for 
her mother flared up again at the 


to be € take any step yu thit recessars . nape. 
): ie eps you think necessa barbecue spit. until they died, scream words. although the real feverish. des 
Yo ally set on leavin She discipline. punishment. I'm not going ‘< 
hed Abrupth he iid to | cit t child 1 th Ing perate hatred had burnt down to coals 
searene Orupuly SMe sai o have a recalcitrant child around thi . —— 
| ht ta while.’ } "B ee rf emer r ' " She took a fresh sheet of paper and these last three days since the punish 
A ta while IOUS reni Wil m yul % rient ‘ ] 
“prea € erenice come oul a began to write on it carefully I shall ment had been pronounced 





If I get incorporated 
nto the new pattern. of things here 
Mil never be to shake it. 


From upstairs came the sound of 





steps along the hallway 
You want some eggs? 
Steps coming downstairs now 
How ‘bout a cup of coffee” 
No thanks.” he said 
Well. Tl have one!” Warren Hilde 


xalked into the room. clapped 


After all. she’s fifteen, beginning to be 
reasonable. But [I'm afraid Clem ts 
going to have to be dealt with in 
stronger terms than reason. You wont 


let me down, will you? 

For an instant. Arne saw the puls 
ing. tremulous uncertainty that qt 
ered in his father’s face 

‘All right. Dad.” he said quietly 
She can come here. I guess we'll 


make out.” Reaching back to where 


respect public property and learn to 
curb my destructive impulses. I shall 
respect All the sound in the 
room was the scraich of her pen, and 
the noiseless scutthng of the huge rats 
that infested the dungeon 

It was after feur oclock, and Clem. 
her sentence finished, sat. waiting, 
when she heard the quick tap of high 
heels along the hallway 


as ove}l and she was 


Finally 
walking down the hall and outside with 
this strange woman in the yellow or 


A 
v 


gandy. Clem was just as glad it had 
happened this way or shed never have 
guessed how cruel her mother really 
was. Of course. it was partly Warren’s 
fault. Her mother had never been this 
way until she had started going with 
him 


| Arne on the shoulder by wavy of gree When her mother came into the They got into the car, but her 
| n There could be no doubt of their the crutches were propped against the office. Clem goi a curious feeling, a mother didn't start it at once, just sat 
kinship—both cut from the same cloth radiator, he got himself onto them with if she were look.ng at a stranger. Unt looking at her, worried. “Dear, I w sh 





although Warren’ Hildebrand’s — girth 


looked a little loose compared to Arne’s 
ong-limbed compactness 

I have something to discuss with 
you, Hildebrand took the cup of 
steaming black coffee 

Ihe colored woman gave Arne an 


anxious glance I reckon Vil go out 





the agility of long practice 

He hauled himself up the stairs, his 
big shoulders and long arms making 
easy work of it. On the landing he 
paused beside the window, eyeing the 


clean flawless glass longingly 


t 


ust recently. she'd always taken to 


granted that her mother was beaut ful 
and fairly smart and qauite old. Shed 
be forty next fall. And that’s what 
made it all suddenly seem so unbe 
coming. Those littie curls and the way 








youd tell me waat this is all about. You 
seem so unhanpy. I know it’s hard for 
a girl vour age to change—to accepl a 
whole new family group, but it ts goin: 
to be nice ss 

On and on. Clem tried to look as 
though she were listening, but it was 





so much the same as what Mother 














back pull some flowers ‘fore it gits hot.” said every day since she told them 
The screen door had hardly slammed she was getting married. Married. At 
behind her when Hildebrand turned to her age! Clem writhed inside with d's 
his son solemnly. “Boy. this concerns taste. Getting married was for eris 
Dora’s children. [Tm afraid weve got and young men. Not mothers. And old 
| something tough on our hands White-haired fogies like Warren. Evers 
| The use of the “we” made Arne time her mother looked at him with 
wince inwardly “Look Dad.” he said that mooney look. it made Clem 
H { think the further [ stay out of yo squirm 
| new situation, the better. As a matter \\ ( yR R l I 1) \ B¢ I T ( re) ( yR » “and actually it’s very lucky for ail 
| of fact. [ve been thinking Ive in y d A 4 XY. of us. because the insurance money 
| oO get out and find a job. . Let Chatelaine’s Decorator Service He Ip» isnt much to live on, and you and 
| Oh good Lord, not tha groanc Berenice can have nicer clothes. and 
| seo erst “a sag ed Pagina All you have to do is clip and mail the coupon below fot £0 to Well, maybe next vear you'll 
| ras ; oO ) ope ag - r h; me your free questionnaire. When you fill this in and return go to a private school.” 
= Pca ene v* it with a $2.50 fee ($5 fee for living room) for each Go ahead. Make your plans 
: satan aleienee: wenie aie ewaiatieins ide Sennk th anne Her ges sighed and Started the 
wale % ae: |e 7 personal color preference. will be assembled and mailed aoe Well, dear, T hope you'll try to 
| ae get over this. It it means a very 
| ae ay See FF to vou. This kit will contain selected samples of paint great deal to me, to have everything 
estless these davs. When I come back colors, fabrics paper. furniture illustrations and a go well 
from the wedding trip. we'll talk about proposed furniture arrangement. All items recommended There were little catches in Mother's 
Bu! ynt now I'm the one who are identified and available in Canada voice, as if she were about to cry 
eeds help RE a ee ee ee Callously Clem wondered if this were 
Right now? I thought everything an act. So her mother wanted her to 
s all planned out up to next fall Clip this coupon and mail t cheer up? With all the rules and regu- 
So did I. Dora and I thought we'd . lations that had been laid down, about 
I a good six weeks of freedom CHATELAINE S DECORATOR SERVICE, being good while they were gone and 
he girls both scheduled to go off CHATELAINE. doing everything Arne said 
camp. So of course.” he threw up 19] UNIVERSITY AVENUE. “Is Arn like Warren?” she asked 
hand n an angry gesture Clem rORONTO 2 abruptly 
entine has fixed things I've told you a dozen times dear. 
Clementine Thats the dark-haired NAMI its “Arne the ‘e’ is pronounced. I'm 
the younger one? sure youll like him. He’s quiet and 
Ye ade and ; STREET he reads a lot of books He's’ ver' 
eady a psychiatrist smart, he got all As in school.’ 
Stans nas a way of CITY PROV. Oh brother, that kind! Clem 
ot cit vou. But I clenched her teeth. It might make it 
aide e as the Please send me questionnaires, harder to do what she was going to do 
ole f ou I was Those quiet smart people watch and 
shocke whe I went ove o Dora's listen sharper than the ones that talk 
st evening d she t 1e Clem all the time, like Warren 
sxroke a Window at school yesterday. - 102 
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lamb 


NEW ZEALAND LAMB, from the world’s richest 
pasture-lands, is renowned for its unique quality, uniform 
texture, and rich flavour. This is lamb raised specially to 
satisfy your demands for quality, flavour, and economy. 


The best in the world, New Zealand Lamb is guaran- 


teed less than one year old! 


Roast Leg of Lamb: Oven 325°F., 30-35 minutes per pound; no lid on pan; season 


with savory, oregano, black pepper, salt as desired. Serve with Mint Jelly or Mint Sauce. 


Lamb Pie: Combine in baking dish: diced cooked lamb, chopped onions, chopped green 
pepper, salt, pepper, savory, as desired. Use lamb gravy or stock, or 1 tin mushroom 
soup for moisture. Top with mashed potatoes or pastry. Bake 400 F, for 20 minutes, or 


until pastry is golden brown. 


The Stamp of Lamb Quality 


‘ 











| SALVATION 
ARMY 


APPEAL 


20 ALBERT STREET, TORONTO 





RED SHIELD 


NATIONAL CAMPAIGN HEADQUARTERS 





OR. BOCK 
OBSTETRICIAN 





Eating for two? 
don’t suffer heartburn 





Your doctor will tell you it’s wrong 
| to “eat for two” during pregnancy. 
; Nevertheless you do get hungry 
and sometimes you pay up for 
second helpings with a case of acid 
indigestion and heartburn. That's 
the time to reach for TUMS and 
get relief fast. 

TUMS are scientifically formu- 
lated: gentle—they contain no soda 
—yet so effective. Just eat one or 
two of these mild, minty tablets (no 
glass or water needed) and away 
goes stomach discomfort. Stays 
away too, and there’s no after-taste. 
Always, especially during preg- 
nancy, carry a roll of TUMS in 


purse or pocket. They cost so little! 
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Continued from page 100 
AFTER THE WEDDING the parents 
had stayed through Sunday, to make 
sure everything was properly adjusted. 
Arne wondered if they really thought 
they had achieved tranquility by the 
time they left. The girl's straight-faced 
acceptance of all the last-minute ad- 
monitions, did it fool them? 

There had been a minute, imme- 
diately after they'd gone, when Clem 
had looked at him squarely with the 
veil of civility aside and all the com- 
plicated inner workings revealed, just 
long enough for Arne to recognize the 
violent grasping of the young mind for 
some answer. Then she had withdrawn 
—spiritually and bodily—had taken 
herself off to bed with a “Good night” 
that was a pearl cast to the swine. 





NEXT MORNING when Arne came 
into the kitchen he could see Clem 
down at the far end of the yard. She 
was drifting along the row of poplars, 
moving with a sinuous grace that was 
somewhat self-conscious, as though she 
suspected someone might be watching 
her; or maybe it was just that she was 
her own audience. As he followed her 
movements, Arne caught himself fo- 
cusing especially on the lightness of 
her step. He had watched athletes who 
handled the same energies with more 
professional competence, but he 
thought he had never seen anything 
quite so beautiful as the way Clem 
was walking, her whole body giving 
fluency to the act of motion. 

She stopped, glanced back toward 
the house furtively, then dropped to 
her hands and knees and crawled under 
the low branches of the poplars. Arne 
tried to figure that one out. There was 
plenty of room between the trees to 
walk upright into the next yard. 

He turned back into the room where 
the coffee was sputtering full speed in 
the percolator; setting it over on the 
table, he sat down. Maybe it did make 
sense, though. Maybe to go through 
the motions of some imaginary escape 
keeps alive the whole hope of eman- 
cipation. The rehearsal could, in fact, 
be a very significant step in the per- 
formance of the actual deed . . . And 
all at once Arne knew why Clem had 
crawled under the trees 

He hitched around sharply to look, 
but she was standing in the doorway 

“Hello.” he said with a smile. “I 
didn't hear you come in.” 

Her feet. clad in dusty sneakers, 
were almost noiseless as she went over 
and drew herself a drink of water, 
then turned and eyed him as she sipped 
it. Not thirsty. The water was an 
excuse. 

“Those are beautiful old trees out 
there.” she said, in a high-pitched voice 
that tried to sound careless and friend- 
ly. Bony young shoulders thrown back, 
braced with some emotion that was, to 
her at least, of desperate importance 

“You mean the poplars?” he said. 
“They were put in about six years ago. 
They grow fast. The oaks out in front 
are much older.” 

“This is a lovely old house.” she 
went on. “It's got such an antique at- 
mosphere.” 

“It was built in) 1906,° Arne. re- 
marked 

Clem turned away, but not before 
he glimpsed scorn and exasperation in 
her quick sidelong glance. “Well, what 
I mean is, it's got so many little old- 
fashioned touches.” 

“The heating system is pretty old- 
fashioned all right.” he agreed. “And 
the electric wiring isn't heavy enough.” 

He could see the irritation gaining 
on her. A little wildly she said, “Who 
cares about the heating system? I mean 
all the beautiful wood paneling and all, 


this is the kind of house you just 
know has hidden staircases and... .” 

He shook his head. “There might be 
some, but I doubt it.” 

She turned abruptly to face him 
and the pretense of charm slipped a 
little. “You're teasing me!” she said 
between tight-clenched teeth. “You do 
too know!” 

“Why should I tease?” 

“Every old house has got hidden 
things like wall safes behind pictures 
or panels or secret drawers in desks.” 
There was almost anguish in the de- 
mand. And then, with a tremendous 
visible effort, she brought it under 
control. “I just thought, in case there 
was a fire or something when you're 
not home . . . I mean, I ought to 
know where the valuable papers and 


VVVVVVVVVVVV 


FABRIC OF SUMMER 


There is a kind of silk wave- 
marked like water, 

But here is water woven and 
unrolled 

In sun-shot silken bolts rustling 
through meadows 

Far up, the hillside farms lie 
spread 

Like sample squares of plow- 
ridged corduroy; 

Between, the roads are leneths 
of sturdy denim 

Raveled with dust. Clouds, 
loosely knit 

In cumulous design, or hooked 
by wind 

In popcorn-stitch crochet, make 
contrast with 

Fields flower-printed like a fine 
percale 

And all combine to dress a 
memory 

Fresh for its lasting portrait in 
the mind 
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things are, don’t you think? So T could 
rescue them?” 

“There aren't any valuable papers 
lying around this house,” Arne. told 
her wonderingly. “We keep things like 
that in a safe deposit box. 

“Well. there's the money! You 
wouldn't want that to burn up!” 

“No money either. Dad doesn't be 
lieve in keeping cash around. Look. 
don't worry about a fire. If there ever 
is One when I'm not here, just. get 
yourself out in a hurry and don't 
worry about anything else.” 

She stood still. staring at him with 
such open rage that he felt disturbed 

When she finally began to speak. the 
even voice drilled into the quiet like a 
sharp bit. “You're pretty smart, aren't 
you? Mother said you got all As in 
school. | know a lot of smart people 
only they're so dumb they © stink 
They re so dumb they can’t get a job 
and then they don't look so smart. and 
they can’t make fun of anybody 

“I wasn’t making fun of you!” 

: and some day somebody will 
make fun of them and then you'll see 
because by then I'll be rich and have 
horses of my own, and I'll laugh when 


I see other people stuck with their 
nose to a desk and the boss will take 
away their vacation if they're bad or 
he'll fire them and see to it they never 
have another job as long as they live!” 
Her voice had mounted to a yell. She 
headed for the door, kicked at a chair 
in the way and it went over with a 
crash. Arne heard the front door slam. 

From the basement, quick - steps. 
Cordelia coming up faster than usual. 
Arne wished she'd stay there: he 
wanted to sit and look at the fallen 
chair and think. 

“My land,” she puffed, coming ove 
to his side, “sound like a fight goin’ 
on.” 

“I'm not sure what it was about,” 
he admitted slowly. “She told me ofl 
thoroughly and doomed me to a fate 
which may be more prophetic than she 
has any idea. Funny thing, though,” he 
looked up at the colored woman, “not 
one reference to the bum leg. No 
snide remarks about being gimpy.” He 
stirred restlessly. “The kid is being 
tormented by something—there’s some- 
thing at stake that’s pretty desperate 
for her to lash out at me that way.” 

“Where at she go?” 

“Who knows?” 


ARNE DIDN’T worry much at first. 
but when, by evening, Clem had not 
come home, he began to have some 
secret misgivings. 

He went into the living room. where 
he found the shades pulled up and all 
the lights turned on bright, as if Cor- 
delia expected the extra brilliance to 
attract’ their wandering ward back 
home. With a trace of irritation, he 
went around and turned them all off 
but one, pulled down the blinds, then 
settled down to wait. 

It was almost one o'clock when a 
very light sound on the porch, brought 
him to attention. When she saw him 
sitting there, she braced herself visibly. 
stepped inside, standing as erect as if 
a firing squad were taking aim at her 
Tired, flushed and a little smeary, one 
pant leg hanging longer than the othe 
and the shirt damp and loose, yet she 
looked intact, physically and philo 
sophically. 

“I'm glad you're home safely.” he 
said soberly 

With amazing dignity, Clem started 
to walk past. 

“Td like to talk to you a minute 
before you go to bed.” He tried to 
keep it from sounding ominous, but it 
stopped her in her tracks and he could 
sense that she was trembling inside 
“Im sure somebody has explained to 
you why it’s not a good idea for a 
young woman to walk the streets alone 
at night.” 

The chin came up and the shoulders 
twitched. “You can’t scare me. I'm 
going to go Wherever I want, when 
ever IT want, and you'd better not try 
to stop me, and when my _ mother 
comes home she better not either.’ 
She turned and stalked across the 
room. 

“Clem, before you go, would you 
hand me that newspaper, please? | 
want to show you something.” 

Her young mouth twisted into a 
smile of scorn as she picked up the 
paper and brought it to him. When she 
held it out, Arne caught her wrist 
and flipped her across his lap. Before 
she knew what was happening, he'd 
clamped a good hold on her, one ot 
the struggling arms pinned against him 
the other forced up behind her back 
and his free hand tight across he! 
mouth, She squirmed in silent fury 
but he held on and finally, to quiet 
her, put enough pressure on the twisted 
arm to make her lie still. 

“I'm sorry if I hurt you. Sometimes 
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ts the only way to prove something. a , ee . «“ v 
You probably have always figured if nie yee ae sii piaicaies h Bi x “ps ey 2 ier tigen sae hagas: iy tis gerd ge ae 
i inyvbody attacked you, you could “You piayed a trick on me!” She came — came yack in a second too.” She jerked a hand across the light 
: pie aie Siti tis sak, dails.. Vit en ve a e crutches. Going over to the — switch and the kitchen was plunged in 
cream elp ; c leaned her chin on the top of the _ refrigerator. she picked out an upper gl 
srobably thought you could run, but crutches, studying him gleefully. “I said joint of ciekan and aevioat hs to Ga — ha! 
' ou can t. That's why your mother I'd get even with you.” him. “You aren't going to get any.” He Sia to her unhurried ascent 
{ loesn t want you to go out alone at “Don't you think that’s taking un- She stayed on the far side of the into the far sae of the Heeler 
right. Thats why I thought Id even fair advantage?” room, but the fear was gone as she then everythine was quiet war 
: upply you with a certain amount of “Look who's talking! You hurt me regarded him now. “You know. what are 
proof. | don't expect you to take my last night! Just because vou're big and I'm going to do?” She sounded oleate WHEN HE HEARD CLEM coming 
| vord for anything [I can't prove I'm little!” She was contemplating him friendly. “I'm going to close the door down finally, Arne glanced at the ra- 
Abruptly he let go of her and she with angry calculation and window so you cant holler for dium dial of his watch She d held pr 
i scuttled off onto the floor, facing him I ell you what.” he offered. “Why help and I'm going to just leave you for over an hour. When she switched 
on hands and knees, gasping, eyes don’t you get us some dinner?” here, that’s what!” She smiled at him on the light, he blinked against its 


brimming with angry tears 

“You lousy stinker!” she gargled 
hysterically. “Ill get even with you 
if it takes me as long as I live!” 
Scrambling up. she pounded up the 
stairs, the violence of her flight jarring 





the house. 
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After a minute, Cordelia came out I ol low the pl | e}Yr to nearby New Scotland —— and discover 


of the shadows of the dining room, 





looked across at him curiously, as if happy surprises at every bend of the road. A lobsterman, with a 

he were someone she didn’t know very ; : 

well. At last she said, “You done all boatload of stories. Deer at a torest pool. Skilled craftworkers. 
right.” 


Arne didn't. smile. “They say busy creating different souvenirs. In apple-blossom time . . . 


parents do—this ll hurt me more than rhe : ae ‘ 
it does you. And you know what? through summer’s festive pageantry ... midst autumn’s spectacular beauty 


They're right.” 





... you'll be sure of a sunny, old-fashioned welcome from Nova Scotians. 


CLEM DIDN'T come down to break : ie Feb 
fast that morning. It wasn’t until after New transportation facilities, new accommodations and 
eleven, when Cordelia had left for 
church and Arne was reading the Sun 
day paper in the living room, that he 
heard her steal down into the pantry 


new, panoramic highways make it so easy—and so much fun 






to follow the piper to 


NOVA SCOTIA 


and, a few minutes later, retreat as | 
silently up to her room again 

About five oclock Cordelia mad 
supper. Tempting as the platter of cold 
meats looked, it was hard tor Arne to 


’ 





counterfeit any appetite 
“You just pushin’ things around on 





] the plate,” she noted severely. “You 
don’t fool me none.” 

“[ guess you might as well put tt 
away.” He glanced at the clock. “Isn't 


this vour Lodge night? 


“IT ain't going.” 
Farnestly he said, “I wish you 
would. Ive got a strong hunch that 


nothing's going to happen until Im 
alone with her. Something’s cooking. I 
could feel it building up all day 
“Arne,” Cordelia warned in a voice 
of solemn prophecy, “dont you under 
rate that chile. She could 
t ‘She could do just about anything 
é right now because she’s not old cnough | (RRR SSS ee re 
fi to envision the consequences. On your 
b Way oul, make some noise, will you? 
Slam the door or something?’ 
x He didnt have long to wait. It 
Wasnt five minutes untth he heard 





Clem coming, not Uptoe this time, but 
straight on down and then she was in 
the doorway, cool-eved, fists clenched 
“Come on in,’ he said. But alter 
that first glance he turned away from 
her and sat staring at the table. “Sup- 


EES. 


per’s in the refrigerator.” 

Clem didn't move. 

Still addressing the white enamel. he 
said, “If you're sore at me, I wouldn't 
blame you. Nobody likes to be ren 
dered helpless—of all people in the 
world | should know. Take away my 
props and | cant move out of this 





chair. But it is important to look yout S ARE : 
Ss pe ( ( gt x C3 


< NOVA SCOTIA TRAVEL BUREAU, 


ss YY 
Ye 4 Box 130, Halifax, Nova Scotia. 
Gi + (247 Park Ave., New York 17, N. Y., or 


limitations in the face. Then you'll be 
ible to take a risk knowing exactly 










what the percentages are, for you and 
Sonia com.” % a 607 Boylston St., Boston 16, Mass.) 
In the silence, he could almost hear oO 
Teh Vy Ye Please send literature to: —- 
he wheels turning. He put a hand < 


over his eyes and rubbed them. At » 
ist he heard her edge softly across _ 


ehind him. She seized the crutches / Gx 
Free. Preview packet. Color brochure, oe vore 








nd dashed back to the door. 
7 "yi > > > 4 , : 

Is i plea she demanded. “Can't map, ‘Where to Stay,"' with rates. 
ou really? ™ 
When he looked at her, Arne had a 
light qualm. Her eyes were aglittet 
ith triumph and dangerous intent. 
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brightness and rubbed at his eyes. 

“I just wanted a drink,” she told him 
with a smirk. “Don’t you wish you 
had some, too?” 

“Id rather have a cigarette.” 

She went over and got a pack out, 
laid it on the sink drain. “I guess if 
you smoke, it’s just terrible not to 
have a cigarette.” She faced him again 
boldly. “Of course, I know you'll do 
something cruel to me tomorrow, to 
get even, but I don't care 

“Aren't you putting it backward? I 
mean youre supposed to be getting 
even with me, aren't you? This getting 
even business could go on forever. I'd 
just aS soon we get even right now 
and stay that way.” 

“Oh, ['m going to! Im going to 
Clem shivered pleasurably, “It’s pretty 
hot in here. ['m going to turn on the 
oven and you'll get hotter and hotter 
When you get so hot you're about to 
die, you call me and pay me five hun 
dred dollars and [Il turn the = stove 
off.” 

Arne spoke, helplessly. “I don't have 
five hundred dollars. I dont have 
enough money to finance a streetcal 
ride. I've spent my allowance for two 
weeks to come.” 

She hesitated, eyeing him with open 
skepticism. “You get an allowance?” 
Quite visibly, suspicions of adult skull 
duggery worked behind her fierce, set 
face. “I don't believe it!” 

“T get twenty dollars a week. If I 
need more, I'm supposed to ask for it, 
but TH be damned if Tl run begging. 

Clem stared at him with growing 
dismay. “I don’t believe you don’t have 
any money!” 

“Well, I don’t. That's why I want to 
get a job and not ever have to ask 
anybody for spending money again 
And then I'm going to He broke 
off short. “Never mind that.” 

“Tell me.” 

“No.” 

“If you don't tell me, I won't turn 
the oven off!” There were beads of 
perspiration on the thin, harassed little 


face. 

“Promise you won't repeat it to any 
body?” he demanded. 

“LT promise,” she said automatically 

Lowering his voice, Arne said, “I'm 
going to get out of here.” 

“Where?” she looked skeptical 

“I don’t know—maybe New York.” 

Clem drew in a deep breath. “How 
are you going to get there?” 

“IT haven't figured that out yet, but 
I'll make it.” 

“Listen,” she surged back over to 
confront him across the table, “do they 
have a law in New York that people 
under sixteen can't get a job?” 

“That's true.” 

Her fists slammed down against her 
sides furiously. “That's the silliest thing 
1 ever heard!” Impatiently she wiped 
at the sweat that was now running 
down her face in streams, flung herself 
over to the oven and turned it off. “I 
could kill people for making a law 
like that!” 

He looked at her. “Do you get an 
allowance?” 

“1 get a dollar a week for carfare 
and two dollars for horseback-riding, 
only I don’t get any of that again until 
August.” 

“You mean you oOverspent yourself, 
too?” 

“No. | even had some saved. For a 
month I didn’t go to a single movie. I 


was saving for the Gymkhana — that’s 
the horse show. You have to pay an 
entrance fee. But then...” She looked 


down intently at her hands. “Then I 
broke a window at school and Mother 
made me give her my saved-up money 
and she’s not giving me my allowance 
until it’s paid back.” 


ARNE SHOOK his head. “Well, at 
least you can do something about your 
troubles.” 

“Like what?” 

“There are jobs kids can do. Like 
baby-sitting.” 

“Mother won't let me do that. She 
Says * Clem faltered, “she says Pm 
not responsible. Did you ever heat 
anything so silly?” 

“Are you kidding?” 

“No, really. | wanted to. I know I 
could do it! Td be real careful and 
make them vo to bed on time and 
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save the dear little babies from the 
house when it caught on fire.” 

“Of course you could.” Arne felt in 
his pocket absently, came away empty- 
handed. Quickly Clem lounged back 
in her chair to reach the cigarettes and 
handed them across to him 

“What other thing could I do?” 

“LT was just thinking—thank you—I 
Was just wondering why you couldn't 
get a job at the library. IT know they 
take Junior High students.” 

“Td have been in Junior High next 
year,” she said : 

The curious tense didn't escape him, 
but he took no issue with it. “You 
could tell them you were fourteen.” 

“That's lying.” Clem 
“That's supposed to be a sin.” 


grinned. 


“Then there are an awful lot of 
sinners walking around loose. I should 
think you could act as though you're 
fourteen without half trying. If you 
wanted to, you could give my name as 
a reference. I'll back you up.” 

Uncertainly Clem confessed, “I got 


an ‘Tl’ in reading. That means ‘inferior.’ 
The teacher said it should have been 
an ‘Ff. but I guess she didn't flunk me 
because she didn’t want me in class 
again.” She laughed, but it didn’t come 
off completely 

“You know the alphabet.” he said 
“Books are shelved = alphabetically 
Authors named Brown and Clark come 
after authors named = Anderson. It’s 
simple.” 

She watched him = stamp out the 
cigarette in the ash tray. “Is it fun to 
smoke?’ 

It's expensive and you get to need 
it Whether you can afford it or not. If 
I had it to do over, Pd never start.” 

Clem looked across at him desper 
ately. “I hate money. I hate rules. | 
hate rules that fools have made up for 
selfish reasons and which other fools 
keep hanging onto blindly.” Unhap- 
pily he looked across at Clem in time 
to see something in the nature of a 
miracle. The wide-open brown eyes 
had gone soft as velvet with compas 
sion, her lips parted and warm. For 
the first time, he could see the un 
ripened part of her 

In a marvellously clear, unchildlike 
voice, she said, “Don't worry. We'll 
figure something out.” 


AS CLEM WALKED slowly along 
through the shifty shadows of the trees, 
a smooth kind of richness came ovet 
her. a dreamy feeling that was like 
walking toward your destiny. Just 
going out to look for it and not waiting 
for people to tell you what you must 
do and not do. Because nobody ever 
knew about this. where she was going. 
except Arne 

A big building on the left, he’d said 
And it was big all right. built out of 
grey stone with ivy all over it. And 
then, with her hand on the knob, a 
bad thought came to her. She stood 
still, shocked. Why had Arne told het 
to come here, really? She'd just been 
taking for granted he wanted to help 
but why should he? After the way 
she'd got the best of him last night? 
This morning, he acted like he forgot 
all about it, told her exactly how to 
get to the library. He wanted her to 
come, all right. So maybe this was 
some secret way to get back at her! 
Furiously she wheeled away from the 
door. Well, | won't do it. Pll show him. 
he can't fool me! And then she re 
membered how she really did need a 
job. Maybe [ll just go in and get one 
too, and then will he be surprised! 

She yanked open the heavy door and 
hurried inside. Be sure to see the head 
librarian, he'd said. And don't forget 
to act like you're fourteen. That must 
be it! He'd probably already called the 
librarian and told her to get ready 
Clem looked around wildly—he might 
even have me arrested for lying! 

But there weren't any policemen in 
sight, just a big cool room with a 
circular desk in the middle, where a 
stout woman sat reading a book. Afte! 
a minute, she looked at Clem, and 
said, “Yes?” in that tone that means 
“hurry up.” 

Of course it was just playing into 
Arne’s clutches, but Clem decided to 
try if it killed her. “I came... ” she 
began hoarsely. 

“Sssssh!” The woman frowned. “Not 
so loud.” 

Clem glanced around — sheepishly 
There wasn't anybody in the big room 
except the two of them and a girl 
about Berenice’s age who was putting 
away books 

“I came here to get a job.” 

“Oh, you did?” The woman snick 
ered. “Well, that’s very interesting 
What are you, a cataloguer? Or a 
reference librarian?” 

The burn began to come over Clem 
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the way it always did just before she 
blew up. And then she thought about 
fourteen, and about how Berenice was 
always shrugging at things. She'd seen 
it work, too. Clem shrugged at the 
woman and walked away, back into the 
aisles of books, until she was hidden 
Then she began to get good and mad. 

As she was waiting for some of it 
to simmer down, she began to notice 
the books. Rows of them, all arranged 
by numbers—635.2, 635.3. So he'd 
fooled her about that, too. Probably 
getting a big laugh, thinking how silly 
she'd feel. 

Somebody was coming up the aisle. 
Looking up, she met the calm blue 
eyes of a tall woman with wavy white 
hair. She seemed a little puzzled as 
she considered Clem 

“My assistant said you were asking 
about a job?” She spoke quietly but 
not in a whisper, either. 

Clem took a deep breath to hold 
her up so she wouldn't look frightened 
“Yes, ma’am.” 

“Id like to talk to you. Will you 
come into my office?” 

They walked together out past the 
desk where the plump woman and the 
girl had their heads together, murmur 
ing and grinning. Clem was glad when 
the door closed and she was alone 
with the librarian. 

“Sit down, dear. I don't think Ive 
seen you in here before?” 

“We just moved to this side of Oak- 
wood,” Clem said. “My mother and 
Mr. Hildebrand just got married.” 

“Oh.” The woman seemed to be 
reaching back in her mind for some- 
thing. “Yes, I did see something in the 
papers about Warren Hildebrand  get- 
ting married. And your name ts T 

“Clementine Norman.” 

“Em glad to know you, Clementine 
How old are you?” 

“I'm sixteen years old!” 

The tall woman smiled. “I'm sorry, 
dear, but [ don't believe you. I appre 
ciate the fact that you want to work 
here so badly that you'll exaggerate 
your age, but I will have to talk to 
your parents first.” 

It meant she was going to call Arne, 
and this must be what he was waiting 
for. Clem chewed at her lip and tried 
to think of a graceful way out 

“Well.” she said carefully, “my par- 
ents are on vacation now, so I guess 
I'd better wait until they get back.” 

“But there must be someone in 
charge?” 

“Oh.” Clem — shrugged, 
Arne.” 

“Arne?” The librarian’s look got 
soft and sort of fond. “Is he still liv 
ing at home? It’s been quite a while 
since I've seen him in here. He'll do 
just fine.” 

Now it would come. But let it. Let 
it. She handed across the piece of 
paper Arne had given het 

“You can reach him there.” As she 
watched the woman dial, she was 
thinking of all the things he was going 
to say—how she was really under age 
and got an “I” in reading and broke 
a window at school 

It took a long time for him to come 
to the phone. While they waited, the 
librarian looked over at her. “Do you 
know how books are arranged on the 
shelves, Clementine?” 

“By numbers,” Clem answered mis- 
erably. 

“Well, yes. some of them are classi- 
fied and given numbers, but even 
within the number system, the whole 
basis for arranging books is by the 
author’s name, alphabetically 
Hello, Arne? This is Helen Steed at 
the library. I'm calling about a young 
lady who's applying for a job. Yes, 
Clementine. She’s given your name as 
her temporary guardian.” 


“there's 
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“I wouldn't exactly say that.” Arne’s 
voice sounded hard and abrupt over 
the phone. The words came so clear 
that Clem could hear them plainly. 
“We're holding the fort together until 
the folks come home.” 

“Well, I believe I could use her at 
the library. The only question is re 
garding her age. Could you 

“Clem’s fourteen,” he said. “Why?” 

It came out so quick and blunt, 
Clem went all loose inside. 

“Its just a question of getting an 
adult's permission for her to work,” 
explained the librarian. 

“Of course she can work!” Clem 
heard him say. And then he was going 
on, so quickly she couldn't get all the 
words. ™ . be perfectly all right with 
her parents very responsible girl 

about as bright as they come 
and ; 

Clem didn't even listen after that 
She couldn't bear to. She shriveled 
down into the hard chair, feeling all 
crawly inside, and the worst part was, 
this time there wasn't going to be 
anybody to tell her she should be 
ashamed of herself. It came over Clem 
that this was twice as bad—to have 
to tell it to yourself. 


Il MADE Clem feel pretty good to be 
given the full responsibility for every 
thing after only one week at the li- 
brary. The other shelver, Betty, had 
wanted Saturday off and Miss Steed 
had been a little doubtful when she 
asked Clem yesterday, “Do you think 
you could handle the shelving by your 
self tomorrow?” 

Clem had said, “Yes. ma’am,” as 
quick and positive as if there weren't 
a bunch of things she still didn’t un 
derstand, like the reference books and 
the 921s which all got put in a dif 
ferent place from the other 900s. All 
week she'd managed to see that they 
got left on the cart and Betty didn't 
seem to notice it. She just picked up 
whatever was there and put it away 
Now as Clem looked at the books 
piled up waiting to be shelved, the 
hard kind that she didn’t know about. 
a litthe scared lump came inside het 
It was almost one o'clock and_ the 
truck was supposed to be empty. Quick- 
ly she stooped down and made a place 
behind some of the magazines. Down 
on her hands and knees she shoved 
the books out of sight. Some day. she 
thought, shed come and get them 
when she knew where they went 

On Saturday, just before closing 
time, Miss Steed said. “Well, dear, | 
guess youd like to get paid.” When 
they were in the little office, the li- 
brarian got out her book of figures 
and started adding up. Clem could 
have told her how many hours. She 
had kept them written down on a piece 
of paper. Twenty-one and a half hours, 
times fifty-five cents. Clem wished she 
had listened to Mrs. Farrow explain 
about decimals and fractions. It kept 
coming out two dollars and fifteen 
cents, but she was sure it should have 
been a litthke more than that 

Miss Steed looked up. “Twenty-one 
and a half hours, right?” She reached 
into her drawer and got out a box, 
took out two five dollar bills and added 
a one, a quarter and a fifty-cent piece 
and some pennies. It took Clem a 
minute to understand that this was all 
hers. All that money! 

Miss Steed was smiling 
been working — hard, Clem 
earned every bit of it.” 

“Thank vou,” whispered Clem, al- 
most choking on her own voice 


“You've 
You've 


IT WAS the first time in weeks shed 
let herself think of Roamer. The trees 
and sidewalk disappeared, and she was 

Continued on page 107 
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Continued from page 105 
walking through a field out in the 
country. Down at the far end there 
was a_ beautiful palomino _ stallion. 
When he saw her coming, he shook 
his head and whinnied. All at once 
Clem wanted to see Roamer so badly 
that an ache came in her throat. And 
there was still time to get out to the 
stable this afternoon. She began to 
run. 

As she burst in through the kitchen 
door, Cordelia looked up from what 
she was stirring. “My land, chile, it's 
too hot to be dashin’ around like that. 
You’ all lathered up! Wait a minute, 
honey, you got a letter.” 

Clem stopped short at the words. 
Slowly she picked up the envelope. It 











QUICK 
TRICK 


To keep your picnic cooler really 
cool try this trick. Fill waxed 
milk containers with drinking 
water and freeze them. These 
square containers will fit neatly 
into the cooler, keep your food 
cold and provide you with ice 
should you need it. 

Mrs. D. Closkey, 

Port Kells, B.C. 








was addressed in her mother’s little 
curly writing. She supposed she ought 
to be glad—she was glad her mother 
had written her. It was probably a 
nice letter. She’d be sorry by now, for 
being so mean before. 

As she went on up to her room, 
somehow she didn’t feel like running 
any more. She took the envelope out 
and tore it open all crooked, pulled 
out the sheet of paper. 

Dear Clemmie: 

I hope everything is going nicely. 
We got a letter from Arne saying 
everything is fine. I hope you are 
doing all he tells you. I think you 
should offer to help Cordelia around 
the house. Remember, we are being 
given a fine home. We must show 
that we appreciate it. 

Berenice writes me that she has 
been made a group leader at camp. 
It makes me very proud to think 
how well she gets along with people. 
And she writes to me every week. 
Remember what I told you before I 
left, how I wanted you to write me 
every Friday. And I hope you are 
reading the books on your reading 
list. I'll expect you to tell me what 
you've read as soon as we come 
home. I would be very much 
ashamed if you make a poor show- 
ing in school next year, especially if 
Warren spends a lot of money to 
send you to a private school. 

Warren sends his love, and we 
both hope you are being a good 
girl. 

Love, Mother. 

Clem laid the letter face down. She 
took the money out of her pocket and 
put it all out in a row on the dresser 
top. In about four weeks, she'd have 
enough for New York and they'd 
never find her there! 

Gathering up all the money in both 
hands, she stuffed it into the back of 
the top drawer. Her look fell on her 
mother’s letter. With a quick spiteful 
push, she shoved it to fall down be- 
hind the dresser. 

Cordelia handed a rumpled piece of 
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paper to Arne. “I found this behind 
Clementine’s bureau. It come two weeks 
ago. I remember, she come bustin’ in 
like she’s on fire about something. And 
this here was waitin’ for her. She looked 
plumb flattened, the minute she seen it. 
And she ain’t been the same since.” 

Arne was rereading the letter more 
Slowly. At last he looked up at her. 
Slowly, he said, “Damn!” 

“Yeah.” Cordelia began to poke at 
the meat loaf she was making. “Ain't 
hardly no wonder Clem’s so all of a 
knot. Ma’s suspicionin’ her all time. 
She ain’t such a bad little girl, Arne.” 

He looked up from the letter. “She's 
not a little girl at all. She’s verging 
on a rather terrifying adolescence.” 
Arne shoved the letter in his pocket 
and went on out of the kitchen. Once 
upstairs, he headed for Clem’s room, 
in former times the guest room, and 
let himself in with all the uneasiness 
of a miscreant. 

In one corner was a packing box on 
which was written in black crayon: 
RECORDS—Property of Berenice Norman 
—KEEP OUT. 

The only picture on the walls was 
a color photograph cut from a maga- 
zine—a picture of a tall, beautifully 
proportioned sorrel horse. As he turned 
away, something caught his eye, some- 
thing on the floor by the window. 
Puzzled, he went over to look: four 
horseshoes, worn very thin. 

A folder lying on the window ledge 
caught his attention. He picked it up 
with a sharp shock. A bus schedule: 
rates to Chicago, New York . . . and 
by now she must have some money 
saved. She certainly hadn't been spend- 
ing any. Arne let the timetable flutter 
to the floor near the horseshoes. 

A patter of drops sprayed across 
the windowpane, followed almost vi- 
olently by hard rain. Out in front a 
car stopped and a small figure made a 
fleeting exit, dashed for the house head 
down. Instinctively Arne rallied his 
crutches for a retreat, then stopped. 
Moving deliberately, he went about 
lowering the window. When she 
reached the room, he was just turning 
around. 

She stopped in the doorway, her 
eyes dark with question. “What are 
you doing in my room?” 

“I just closed your window. The 
rain’s coming from this side. I was 
hoping you hadn't got caught in it.” 

“Miss Steed gave me a ride.” Clem 
came into the room far enough to 
leave the doorway clear. 

Arne made ‘a motion as if to go, 
halted again, leaning on the crutches. 
Hesitantly he asked, “Sometimes when 
I come upstairs too fast, I sort of ... 
give out. Would you mind if I sit 
down a minute?” 

She made the slightest movement, 
just an inadvertent twitch of the shoul- 
ders. “I don’t mind.” 

He let himself down on the edge 
of the bed while Clem sidled over to 
the bureau: leaning back she faced 
him, still skeptical. 

Arne looked around him. “This is 
kind of a nice room.” 

Again that small distrustful gesture 
with the shoulders, “It’s all right.” 
Then quickly she amended, “It’s a very 
nice room. It’s the best room I ever 
had. Of course, when Berenice comes 
back I'll have to move away from the 
window.” Swearing at himself inward- 
ly, Arne discarded that tack. He 
glanced up at the picture on the wall. 
“By George, that’s a beautiful horse!” 

“It's Man of War,” she told him. 

“I always liked horses. I used to 
read books about them in school when 
I was supposed to be studying. I even 
rode a horse once,” he went on a 
little desperately. 

Continued on page 109 
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Finally, slowly, she said, “Why 
didn’t you ever ride any more?” 

\rne started to evade that with some 
offhand excuse, and then it came over 
him what he could do, what would 
probably work. It meant opening the 
tightest of the closed rooms inside 
him. Shaking off his dread, he stiff- 
ened up to make the effort. 

“The next day was the day I was 
in the automobile wreck.” 

Clem’s look strayed to the crutches 
“You mean that was how you... ?” 

“Yes. We were taking a vacation in 
the mountains. Dad had some busi- 
ness to attend to, so Mother and I 
decided we'd have a picnic. We were 
driving up a mountain pass and a truck 
came down on us. He just kept coming 
on to our side of the road. He side- 
swiped the car and we slammed into 
the rocks.” 

“How could he do that?” It burst 
out of Clem in a rush of genuine 
dismay. 

“It turned out later he’d been taking 
pills to keep awake. He wasn't judging 
his distances well. Anyhow, I got fairly 
smashed up.” He took a deep breath. 
“My mother was killed.” 

He saw the muscles knot at the back 
of her jaws. Then she swallowed hard. 
“How old were you?” 

“Eight. | was just getting old enough 
to start thinking about my parents as 
people—you know what I mean? I 
think I'd have liked my mother a lot 
I always felt cheated.” It came out 
more bitter than hed meant it to. 
Once these things get started, you 
can’t turn them off, he thought angri- 
ly. For an instant he resented Clem 
for forcing this on him. And then she 
moved awkwardly over to sit beside 
him, and his antagonism drained away. 

Quietly he went on: “Dad's a nice 
guy, though. All these years he’s been 
lost, too, without Mother. That's why 
I was glad when he told me he was 
going to marry again. | think it was 
a good thing, his getting a whole tam- 
ily of girls. I've tried to take care of 
him and keep him from being lonely 
but girls are so much better at things 
like that.” 

The girl nodded, her eyes all un- 
focused by some distant thought. 


AND SO AT LAST the barriers were 
all down. Arne didn’t understand just 
why, though he had a grim suspicion 
that a certain amount of pity was 
mixed up in it. And yet Clem’s candid 
questions were easier to take than 
some brands of compassion. It was as 
if she were identifying each of his 
roadblocks with her own, probing 
deeper and deeper into his boyhood 
as if some answer lay there waiting 
for her. In fact the reluctant recount- 
ing reached on into the dinner hour 
and accompanied them downstairs to 
the table with Clem still listening wide- 
eyed and coming closer every minute 

“What happened then?” she de- 
manded between bites 

“Well, | had missed a year at school. 
I had to make it up, so Dad sent me 
to a private institution.” 

“And was it just awful?” 

Arne glanced at Cordelia. The whole 
conversation all through dinner, the 
talk of the accident, his convalescence, 
had been distressing her almost in the 
same way it had him. 

He took a deep drag of the cigarette. 
“The school was awful, all right.” 

“How did you ever get out?” Clem 
asked. 

Arne looked straight across at her. 
“Cordelia saved me. She explained 
things to Dad.” 

And then the room really was aswim 
with unspoken memories. He could still 
see the square-set littke black woman 
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facing up to Warren Hildebrand, giving 
one of the city’s most promising young 
lawyers the benefit of her own parti- 
cular eloquence. What's the matter 
with you, Mister? Don't you keer if 
he unhappy? 

Under the barrage of words. the 
color had deepened in his father’s face. 
Cordelia, you don't seem to under- 
stand. Arne can’t go to public schools 
in a Wheel chair. 

And then, the subject of the discus- 
sion had entered it—and ended it. Ill 
be out of the wheel chair by fall, hed 
said. 

It had been the hardest six months 
of exercising he'd ever put in, but 
when school had opened, he'd been on 





THE SECOND DAY 


Elizabeth spent her second day 

In thankful sleep. Serene she 
lay, 

Dreaming with an exhausted 
squeak, 

A hand tucked underneath her 


cheek 


Fine dreams they must have 
been, to make 

Her look so smooth and voung. 
Awake, 

Her age would have caught up 
with her. 


So, cleverly, she did not stir. 


But slept and looked quite love- 
ly, laced 

In fuzzy fancy as she raced 

To wonders planted far ahead 


Of the strict limits of her bed. 


She may have touched a star, or 
Seen 

A waterfall; a fairy queen; 

A mouse. A robin might have 
sung 


For just Elizabeth, or flung 


Into her lap a strip of pearls, 

(While twenty furious neighbor 
girls, 

Magenta-faced and savage-eved, 

Knotted their ancient brows and 


cried 


As fiercely as their lungs allowed 

For . . . something: comfort 
from the cloud 

Of sudden life, warmth from the 
cold 

Of being born. They looked so 
old 


And spent.) But not Elizabeth, 

The pain of her initial breath, 

Her first great cry (in public, 
foo) 


A ppare nily re plac ed by new 


And more important things, for 
which 

She needed rest. Into a rich 

And fascinating day she crept 

And, wisely and unwrinkled, 
slept. 


BY EMILY C. RUSHWORTH 





crutches and there was no more talk 
of private schools. 

Arne became aware that Clem was 
staring at him intently. “I'm sorry. I 
was a million miles away. What did 
you say?” 

“T just wondered, was that the school 
where you used to read the books 
about horses?” 

“No, that came later, in Junior 
High.” He leaned back thoughtfully, 
“Wonderful stories about men who 
faded off into the dusk and couldn't 
be followed.” He glanced at Clem, who 
was listening with hungry attention. 
“Eve still got some of them upstairs. 
Would you like to come up and glance 
through one or two? You might like 
them.” 

She was out of her chair in an in- 
stant. “Can we? Right now?” 


ARNE GOT TO his feet As they 
went upstairs together, he said a little 
defensively. “I never even ask my own 
father up to my room. He doesn't like 
it much. It's different from the rest 
of the house.’ 

“Why is it different?” 

“Because I furnished it myself. I 
don’t like antiques.” 

“Neither do I.” Clem lowered her 
voice with an air of conspiracy. “I 
hate “em.” Following Clem in, Arne 
watched her absorb it. 

“It's so big.” she murmured. 

“Not really. You can make a room 
seem larger or smaller, by the amount 
you put in it. As far as I'm concerned, 
furniture is just to stumble over.” 

The bed was built into the corner 
between the bookcases. The record 
player was set into another corner near 
the chair and table, leaving the rest of 
the room open and spacious. As if 
drawn by a magnet, she gravitated to 
the mantel, where a simple piece of 
sculpture stood. It was a reproduction 
of an early Greek horse. Automatically 
she reached up and laid a hand on it. 
Then, gathering herself in a little shy- 
ly, she stepped back. “I just love 
horses.” She glanced up, all soft for a 
minute. Then visibly, something hard- 
ened in her look. “It was cruel of my 
mother to take away my _ horseback- 
riding allowance.” 

“Cruel? How?” 

“I told you, she made me pay for 
the window out of my allowance, so 
I couldnt ride for two months and 
that’s the meanest thing she ever did 
to me!” Her voice was rising danger- 
ously. 

“Clem,” he spoke sharpiy, “you're 
smarter than that Anybody who's 
smart enough to bust a window ts also 
smart enough to know he’s got to pay 
for it. Here I've been admiring you. 
I always wanted to bust a window but 
I never wanted to pay for it! You 
made me feel like a piker, because I 
never got up the nerve to. Now don't 
disappoint me!” 

Clem was stunned. Then, awkward- 
ly, she began to laugh—chuckling, un- 
used, painful laughter. After a minute, 
Arne had to smile, too, and finally 
laughed with her. And out of their 
sharing of the laughter came talk— 
not of windows but horses. It poured 
out in a stream. ~ 4 buckskin ts 
strong and can run all day, but a 
palomino is the very best horse— 
they're the most sensitive and intelli- 
gent Theyre the best Gymkhana 
horses.” 

“You mentioned that word the other 
evening—some sort of horse show, you 
said?” 

‘Didnt you ever see a Gymkhana? 
It's like games, only you play them 
on horseback. There’s musical chairs, 
where you have to get off your horse 
and jump on a barrel. And_ there's 
pole bending, that’s making your horse 
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gallop in and out between the poles, 
and it’s so beautiful, everybody claps 
and the horses get so excited and. . .” 
All at once he saw her eyes glisten 
with tears. 

Casually Arne remarked, “I'd like to 
see one. When's the next one?” 

“July twenty-first.” 

“Will you be riding in it?” he asked 
gently. “I'd mostly like to see you 
ride.” 

She sat quiet a moment. “Why me?” 

“Because I don’t think I’ve ever seen 
anybody with as much natural grace 
as you have,” Arne told her honestly. 
“IT can just picture how you look on 
a horse. What color is yours?” 

“He’s a palomino, at least he’s part 
palomino. He’s got a light mane and 
tail. He’s a good horse.” She looked 
over her shoulder at him. “Did you 
really mean what you said—about me 
having grace?” 

“I'll try not ever to say anything to 
you that I don’t mean. You move so 
lightly it’s a pleasure to watch you.” 

Clem searched his face with a mix- 
ture of emotions, part doubt, part 
wanting to believe. “Whenever I prac- 
tice . . .” she swallowed and hesitated, 

. they laugh.” 

“Maybe they're so lazy they never 
practice themselves and that makes 
them jealous. Does it matter?” 

“Well, you don’t like to be laughed 
at.” She made a tight movement with 
her elbows. “You wonder if, maybe, 
you really do look funny.” 

“If you'd like I'd be pleased to go 
out and watch you next time you prac- 
tice. I'd tell you how you look.” 

Clem stared at him starkly for a 
moment. “Why do you want to go, 
really?” 

“Is there anything strange about my 
liking things that are fun?” he de- 
manded. “Why shouldn't I want to 
go?” 

The apprehension eased into a ner- 
vous smile. “I don’t know, it’s just 
that — grownups are always busy — 
they've got a lot of important things 
to do.” 

“I wish you wouldn't call horses not 
important,” he said. “Listen, a grown- 
up once wrote, ‘I long ago lost a 
hound, a bay horse and a turtledove, 
and am still on their trail.’ "’ He looked 
at her, “That’s how I feel too, some- 
times.” 

The girl's eyelids flickered, she 
seemed to try to answer. Finally she 
said, “You do?” 


AS THEY WALKED toward the 
stable, Clem said grimly, “Let’s go 
and find Harry, I bet he’s going to be 
mean today.” 

Arne followed her along to a small 
office—unpainted boards, polyglot fur- 
niture, a lanky unshaven man _ with 
feet up on an ancient desk. He glanced 
over his shoulder at them, unsmiling. 

“Hi, Harry.” Clem spoke diffidently. 
“This is a friend of mine, Arne Hilde- 
brand. We were hoping I mean, 
is Roamer around?” 

The man turned back to the pulp 
western he was reading. “You can’t 
ride ‘im today. I got a bit party comin’ 
at three, I ain't gonna have my horses 
all sweated up with your crazy foolin’ 
around.” 

Arne asked softly, “How much does 
it cost to rent a horse for an hour?” 

Harry looked up again sharply, took 
a second inventory of Arne, his shrewd 
face narrowing. 

“It costs a dollar,” Clem said in a 
small worried voice. She was frowning 
at Arne meaningfully, as if to warn 
him off. 

“You've got a dollar, Clem,” he said. 
“Get it out.” 

Nervously she obeyed. 

“Now, Mister,” Arne spoke conver- 
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sationally, “you want to explain to me 
why that buck doesn’t rent the young 
lady the horse of her choice?” 

For another five seconds Harry as- 
sessed him. Sullenly he said, “Roam- 
er’s tied up with the others out back. 
But don’t sweat him!” He took the 
dollar, and picked up his magazine. 

Clem moved quietly at Arne’s side. 
When they got into the sunlight again, 
she looked up at him admiringly. 

“I never heard anybody talk to Har- 
ry like that and get away with it. He’s 
always so mean, and if he gets the 
idea you like a horse, he doesn't ever 
want you to ride it. You wait here,” 
she said, “I'll get Roamer.” 

Clem came back leading a horse, a 
huge dappled buckskin with a_ blaze 
face and a pale mane and tail. Arne 
marveled at the tremendous bulk tow- 
ering over the slender figure of the 
girl. She brought the horse to a stop 
directly in front of him, waiting as 
anxiously as if his opinion was all 
that mattered in the world. He took 
his time looking the beast over. Final- 
ly he smiled at Clem. “This is a good 
horse, all right,” he said. “I like this 
horse.” 

As if the relief were almost too 
much to bear, she whirled and clutched 
Roamer, burying her face in the long 
pale mane. “He's wonderful!” she cried 
in muffled tones. 

“Let’s see you ride him.” 

It made quite a sight; some twelve 
hundred pounds at full canter. But 
the captivating part of the picture was 
Clem. She sat lightly, elbows in close, 
the short dark hair bounding about 
her cheeks. An instant of glory made 
such a light across her face that it 
brought a_ strange constriction to 
Arne’s throat. He was thinking, if she 
could just keep such a look in reserve 
somewhere so that in the years to 
come it would be available. Lord 
Knows she was going to need it! 

“Watch this.” She headed the old 
horse for the centre of the ring where 
a row of posts were set. Hauling on 
first one rein, then the other, she 
guided him in and out between the 
poles. 


“That wasn't very good,” she panted 
as she pulled up. “He’s out of prac- 
tice.” 

“Try him again. Try changing di- 
rections when he’s only halfway round 
the post. Maybe it takes him longer 
to react than it does you.” 

Clem absorbed this and nodded vig- 
orously. “All right.” 


AS THEY WENT through the paces 
again, Arne watched with only partial 
attention. He felt uneasy, as if they 
were snatching these few moments of 
grace under the shadow of some im- 
pending doom. When the two men 
came walking down toward the ring, 
he felt as if hed been waiting for 
them. 

Members of the club, to judge by 
their clothes. The big one wore a white 
ten-gallon Stetson shoved back on his 
head boyishly, although to judge from 
the traces of dissipation in the fleshy 
face, he was well into his forties. 

“Ya-ah,” he was saying, “I'm going 
to have the filly shipped over here. 
I'm sure not going to rassle that little 
ginger pot into the failer by himself.” 

“Can your son handle her?” asked 
the other, a bloodless, aquiline, young- 
er man. 

“Reno? You ought to see him put 
the filly through this trick stuff. You 
know they get in the ring .. .” He 
bellied up against the bars of the corral 
some twenty feet away from Arne. 
“Like that kid out there.” Then he 
grinned. “Look at that piece of crow- 
bait she’s riding!” 

“That's Clementine,” 
other. 

“The girl or the horse?” 

“The girl. I guess you haven't seen 
her, she hasn't been out since you 
joined the club. Nuts about horses. 
Hates to be kidded.” The pallid man 
called stridently, “Hey, Clementine, 
why don’t you feed that old hayburner 
some Wheaties?” 

The big man called loudly, “Hi-old- 
Silver, a-wa-a-a-ay!” 

Arne’s hands were sweating where 
he gripped the crutches. Clem was 
riding back slowly, looking at him 


snickered the 





some great public event. 








HAVE YOU A STORY TO TELL? 


You, like most women, probably can remember a particu- 
| larly dramatic, inspiring, or revealing event in your life. 
“What a story I could tell!” you sigh. 


Well, here’s your chance to tell it. 


Consider what period in your life provides the best story 
material. Perhaps it was something that changed the whole 
course of your life. Perhaps several years elapsed before 
the situation was resolved. Perhaps your story touched on 


Type it out and send it to us. For satisfactory pieces we will 
pay you at our regular rates. Send your stories (with self- 
addressed envelope if you want your story back) to: 


PERSONAL EXPERIENCE STORIES, | 

CHATELAINE MAGAZINE, 

481 UNIVERSITY AVENUE, 
TORONTO 2, ONTARIO, 














Chatelaine * May 1961 








wit 
tru 
ho' 
run 
are 


say 


the 
not 
Cle 
My 

bh. 
fro} 
wal 
me! 
not 

/ 
vet 
the 
whi 
fort 
can 
thir 
you 
ly t 

T 


face 


A 
ly, 
talk 


CLI 
ajar 
S 
sucl 
for 
had 
lons 
fuls 
of 
thre 
squi 
ing 
rage 
red 
The 
muc 
forn 
crur 
Si 
the 
neal 
The 
the 
heac 
“¢ 
S| 
rage 
him. 
her 
to r 
his 
shak 
a 


into 
call 
A 
the 
any 
him: 
Arn 
“y 
rant 
let | 
can’ 
cust 
* 
curt 
frier 
a 
“4 
bene 
Clen 
the 
Star 
this 
view 
it y 
lo { 
son 
ler 
he 
will 
right 
1€Ss 


Cha 








with such an intense expectation, such 
trust that he shrank under it. Clem, 
how can I? Harry is one thing—he’s 
running a public stable. But these guys 
are freewheeling. There’s no law that 
says they can’t tease a kid. 

“Well, they’re coming onto the track,” 
the thin man mimicked a radio an- 
nouncer. “Man of War in post position, 
Clementine up. The orchestra is playing 
My Darling Clementine.” 

She brought Roamer to a stop in 
front of Arne. Every nerve was tense, 
waiting for him to deliver her. The 
men glanced over now and seemed to 
notice Arne for the first time. 

Arne spoke without raising his voice, 
yet conscious that it carried clearly in 
the sudden silence. “I understand now 
why you hate to come out here. Un- 
fortunately, there isn’t anything you 
can do about the sort of man who 
thinks it’s amusing to make sport of a 
young lady.” He was trying desperate- 
ly to telegraph his helplessness to her. 

The men had heard, of course. Their 
faces went cold, a little sullen. 

“Who's he?” the redhead muttered. 

Arne heard the other say sneering- 
ly, “Never saw him before. But he 
talks pretty big for a lousy cripple.” 


CLEM BLANCHED. Her mouth came 
ajar. “You dirty louse!” 

She flung herself off the horse in 
such headlong fury that Arne thought 
for a minute she had fallen. She 
hadn't, just gone down on her knees 
long enough to scoop up two hand- 
fuls of fresh manure. As she came out 
of the crouch like a catapult, she 
threw straight and it slammed the men 
squarely. They were still gasping, paw- 
ing at themselves, when a second bar- 
rage hit. Roaring a filthy word, the 
redheaded man legged it for the stable. 
The other was still trying to grub the 
muck from his eyes. 

“You brat, I'll have you put in a re- 
form school. Ill sue you and _ this 
crummy clubfoot.” 

Silently Clem clawed her way over 
the fence, and headed for the haystack 
nearby where a pitchfork was stuck. 
The man ran. She leaped to follow, 
the three-pronged weapon held over- 
head. 

“Clem!” 

She halted, mouth open, gasping with 
rage. As she turned to come back to 
him, Arne saw the tears course down 
her thin white cheeks. She started 
to run, stumbling, throwing herself into 
his arms. She held hard on to him, 
shaking with emotion. 

“You arent a cripple!” she cried 
into his shirt front. “How dare they 
call you that!” 

And now he saw Harry coming from 
the barn, but curiously it didn’t matter 
any more. Holding her tight, bracing 
himself against the high rail behind. 
Arne had never felt so solidly footed. 

“What the devil . . .” Harry began 
ranting from thirty feet away. Arne 
let him come. “I'll have you know you 
can’t come out here and attack my 
customers and disturb the peace.” 

“We're your customers,” said Arne 
curtly. “Your foul-mouthed redheaded 
friend disturbed the peace.” 

“Bill Cashman is a big man...” 

“Shut up,” said Arne. “For your 
benefit, I'm going to tell you that 
Clem’s father is Warren Hildebrand of 
the law firm of Stoddard, Steppe and 
Starr. I presume you'll understand by 
this that he will not only take a dim 
view of having his daughter insulted 

t your stable, but he’s in a position to 
io something about it. The only rea- 
on we're out here right now is that 

lem happens to like this horse. If 
he decides she wants it, her father 

ill buy it. I think you'd better state 
right now whether you want our busi- 

ess or not.” 
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Harry had turned a dirty liver color. 
“I didn’t know the kid had a father,” 
he muttered. 

“As of last month, she has. So the 
cheap-snob members of your riding 
club are getting in deeper than they 
think by rawhiding a little girl. As 
far as these men are concerned I'm 
ready to swear out a complaint against 
them tomorrow morning, on grounds 
of molesting a minor.” 

Harry turned away _— grumbling. 
“Don’t get excited, I don’t want no 
trouble. Tll tell ‘em to keep away 
from her.” 

As the stableman headed on back 
the way he'd come, Arne felt a dizzy 
elation. When Clem stirred and looked 
up at him, he was smiling. 

“Gee,” she said adoringly. “I never 
heard anybody talk like that, I wish 
ee 

“I wish I could have chased them 
with a pitchfork.” He let her go then, 
although the wiry, hot little body 
welded against his had been what held 
him up and he hated to relinquish it. 
“Nobody ever stood up for me like 
that before.” 

“I didn't think—I didn’t have time 
to.” She took a deep breath, and 
looked at him bravely. “Of course you 
were just kidding—about Warren buy- 
ing me a horse.” 

“Not at all!” Arne improvised has- 
tily. “Dad left me instructions to find 
out what you really wanted and buy 
it for you as a sort of wedding present 
from him and your mother. If you 
decide you can afford to support 
Roamer, then he’s yours.” 


THE WORDS CAME crashing over 
the loudspeaker, “Miss Clementine 
Norman on Flying Cloud!” 

The gate was open. Clem whacked 
Roamer with her heels and he leaped 
straight into a gallop. They were in 
the ring, a part of the Gymkhana, the 
mass of faces around the edges seemed 
to be rushing past, topsy-turvy, the 
noise of the band came and went 
away behind her as she and Roamer 
hurtled out of the gates again. 

Slowly Clem rode back, wondering 
why she had ever been afraid that 
people were going to laugh. 

Of course, they did laugh. On the 
obstacle race, when some of the horses 
got scared of the barrel and ran off 
while their rider was crawling through 
it, the crowd howled with laughter, 
but that was different. 

On the races, Roamer never came 
close to winning, but he tried awfully 
hard, and on the musical chairs, he 
was wonderful! Clem stayed in until 
there were only four barrels and five 
people left. And then the music stopped 
again and everybody fought to get a 
barrel. Somebody knocked her aside 
and beat her to it—a good-looking 
redheaded boy who sat there grinning 
at her. As the music started again, he 
got up and gave her a hand up. So 
Clem didn't really mind getting beat, 
because she had come close. 

Finally they put up the brass rings 
in the leather holders on the poles 
around the edge of the fence. This was 
a hard event but Clem had practiced 
it the most because it was a contest 
you could win, even with a_ slower 
type of horse. 

“Take it easy,” she whispered to 
Roamer. And they went into the ring 
at the slowest canter. Clem came 
home to the scorer with four rings on 
her stick. And then one of the last 
men had to go and spear five. 

But it meant a red ribbon anyhow, 
and the announcer smiled as he leaned 
down to give her the big red rosette. 
Clem could hardly take her eyes off 
it as she turned to ride out, and then, 
as if she’d heard somebody call, she 
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looked up and across the ring at Arne 
He looked kind of hot, like he'd been 
hollering, too, but mostly he looked 
proud. 

Clem climbed off Roamer and 
kissed the top of his big noble white 
nose. She was trying to figure a way 
to attach the ribbon to his bridle when 
the redheaded boy came walking 
around the corner, leading his mare, 
which was all lathery and jumpy. 

“Hi.” he said. “Aren't you entered 
in the pole bending? That's about to 
start.” 

Clem shook her head. “I decided 
not to try it until we practice a little 
more.” 

“I should have practiced, too. This 
crazy mare, she’s all heated up. How 
did you train your horse to be so 
steady?” 

Clem shrugged. “He's got good in- 
stincts. But then, you do have to be 
nice to them.” 

The boy looked embarrassed and 
made a big show of stroking the 
mare’s neck. Clem saw now that he 
wasnt as old as she'd thought. His 
eyes were very nice, blue. It made her 
feel a little strange. the way he was 
looking at her. 

“We just moved to Oakwood,” he 
remarked. “My name’s Reno Cash- 
man.” 

Clem swallowed and stared. But he 
didn't look like Mr. Cashman at all! 

Carefully she said. “My name ts 
Clementine.” But it didn’t seem to 
mean anything special to him. 

“Do you live around here?” he 
asked. 

She nodded. 

“Then maybe we'll be in school to- 
gether next fall. Junior High is pretty 
much fun. Or don’t you think so?” 

“f don't know, I was supposed to 
start next fall,” Clem told him. almost 
easily. “I wasn’t going to at first, I 
was going to New York and get a job 
instead.” She could see that impressed 
him. “But I changed my mind.” 

“That's good.” Reno just looked at 
her while the far-off sounds of the 
Gymkhana came to them from. the 
distance. “I guess I'd better get back. 
He got a funny disgusted look. “If I 
don’t win something today, my old 
man will skin me alive.” He climbed 
onto the mare, which started to dance 
around again. “I wish [I had a_ plain 
horse I could ride. Like yours.” 

“You mean you didn't get to pick 
your own horse out?” 

Reno shook his head. “My father’s 
got to pick out everything in our fam- 
ily.” He wheeled the mare. “Ill be 
seeing you.” 

After he was gone, Clem stared at 
the place where the mare had cut up 
the earth with her feet. She was think- 
ing, this is a laugh. Here she was 
wishing that parents were more inter- 
ested in you and he was wishing that 
his parents would leave him alone 
She looked down at the red ribbon in 
her hand. And all at once, she didn't 
mind at all thinking about Warren 
and Mother coming home. 


CLEM SAT over in the darkest cornet 
of the couch, plucking nervously at 
the top buttonhole of the new pyjamas 
They were fireman-red and sporty as 
all get out, Arne thought, with private 
satisfaction. When he'd come home 
that afternoon, she had been waiting 
to ask his opinion, and was openly re 
lieved when he told her, truthfully. 
that he thought they were knockouts 
It hadn‘t occurred to him why it should 
matter so much until a few minutes 
ago, when she had come downstairs 
with them on. 

“I just thought since itll be so late 
when they get here.” she wriggled un- 
easily. “I thought I'd get ready for 
bed.” 


The hair was different, too, brushed 
carefully slantwise across her forehead 
and tucked back with a bobby pin. He 
wondered if she realized how it gave 
serenity to her look and took away 
some of the wildness. Scrubbed and 
sensitive. Wishful and warm. How 
could anybody resist her? he wondered 
in a surge of emotion. His father’s 
words came back to him—she's got a 
way of looking at you. Damn right, 
and a good thing. There's listening and 
questioning and considering behind 
that look. Is that why it makes him 
uncomfortable? 

“Anybody home?” Hildebrand’s 
voice came on ahead of him. They 
were tanned and tired, a little wrinkled. 
His father’s hair was almost pure white 
from the sun. Dora smiled at Arne, 
then—he was sure she didn't realize 
it—the smile faded as she looked at 
her daughter 

Clem was standing now, too. Arne 
could see that she was consciously 
avoiding her mother’s look. Stiffly she 
walked forward and held out her hand 
to Hildebrand. 

“Thank you. I want to thank you 
for my horse.” A small proper smile 
started and then abruptly broadened 
into a natural one. Hildebrand couldn't 
seem to tear his eyes from the girl's 
face, and his own smile was as gen 
uine as hers. 

“He's a very good horse!” Clem 
went on in an unrehearsed burst of 
confidence. “We wona ribbon at the 
Gymkhana yesterday.” She brought her 
other hand from behind her with the 
red award gripped in it 

Hildebrand took the ribbon awk- 
wardly. “You won this?” 

“Roamer and | did. He was won- 
derful!” 

“Clem was wonderful, too.” added 
Arne, and he was speaking to Dora, 
who was watching the scene with a 
puzzled frown. 

“Clem has been very good to me.” 
he went on, trying not to sound too 
insistent. “I don’t know what I'd have 
done without her.” 

“Well, that’s great!” ~Impulsively 
Hildebrand clamped an arm around 
Clem’s shoulders. “That's just great!” 
He beamed with the full shock of 
gratitude showing plainly in his face 

From within the protection of his 
embrace, Clem dared look at her 
mother. Dora reddened. “I'm glad you 
have been behaving yourself. dear.” 
Then anxiously she said. “Where did 
you get those pyjamas!” 

“T bought them.” Clem’s chin came 


up. “With my own money I earned.” 

“Oh, goodness!” Dora turned to 
Arne unhappily. “I do hope you didn’t 
pay her for helping around the house!” 

“Clem’s had a job all summer,” 
Arne said. “She's been working at the 
library.” 

That stunned Dora to silence again. 
Hildebrand was surprised, too, but re- 
covered more quickly. Giving Clem 
another squeeze, he repeated, “Well, 
that’s fine! He surveyed the pyjamas. 
“Seems to me that Clem’s a good 
picker. Red's my favorite color.” 

“But they're much too old for 
This time Dora’s protest broke off 
short under a quick admonitory glance 
from her husband. 

Arne breathed again 

As soon as Clem had said her good 
nights and gone upstairs, they both 
turned to him for answers but Arne 
shook his head. “You got my letter 
about the horse? That's all there is to 


explain.” 
“You shouldn't have done _ that, 
Arne.” Dora’s voice rose anxiously 


It's much too expensive a gift.” 

“How often can you buy somebody 
the one thing in the world they want 
most for seventy-five dollars?” 

Hildebrand agreed quickly Bye 
small enough price to pay for the 
change in her. Of course, there’s more 
here than a horse, Arne. You don't 
fool me for a minute. What did you 
do to her? She's like a different per- 
son.” 

Arne shook his head. “Clem did it 
herself. She got the job herself. All 
these weeks she’s taken care of her- 
self and me, too. Dora, I admire your 
daughter. She’s a credit to you.” 

The woman brushed a hand across 


her forehead. “This. is . I don't 
know too much. [| guess I'm 
tired.” 


“Sure she is. My little girl has had 
a long day.” Hildebrand put an arm 
around her with almost the same ges- 
ture in which he had embraced Clem 
“We'll talk tomorrow.” 


AFTER THEY had gone upstairs, 
Arne headed for the solitude of the 
kitchen, got a bottle of beer from the 
refrigerator and sat down with it wear- 
ily. After a while, Cordelia looked out 
of her room, glancing around as though 
she expected to find someone else 
there 

“They go to bed?” 

“Yes. Get yourself a beer and sit 
down a while.” 

“Beer!” She snorted. “I got no busi 
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Can you tell me why the wax washes off every time I damp-mop my 
freshly waxed tile floor? I understand that one should be able to 
damp-mop a waxed floor several times before rewaxing. By the way, 


I have tried all kinds of wax, but the results are the same. 


Since the wax isn’t adhering to your floor tiles, look into these causes 
of poor staying power and eliminate the troublemaking ones from 
your routine. A film of soap, detergent or cleanser left on the floor by 
washing will keep any wax from coating the surface. After washing, 
rinse thoroughly with clear water and a suds-free mop. All moisture 
must vanish before wax is applied 
Wax applied in too-heavy layers adheres poorly, so apply liquid or 
paste polishing-type waxes in thin coats. let dry and polish after each. 
Self-polishing waxes should also be applied sparingly for best results, 


and allowed to dry before the room is opened to traffic. 


so let the floor dry completely. 
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ness drinkin’ beer here in 
kitchen.” But she sat down 
him at the table. “How it go?” 

Arne made a small helpless gesture 
“All right, I guess. Dora still doesn’t 
understand. But Dad does, so I sup- 
pose he'll be able to bring her around.” 

“What she got in for that little girl, 
Arne?” 

“I doubt if she’s got it ‘in’ for Clem 
My guess would be that somewhere 
things just got off on the wrong foot 
Maybe she just panicked the first time 
some little thing went wrong. Just 
keep your fingers crossed that she 
doesn't force Clem back into a shell 
again.” 

“Yeah, that tippy-toe stuff.” 

He nodded. “I've been trying to 
figure what to do to help keep it 
from happening. I've been thinking, if 
you give somebody a 
small one, maybe they 
build a shell.” 

“What you mean?” 

Arne held up his hand. They heard 
a soft creaking of the stairs. Then the 
swinging door moved a crack to let a 
slender solemn face look in upon them. 

“Come on, Clem, join the party.” 
Arne held out a hand to her and she 
came to him like a young bird 
tling to shelter 

“I didn’t go to sleep yet,” Clem said 
miserably. 

“Me either. Too much excitement.” 

“She didn’t like the pyjamas. I knew 
she wouldn't.” 

“Of course not,” he said 
“Women don’t know how to dress other 
women. You bought them for Dad to 
like, didn’t you? I mean, that’s the only 
sensible way to buy clothes.” 

Clem gave him a watery 
bought them for you.” 

Arne looked at his drink. “Cordelia, 
will you please get Clem a beer?” And 
when the girl stared at him in scandal- 
ized delight, he added, “I’ve got some 
news for both of you.” 

She brought the drink over to Clem, 
who took a tentative swallow and reg- 
istered a faint disillusionment. 

“What news?” Cordelia asked quiet- 
ly. 

Arne reached in his pocket and got 
out an envelope. Laying it on the 
table, he said, “That's a one-way ticket 
to New York. I'm leaving next Satur- 
day eo 

Clem choked and set her glass down 
on the table hard. Her face threatened 
to come apart as she stared at him 
accusingly. 

“You mean 
me here alone!” 

“You won't be alone. You've got 
Cordelia.” He looked at the 
woman. 

She didn’t seem surprised, but for 
a long minute she studied him. Then 
she said, “You the one gon be 
alone.” A silent understanding passed 
between them and she nodded. “I 
reckon it'll be all right.” 

“But what am I going to do?” wailed 
Clem. 

With some inexplicable need, Arne 
reached out: just for a minute he 
cradled the curve of her neck in the 
palm of his hand. “Just figure what- 
ever it is, itll probably be at least 
fifty percent fun. And for the times 
when it isn't, I've got a going-away 
present for you. I'd like to give it to 
you now, if you'll come upstairs with 
me.” 

Clem followed without 
the slant of her shoulders 
him of those first days. It won't come 
back, he insisted to himself feverish- 

y. It won't be like that again! 


your pa’s 
opposite 


castle, 
won't 


even a 
need to 


scul- 


easily 


smile. 


you're going to leave 


colored 


a word, but 
reminded 


WHEN THEY REACHED his room, 
ie closed the door and leaned back 
igainst it. Digging in his pocket, he 
Ol Out a key and handed it to her. 
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“This is it,” he said. “It’s all I have 
to give you—the key to this room.” 
And as she still seem not to com- 
prehend, he went on, “I’m turning it 
over to you. All these things in it are 
mine, so it’s just a gift between you 
and me. I want you to discover it all 
by yourself as I did. The records are 
an odd lot, but you'll like some of 
them now and some others later. The 
books, the same way, just use them as 
you feel like it. But mainly, I'm giving 
you the key. It locks the door. If you 


get feeling very fed-up, come here and 


incredibly soft yet wonderfully strong. 
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don't let anybody else in. That's what 
I do.” 

She looked at him tremulously, then 
swiftly her arms were around his neck 
and she was holding him hard. For 
an instant his arms tightened around 
her needfully 

As he let her go, he said, “There’s 
only one favor I'd like to ask—I'd 
like to write to you. Private letters 
that you won't show to anybody else. 
so I can say things I really think.” 

Clem nodded eagerly. “And when 
I've read them, I'll burn them in my 


fireplace!” She moved over to put both 
hands possessively on the mantel, look- 
ing up at the Greek horse. Softly she 
asked, “This too?” 

“Absolutely.” 

And Arne was thinking that if New 
York were as lonely as he thought it 
was going to be, it was a good thing 
to have this to carry with him, this 
picture of Clem, looking like, not the 
princess in disguise any more, but re- 
discovered, heading for the coronation 
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FIRST LOVE 


Continued from page 39 


1 


tall in her early teens for boys to feel 


comfortable as escorts and now that 
they had caught up to her in height, 
she was too shy to be popular. Being 
a Martin hadn't helped either, of 
course. It had made a long list of 
liberties allowed to other teen-agers in 
the Bright Hills district taboo for het 
A Master Farm Family of Alberta was 
supposed to set an “example” in the 
community and her mother’s interpre- 
tation of this was a scrupulous stand- 
ard of behavior for her family in 
everything from business transactions 
to bingo games 

i've told you, Mother. He's per 
fectly respectable! His name is Stephen 
Halstead and he’s supervising the ex- 
ploration crew for that oil company 
that’s doing all the exploring between 
here and Edmonton.” 

“Nevertheless, I think he should be 
invited here to your home before you 
go anywhere else with him. I don’t like 
the way you've acted, Sally.” 

“Oh, Mother, this isn’t the dark 
ages!” she protested feverishly. “I'm 
nearly eighteen years old. I can look 
after myself. What are you afraid of 
anyway?” 

Nan Martin turned from the mound 
of potato salad she was preparing for 
Saturday-night supper. Her eyes rested 
on her daughter's petal-sweet face, 
unetched yet by the decisive pen of 
experience, its frame of chestnut hair 
conforming slavishly to the latest teen 
vogue. “What does any mother fea 
for her daughter?” she said slowly, 
searching for the focal point of her 
anxiety, for the dividing line between 
the constructive acquiring of expel 
ience and the destructive beginnings of 
tragedy. “The mistake that spells tra 
gedy, the moment of folly that must 
be endlessly paid for. Oh, so many 
things, really. I can assure you, my 
dear, that you'll thank me some day 
for trying to shield you from the few 
I can * 

Will 12° she said in swift, un 
familiar rebellion. “Oh, Mother, you 
were married when you were my) 
age!” 
“That’s why I know what I’m talk 
ing about,” Nan replied with quiet 
emphasis. “My own youth was over at 
seventeen, Sally. I'm not saying it was 
a mistake. I have seven wonderful 
children and I’m still young enough to 
enjoy them. But don’t you see? | want 
it to be easier for you.” 


Closing her ears to the appeal in 





her mother’s voice, Sally sat on the 
high stool beside the sink, slicing to- 
matoes with taut, stumbling fingers. 
Soon her father and brothers would 
be in for supper, her sisters would be 
arriving from Edmonton for the week- 
end and the whole family would get 
in on the act, right down to Milly, the 
hired girl. Being the youngest of the 


Martins was like being cradled in the 


arms of an octopus, she thought re- 
sentfully. Everyone had taken a hand 
at rearing her, at meddling in her 
aliairs 

‘You let Cia and Janet go to the 
dances,” she pleaded. “You've let the 
boys go. Why can’t 1?” 

“The boys are different, and if Cia 
and Janet went more than once or 
twice, it was without my knowledge 
But Sally, they were more independent 
than you are. You're sweet and vul- 
nerable and well, young for your 
age like Peg used to be. And you 
know what Peg... 

Sighing, Nan Martin sat down at 
the table as though the accumulative 
weight of her family’s problems were 
suddenly unbearably heavy. “As _ it 
happened, Herb was a nice, respon- 
sible boy but they were precipitated 
into marriage before they were ready 
for it. And this man Sally. I just 
don’t want you to go.” 

Hot color had flooded her face as 
she stared at her mother. “Mother, he’s 
n-not like that! And anyway what 
you're actually saying is that you can’t 
trust me out of your sight for one 
evening! That’s pretty 
Halting, she gripped the edge of the 
counter, struggling to control her stut 
ter. “You know perfectly well that if 
I'm not independent, it’s because I’ve 


never had the chance to be. I couldn't 


ridiculous.” 


even go skiing at Banff last winter 
when the rest of the gang went be- 
cause some busybody started the ru- 
mor that the boys were buying liquor 
Oh, Mother, I'm sick of being left 
out of things! I'm going to the dance 
tonight!” 

She stopped short again over- 
whelmed by the knowledge that for 
the first time in her life she was ser- 
iously opposing her mother. Being the 
youngest had also meant that she had 
had more of her mother’s undivided 
attention than her older brothers and 
sisters and, as a result, had been ex- 
ceptionally close to her. Ironically, 
she had been the one who had pas- 
sionately defended her when the others 
had rebelled against the firm authority 
that had hedged them in throughout 
their childhood. Now she knew why 
they had rebelled. 

Her mother was looking at her in 
silence, an agony of indecision marring 
her habitual composure. “I wonder if 
you know how helpless that makes 
me feel, Sally.” she said finally. 
“You're long past the age when I can 
turn you over my knee or send you 
to your room when you defy me. I 
can only appeal to your common 
sense. It isn’t you I distrust, darling 
It's your age. You're at the age of 
recklessness and infatuation. I can't 
stop you from going. But just remem- 
ber this. There’s something radically 
wrong with an older man who picks 
up high-school girls in lunch coun- 
ters!” 

She lowered her eyes, repudiating 
the charge. It wasn’t true, she thought. 
remembering the charming, bovish 
smile. To begin with, on that first 
memorable day, he hadn’t even known 


she was a high-school girl. He had 
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picked up the check for her hamburger 
and milk shake and said easily. “If you 
don’t mind riding in a Jeep, I can give 


you a lift to wherever you're going.” 


LATER, OUTSIDE, when she_ had 
said she was only going up to the 
school, he had asked if she taught there 
and she had been so tempted to lie 
that it had been agony to tell the truth 
But meeting his eyes bravely, those 
heavenly blue eyes that held her mes- 
merized when she looked into them, 
she had said, “No, I'm taking my 
grade twelve. I'm... I'm only eighteen 
nearly eighteen, that is.” 

“Eighteen!” His sun-bleached cye- 
brows had shot up as he whisiled soft- 
ly. “And a very lovely eighteen it is. 
Back in that beanery, I thought your 
hair was just plain brown. But it’s full 
of gold in the sunlight, and say, your 
eyes match it. Chestnut eyes yet! Look, 
why don’t we have lunch tomorrow at 
the hotel restaurant where we can 
have a little privacy?” 

Her heart raced, as it always did, 
at the memory. It was magic enough 
that he should have singled her out of 
the whole high-school crowd in the 
coffee shop that day, but to remember 
the eight lunch hours they had man- 
aged together since then was undilut- 
ed ecstasy. She still hugged them sep- 
arately to her in the night, reliving 
each word, each glance in delicious 
disbelief. Until now, she had not even 
shared the secret of their meetings 
with anyone else for fear the magic 
would be destroyed by outsiders. 

“I don’t suppose I c-could have the 
car to get to town?” she asked without 
much hope 

When her mother spoke after a long 
pause, it was with visible reluctance. 
‘All right, Sally, you can ask your 
father about it if you like. I think 
Harv planned to use it, but if you're 
determined to do this, maybe Cia will 
lend him hers when she gets home.” 

“Oh, Mom, thanks! Oh, I knew you 
wouldn't let me down!” 

Now that victory had been unex- 
pectedly won, her Knees went weak 
with relief. Dropping the paring knife, 
she threw her arms around her 
mother, waiting for the familiar reas- 
surance, for the certainty that the shel- 
ter was there, as it had always been, 
if she needed to come back to it. But 
there was a rigidity in her mother’s 
body, a withdrawal that filled her with 
a stinging, childish hurt. 

“You're still acting against my wish- 
es, Sally,” Nan said, her voice ex- 
pressionless. “You can’t expect me to 


Continued on page 118 
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feel very happy about it under the 
circumstances 
Dropping her arms, she struggled to 
keep the tears back. “Oh, why did you 


”” She cried desolately 


have to spoil it 
You know I can’t enjoy myself now.” 
I'm sorry,” her mother said a little 
wearily But obviously you've come 
to the place where you must assume 
responsibility for your own actions 
and I’m not satisfied you're ready 
for it. Young people forget that inde 
pendence means responsibility 


You always have to preach,” she 
accused, trying to hide her small-girl 
forlornness. “There’s always a conve- 
nient sermon to back up what you want 
us to do. I can’t see why you have 
to make such a big production out of 
this anyway. It’s only a date. And 
m-maybe Ili have some fun for a 


change 


THE WORDS had sounded petulant 
and defiant, and later as she drove 
the five miles to the village of Bright 
Hills and parked the family car in 
front of its one shabby hotel, she was 
trying to forget the pained look in het 
mother’s face. Parents were so utterly 
unreasonable, she thought drearily. If 
they didn’t have something concrete 
to get steamed up about, they manu- 
factured something remote and absurd 
Why couldn't her mother see how 
utterly frustrating it was to be treat- 
ed like a child when you were a full- 
grown adult? 

\ low wolf whistle interrupted her 
thoughts. Startled, she turned her head 
to find Stephen Halstead standing, tall 
and smiling, beside the car, his eyes 
admiring its massive, expensive lines 
In slacks and a sports jacket, instead 
of leather Windbreaker and work 
pants, he was even more handsome 
than he had been before 

“Say, you really travel in style,” he 
said. “You must've thought I had my 
nerve expecting you to ride in a Jeep 
all this time.” 

Oh, no, it was fun!” she said 
breathlessly. “I've loved it. Really I 
have.” 

He walked around the car and 
opened the opposite door, sliding lithe- 
ly in beside her. “Ah, this is for me 
Big car, full moon, lovely girl. Where 
shall we go tonight? Acapulco?” 

“Well, if you'd like to go for a 
drive, | guess we could go to Edmon- 
ton,” she said doubtfully 

“Hey, wait a minute! I was just 
teasing,” he said hastily, and as his 
even teeth flashed again she found her- 


self smiling gaily back at him, gather- 


ing confidence from the heady knowl- 
edge that he had been ready ahead 
of time, waiting impatiently for her. 
For her. Sally Martin, the dateless 
wonder of Bright Hills High School! 

‘You did come anyway.” he said 
as though he had read her thoughts. 
When your family’s so big around 
here, I thought they might not approve 
of well, you know 

They didn’t, really,” she blurted 
when he paused, shrugging. “But I 
came anyway.” 

‘Good for you.” Moving closer, he 
raised his arm to the back of the seat 
and glanced indifferently at the hall 
next door to the hotel. “Well, since 


there’s nothing much doing in there 
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yet, maybe we should take a little 
drive after all. Does this burg have a 
lovers’ lane?” 

“Not really.” she said weakly. 
“There’s a lake east of town though 
It's about the only place near here to 
drive to. We used to swim there years 
ago but it’s full of weeds now 

‘Who cares about the weeds?” he 
said, teasing again. “It wasn’t exactly 
swimming | had in mind.” 

Oh ” she said faintly, her cheeks 
warming as she started the car. 

In spite of her effort to make bright, 
brittle conversation, there was panic 
running like small mice over her 
nerves as the miles sped past all too 
quickly. It was this about which her 
mother had been trying to warn her, 
she thought apprehensively. Her own 
lack of sophistication, her vulnerabili- 
ty to those who won her love. But 
when she had parked the car over- 
looking the lake and he made no im- 
mediate move to touch her, her un- 
ruly fears grew quiet again. How silly 
and jittery could she get, she wonder- 
ed with relief at he talked at length 
about himself. as he had each time 
before, apparently satisfied to have 
her continuing in the role of an 
admiring audience. 

It wasn’t until she had started the 


car to drive back to the dance that he 


slid his arm around her shoulders and 
kissed her lingeringly. “You're so 
sweet.” he whispered. “I’m going to 
want to see a lot more of you after 
this, Sally. From the moment we look- 
ed at each other, it was that way with 
us, Wasn't it?” 

She nodded mutely, marveling again 
that he had felt it too, the wonderful 
kismet quality of their meeting. But 
as she raised her eyes to meet his in 
the moonlight. she saw them grow 
clouded and unhappy 

“Sally, there’s something I have to 
tell you before you hear it from some 
one else,” he said reluctantly. “I want 
you to hear it the way it really is 

from me. I'm well, I'm married 
But please don't send me packing until 
you hear it all.” 

“Oh * she said, recoiling in spite 
of herself. and he released her to sit, 
sombre and Byronic, staring at the 
lake 

“It's just one of those things. You 
know how it is. You get married when 
you're young and crazy and in a 
couple of months the honeymoon’s 
over. We were still in university and 
we tried to make the best of it but 
now we...” He shrugged and turned 
appealingly. “Well, she goes her way 
and I go mine. But oh, Lord, it’s lone- 
ly. Sally. It’s so beastly lonely. Does it 
have to make any difference to us?” 

She was gazing numbly at the steer- 
ing Wheel, unable to think through the 
dull, sickening ache of her disappoint- 
ment, and he moved close again, 
reaching for her hands. “Sally, you'll 
never know how much I need you. Be- 
fore | saw you that first day, | was so 
down in the dumps I didn’t care 
Whether I lived or died. And then you 
came, and all at once life was worth 
living. Sally, look at me and tell me 
what you're thinking.” 

“I don’t Know what to think,” she 
said in a tight, dry voice. But when 
he cupped her face in his hands and 
kissed her gently again, she knew that 
she didn’t want to think at all. She 
wanted to black out reason with its 
whispered warnings and glory more 
than ever in her new distinction \t 
last, she had vacated the humdrum 
role of Sally Martin and become part 
of a vital, real-life drama, and there 
was something so much more concrete 
between them now than the froth of 
magic and stardust. For hadn't he said 
he needed her? Hadn't she alone had 
the power to lift him from the depths 
of loneliness and unhappiness, to give 
his life meaning? 

“I can't get over the way you've 


taken this,” he said as they drove back 
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to the dance. “You're more sophisti- 
cated than most women twice your 
age. Sally.” Lifting her hand from 
the wheel. he folded a grateful kiss 
into the palm. “Honestly, all [I ask is 
just to be able to see you like this. I 
haven't the right to ask for anything 
more than that.” 

His humility was so moving that she 
longed to stop the car again and 
shower him with all the pent-up ten- 
derness, all the nascent womanhood 
that had been gathering urgency with- 
in her during the long years of ado- 
lescence, waiting for just such an 
outlet. But she contented herself with 
walking proudly and protectively be- 
side him as they entered the dance hall 


hand in hand 


SURPRISINGLY, the frenetic rhythm 
of the local orchestra had slowed to 
a waltz tempo, and with a glance full 
of intimate meaning he drew her close. 
Raised eyebrows followed their prog- 
ress around the floor, but ignoring 
them, she closed her eyes dreamily, 
openly flaunting her new role for all of 
Bright Hills to see and marvel over. 

It wasnt until the number had 
drawn to a close with a lingering wail 
from the saxophone that she awakened 
with a jolt to the realization that she 
wasn't the only Martin at the dance. 
Her brother Harv and her sister Cia 
were following closely on their heels 
as they moved to the side lines 

“Dance, beautiful?” Harv invited, 
his lean dark face convulsed in a dia- 
holical, brother-type grin 

‘Well, well!” Cia murmured, her 
eyes innocent under delicately arched 
eyebrows. “If it isn’t our baby sister! 
Think of seeing you here, dear. Does 
Mother know?” 

Oh, the fiends! Her face flushed 
hotly as she turned on them. “What 
are you two doing here?” she asked 
furiously. 

‘What does it look as though we're 
doing? We're cavorting with the 
Bright Hills elite, of course,” Cia said 
sweetly. “Where are your manners, 
sweetie? Introductions are in order.” 

Reduced to helpless indignation, 
she performed the introductions and 
then found herself watching jealously 
over her brother's shoulder as her sis- 
ter moved gracefully across the floor 
with Stephen Halstead. Cia not only 
possessed the poise of an established 
career woman but with her raven hair 
and violet eyes, she was the acknowl- 
edged beauty of the family. More 
than one beau over the years had come 
to pay earnest court to one or the 
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MELROSE: An opaline green border, white 
centre, joined by a fanciful garland of gold 
leaves and flowers. The edge is also gold. 5-piece 
place setting, about $20.95. 
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white ground. 5-piece place setting, about $13.95. 
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pure white, embellished by delicate gold scrolls 
and leaves. 5-piece place setting, about $22.95. 
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ARCADIA: The traditional bouquet, scattered 
informally against a fluted white background, 
5-piece place setting, about $11.95. 
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Continued from page 118 
other of the older Martin sisters and 
had remained to worship Cia. 
“Mother sent you, didn’t she?” she 


said bitterly. “Cia’s supposed to act as 


decoy, I suppose!” 

“Oh, come off it, shrimp. You're no 
slouch yourself since you got the 
braces off your teeth. But you've got 
Mom all wrong this time. Her idea 
was to make this look like a respect- 
able family party.” Manoeuvring her 
between two couples who were weav- 
ing unsteadily in the middle of the 
floor, Harv looked down at her, his 
brown eyes intent and serious. “Look, 
Sal, there’s something you don’t know 
about this Halstead fellow. I know 
some of the men on the exploration 
crew. They 

“If you’re going to tell me he’s mar- 
ried, you can save your breath,” she 
broke in, lifting her head proudly 
“He's already told me. And it doesn’t 
make any difference.” 

He looked at her in pained disbelief. 
“Mom was right,” he said grimly 
“You've really got it bad. Sal, for 
heaven’s sake, get wise! This guy’s 
married.” 

‘Yes, and you couldn't wait to tattle 
to Mom about it, could you?” 

“You're darned right I couldn't! 
What kind of a brother would I be 
if I sat around doing nothing while 
some two-timing heel makes a sucker 
out of my kid sister?” 

She stood away from him then, her 
resentment turning into something 
cold and adamant. “Now you listen to 
me, Harv,” she said with icy calm. “In 
the first place, he is not a heel. In the 
second place, I’m sick to death of 
having the whole family running my 
life. I'm not a child and I’m not help- 
less. And if you and Cia don’t leave 
here right now, Stephen and I will 
go to Edmonton to dance. You can 
run home and tell that to Mother!” 

Victory was hers before she had 
stopped speaking. With his lips com- 
pressed, Harv shrugged and turned on 
his heel. A little later, she saw them 
leaving, both turning for a last baffled 
glance at her 

Minor as the incident was, it seem- 
ed immensely significant. She had 
stood alone in defense of her love, 
and the girl who drove home in the 
small hours of the morning was no 
longer the rebellious, uncertain child 
who had left in the evening. She was 
a woman in her own right, carrying 
with her the assurance that comes with 
homage in a man’s eyes and the mem- 
ory of his kisses on her lips. It had 


been such sweet agony to leave Ste- 


phen Halstead that all that made it 
bearable was his promise that he 
would be waiting at the coffee shop 


for her after schoo} on Monday. 


AS SHE HAD expected, the light 
was still on in the living room and 
the cold, unfamiliar hardness that had 
taken possession of her at the dance 
returned as she faced her mother. 
There were no preliminaries, no 
fencing. Nan rose, taut and unsmiling, 


from her chair by the fireplace. “Sally, 


TEST PILOT'S MOTHER 
WAITING 

Just certain things | keep 
first baseball glove, 

Page from a notebook penciled 
‘Goldan Rool,” 

This dried bouquet still fresh 
with morning love; 

Unticking watch that timed his 
start to school. 

Just certain things: small khaki 
pilot suit; 

This plane with its broken wing 
he made himself; 

A spaceman'’s plastic helmet... 
What piper’s flute 

Lured him through stars and sky 
lanes? His toy shelf 

Keeps only this wrinkle of red 
pin-pricked balloon 

Needed no more by one who 
rockets free 

Through black midnight, per- 
haps to touch the moon, 

Leaving this windy earth, this 
storm-wracked tree. 

Yet certain things 1 keep, not 
knowing why, 

As I listen for his jet thunder 
through the sky. 


BY MAUDE RUBIN 
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do you know what time it is?” she ask- 
ed quietly 

“Of course I do, Mother. I learned 
to tell time ages ago.” 

“Flippancy is in very bad taste, 
young lady. A teen-aged girl running 
around with a married man until all 
hours of the night is not a matter for 
levity. The least you could have done 
was have some regard for appear- 
ances.” 

“By appearances, I suppose you 
mean sending Harv and Cia to stand 
guard over me as if I were the fam- 
ily idiot?” she said, surprised at the 
armor she had developed against her 


mother’s disapproval. 


Nan was staring in bewilderment at 
the changeling who had taken the 
place of her youngest daughter. “By 
appearances, | mean a decent regard 
for your reputation. I mean the pos- 
session of enough self-respect not to 
make yourself the butt of community 
gossip. Sally, have you known. all 
along that this man was married?” 

“No, Mother, I haven't! But he told 
me himself before we went to the 
dance tonight. But, for heaven’s sake, 
why should that make him a pariah? 
He’s a human being! He’s lonely and 
unhappy and —” She broke off, lower- 
ing her eyes. “Well, you might as well 
know, I suppose. I’m seeing him again 
on Monday.” 

Her mother sat down abruptly, the 
bewilderment in her face turning to 
frank appeal. “Sally, what’s happened 
to you? You've always been so sweet 
and tractable. And now this, of all 
things. Darling, I don’t want to quar- 
rel with you. I just want to under- 
stand . 

The new hardness in her could 
withstand opposition, but it crumbled 
before the pleading in her mother’s 
voice. That was the devastating thing 
about her mother. It wasn’t so much 
the power of her will that bound her 
children to her as the fact that she 
loved them with the whole force of 
her strong, passionate nature. 

Her own eyes became pleading as 
she raised her head. “Stephen isn’t 
what you think he is, Mother. His 
marriage is desperately unhappy and 
until he met me, he had no one to turn 
to. All he asks is just to see me once 
in a while. I can’t see any harm in 
that.” 

“And all this because his wife 
doesn’t understand him, I suppose,” 
Nan said dryly. “Oh, Sally, this is such 
an old story. You've known this man 
superficially for three weeks and al- 
ready you think you love him.” Drop- 
ping her head against the back of the 
chair, she closed her eyes for a mo- 
ment, searching desperately for the 
right words. “How can I make you 
see how impossible that is? This isn’t 
love, darling. It’s infatuation a 
malady of the young and immature. 
Fortunately, it doesn’t last long. But 
while it does — especially in a situa- 
tion like this — it can be terribly 
dangerous.” 

“Amen,” Sally said hopelessly. “Or 
isn't the sermon over?” 

“No, it isn’t.” Her mother rose, and 
even in her new immunity, Sally knew 
that if she had been one of the others, 
she would have been facing her 


mother’s awesome anger. But Nan was 
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speaking to her youngest and even 
though her words were harsh, her 
tone was one of gentle reason. “From 
what Harv tells me, I gather that this 
man is well over thirty. Any married 
man of that age who makes a play for 
a girl in her teens, no matter how he 
excuses himself, is either an outright 
rotter or an irresponsible fool. You 
can take your choice. But I don’t 
want a repetition of tonight, Sally. I 
don’t want a daughter of mine cheap- 
ening herself with a married man in 
front of the whole community!’ 

“I thought you said you wanted to 
understand,” Sally said, her voice 
breaking. “Well, can’t you understand 
that I'm not a child any more? Can't 
you understand that Stephen needs me 
and I just can’t let him down?” 

They looked at each other, their 
faces pale, and in Nan Martin’s was 
the shocked awareness that her young- 
est daughter had withdrawn beyond 
her reach. “I can’t believe that you, of 
all my children, would place me in 
such an intolerable position,” she said, 
her voice low. “Your father and I 
aren't the kind of parents who can 
order their children out of the house 
when they behave in a way that 
affronts our principles. But, Sally, is 
this all we mean to you? Does all that 
we've tried to teach you of right and 
wrong mean nothing to you now?” 

“Oh, Mother, don’t keep on at me 
about it! It's my problem. I have the 
right to work it out in my own way.” 

“All right, my dear,” Nan said 
wearily, glancing at the clock on the 
mantel. “We'd better get some rest. 
You're obviously in no shape to see 
reason tonight. I can only hope that 
you'll come to your senses in the 
morning.” 

But nothing was changed in the 
morning. After finishing out the night 
in sleepless misery, Sally rose, still 
hopelessly, compulsively in love. For- 
tunately it was one of the Martins’ 
family Sundays when the whole clan 
assembled for dinner. After a strained 
breakfast, she was able to avoid her 
mother for the rest of the morning, 
and with her sisters milling around in 
the kitchen after dinner, she was ap- 
parently not missed when she slipped 
away to be alone with her thoughts of 
Stephen Halstead. 


ON MONDAY, her excitement at the 
prospect of seeing him was undimin- 
ished. It began with her first waking 
thought and rose to an unbearable 
pitch as her classes dragged by like 


films run in slow motion. When she 


Continued on page 122 
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How many of these 
Westinghouse 


features are 
you missing in 
your refrigerator? 


How can Westinghouse keep 
all foods so fresh? This is the 
answer: a continuous flow of 
freshly chilled air is circulated 

hee throughout the entire refrig- 
0) erator. As a result, you can 

place food anywhere and be 

assured of the same degree of 

rm e hr coldness. Even milk stored on 
door shelves stays fresh. And 

you never have to defrost the 


refrigerator section, because 
frost never forms! 


















You can actually quick-freeze 
your own meats, fruits, vege- 
tables in this true zero degree 
freezer. It keeps 120 ice cubes 
ready for use. The specially 
designed door shelves serve 


* 
you packages and cans one by SEPARATE HoME 
one. And the freezer has its 


own cold system completely 
separate from the refrigerator. REE ER 
You have, in fact, two appli- 
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MEAT ture, humidity and air flow 
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— even hamburger — retain 
G€eper their freshness for 7 full days. 


Cold Injector is at work here 
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and crispy. You have room for 
“sh 
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can roll the crisper out and 
carry it to the work surface. 
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finally managed to break from 
Greta and Nita who were catching 
the school bus at fo oc ock she 
hurried downtown with no thought of 
how she would get home. Would he 
be there waiting. she wondered QO! 

ould she have to wait for him, each 
nai Ie if nour 
b ne is there! He Neart some 
ed she caught sight of him 
ough the window and in her head 
long eagerness she as beside | 
xefore she saw that he wasn't alone 
Ot Steve!” she said breathless! 


] Came as soon as ] could Have you 


een waiting long?” 


Oh er hello, Sally.” he 
imbled, his eyes trying, too late, to 
varn her You in here again?” 


The girl on the stool beside him had 
swiveled sharpiy and Sally was dimly 
aware of dark waving hair and a white 
face. The face told her nothing but 
some electrifying instinct told her that 
ncal 


this was his wife. This was the 


nation of the nebulous phantom that 
had come like a cloud to darken her 
love. At the same time, she was mise! 
ably aware that her own inexperienced 
face was nakedly betraying her 

rooted by 


She stood, a paralyzing 


ineptitude, before she was able to 


stammer something silly and vague 
about having to catch the school bus 
But as she turned to make her escape, 
she heard the low accusation and the 


self-righteous denial that followed it 
with the ease of long practice. 
“So that’s why you didn’t come 
home for the weekend! | thought so.” 
‘Oh, knock it off, Mary! What 
would I see in a half-baked kid?” 


The exchange echoed incessantly in 
back 


to the school, as she sat in the lurch- 


her mind as she hurried blindly 


ing, swaying bus, as she lay face down 
on the bed in her room. 


Strangely, it was the loss of love it- 


self rather than the loss of its object 
that was so unbearable to contemplate 
Having bathed in incandescence, how 
did you live without light? Add to this 
the disillusionment, the shattering hu- 
miliation, and how could you bear to 
t. she 


go on living? He didn’t mean 


assured herself, finding that her only 
ease lay in excusing him. He was trying 
to protect me. He'll explain when I 
see him again 

Perhaps if she could find an excuse 
to take the car to town after supper, 
she thought desperately, she could call 
disguising her 


the hotel cautiously, 


voice, and find out if his wife had 
gone. With a wild resurgence of hope, 


she jumped up to stand at the window, 


nable to curb her impatience. She 


vas sull feverishly planning their re 


conciliation when she saw the strange 


car entering the driveway, but in her 


preoccupation it held no significance 
for her until, with a nightmarish dis- 


belief. she recognized the girl from 
the coffee shop walking up their front 
Steps 

What was she doing here? Had she 


come to accuse. to threaten, she won- 


dered, swept by the same unreasoning 
fear that had gone hand in hand with 
guilt in her childhood, when the knowl] 
edge of wrongdoing had been accom 
panied by the dread of some frighten 
ing, unknown retribution. And in a 
few demoralizing seconds, the girl who 


had been so confidently a woman a 


yes 


get rid of her 
She 


note in het 


please! Can't you 


“Get rid of her?” had never! 


heard a more ominous 


mother’s voice. “You were very con 
husband’s status as 


Now I 


cerned about her 


a human being, young lady 


think it’s high time you recognized 


the fact that she’s one!” 


“But what c-can I say to her’ Oh, 


Mom, please, you talk to her!” 

“This is your problem. Remembe! 
Nan spoke sternly but as her daughter 
the door for a last 


lifted her eves at 


mute exchange of glances, her com- 


posure broke, leaving the aching 
mother love exposed. “Oh, Sally. 
youre my baby. I'd do this for you 
f | could! You know that. But you 


can make this a win, not a defeat. | 
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What kind of vacuum cleaner should I buy — the canister, cylinder 


Your choice of vacuum cleaner depends on two factors: 
1. How often you plan to vacuum 

2. The depth and closeness of the pile in carpet or 

and cylinder-type vacuum cleaners should be used 

every day, or every other day, depending on traffic, since they have 


dirt. 


The upright vacuum cleaner can usually be used less often, once 
a week depending on traffic 


well as suction to remove dirt. The vibration is good for close, deep- 


broadloom. 


They are good on open-pile 


because it uses vibration as 








few hours before had retrogressed to 
a shivering, apprehensive teen-ager 
She turned on leaden feet when her 
mother opened the door of her room 
“Sally, there’s someone downstairs to 
Nan 


“She says she’s Mrs 


eyebrows 


Hal- 


see you,” said, her 
questioning 
Stead.” 
“What d-does she want?” she stam- 
mered 
‘| thought perhaps you could tell 
Nan_ hesitated, her 


me that.” eyes 


searching her daughter's face. “I do 


know this. You've been tampering 
with human lives, and there are bound 
to be consequences. You don’t seem to 
realize it but you've been infringing on 
this girl’s rights. I think the least you 
can do is see her 

Do I have to?” she pleaded through 
they were 


“Mom, 


lips that felt as though 


deadened with anesthetic. 


know you, darling. Your youth betray- 
ed you for a litthe while but you would 
never willfully hurt this girl. If fm any 
judge of faces. she’s here because she’s 
desperately afraid of you and it was 
agony for her to come. Go down there 
and be honest 


now your own sweet, 


self. Show me that I haven't failed 


miserably as your mother!” 


IT WAS another startling 
for Sally Martin. Her 


with tears as she hovered reluctantly 


new role 


eyes flooded 
on the threshold of a lonely new pla 
teau of adulthood. But it wasn’t until 
she stood in the living-room doorway 
and lifted her head to look at Stephen 
Halstead’s wife that the full meaning 
of her mother’s words sank home. All 
the disillusionment, the desolation, the 
humiliation that she had thought she 
suffering present in such 


Was were 
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Mary Halstead’s face 


that her own pain became ephemeral 


magnitude in 


in comparison. 
“I'm Sally Martin,” she said simply. 
“I know. | 


you were and where you lived.” Mary 


made him tell me who 


Halstead sat tensely on the edge of the 
chesterfield. “I hope you don’t think 
Now 


I don’t quite know 


I'm mad barging in like this 
that I’m here, | 


how to begin.” 


As the pale face of her guest 
struggled against embarrassment, Sal- 
ly found herself longing with in- 
stinctive compassion to help her. “It's 


funny, but I'm glad you came. I was 
upstairs feeling sorry for myself,” she 
And 


Steve didn’t tell me he 


said impulsively with honesty 
came strength 
was married until the night before last, 
didn't first. 


but it seem to matter al 


He said that you well, that — 
You see, I didn’t think you'd care.” 

“You can spare yourself the details,” 
Mary Halstead said ruefully. “I know 
the routine.” 

“| thought he was in love with me,” 
she continued, the desolation returning 
in spite of her. “But I heard what he 
said in the coffee shop. So I guess I just 
believed what I wanted to.” 

Sally.” 


girl’s eyes now that 


“I'm sorry you heard that, 


It was the older 


held compassion. “But if it’s any com- 


fort to you, he really is mad about 


you. He tries to fool me but I knew 


When he didn’t come home for the 


had 


The trouble is that in a few weeks, a 


weekend that he someone new. 
few months, it will be someone else. 


That's why I had to come to warn 
you, although | must admit that my 
motives are selfish. It's the only way I 
can protect myself and the children.” 
“Children?” Her 


fied, 


eyes lifted, horri- 


from her hands. “He didn’t tell 


me you had children!” 


‘We have three. And actually, 


Steve's very fond of them. As long as 
they don’t make too many demands 
on him, he’s a passably good father. 
It’s just that emotionally he’s still an 
adolescent and life isn’t worth living 
unless he’s infatuated with someone.” 


“Oh she said, recognizing the 


description. 

“The important thing is that he 
isn't worth your suffering. Or anyone 
else’s, for that matter, except’ mine. 
I'm the one he happened to marry, the 
” Mary 


Halstead moistened her lips and look- 


one who bore his children 


ed with shadowed eyes into the fire- 
lucky 


managed so far to avoid a serious en- 


place. “I suppose I'm that he’s 


tanglement. But I always know that 


Continued on page 124 
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Mothers Day 
May M 


Vake something warm and human 
and wonderful happen...send this 


flowers-by-wire value 


Here’s a special Mother's Day remembrance of 
flowers-by-wire—and you can see it before you 


send it, just as your Mother will receive it! 


Ask vour FTD florist to 

show you this beautiful gift 

"of carnations and bright spring 

flowers artistically arranged and available 

in a variety of colors. Delivered in a classi 

milk glass vase your Mother will use again 

and again. 

She'll be deeply touched by your thoughtful- 

ness in sending such a lovely gift. So take 

advantage of this special new offer—and sur- 

prise your Mother! Look up your FTD florist 

now in the phone book Yellow Pages unde 
FTD—Florists’ Telegraph Delivery. 


Traditional Mother’s Day Gift 
ina Keepsake Milk Glass Vase 


: 


, poy mer fk 
Complete » SF »f) 
sf @, / 
4 


only 


Deluxe specials higher 


This Emblem Guarantees 
Quality and Delivery 


—or your money back 
prices may vary slightly in some loca- 


tions. Price shown does not include 


sales tax or handling charges. 


See Your FTD Florist 
and make Mother happy 


Sent anywhere—/just as you see it! 











shave lady?... don’t do it! 
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Cream hair away the beautiful way... E 
wit new baby pink, sweet-smelling Neet you ll never have a trace of 
nasty razor stubble! Always to neaten underarms, everytime to smooth al 
legs to me smoother beauty, and next time that faint downy Fe ~ 


fu on the face. why not consider Neet? 
Co ~ down deep wh ere no razor can reat h 


to cream hair away the beautiful way. 








MENSTRUAL PAIN 
Menstrual pain had Mary down but 
|__ Midol brought quick comfort. Midol__| 
acts three ways to bring faster relief 
[—— from menstrual distress. It relieves] 
cramps, eases headache and chases 


Heys UP 
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PLAIN: OR FILTER TIP 
CIGARETTES 


‘BACKACHE ?..not me! 


For relief from backache or that 
tired-out feeling I depend on 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills.” If kidneys 
slow down impurities remain in 
the system. Backache and that 
“tired” feeling often follow. 
That's the time to take Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills. Dodd’s help stimu- 
late the kidneys to normal action. 
You feel better—rest better— 
work better—play better. Get 
Dodd's Kidney Pills. You can 
depend on Dodd’s. 














Science Now Shrinks 
Piles Without 
Pain or Discomfort 


Finds Healing Substance That Relieves Pain 
And Itching As It Shrinks Hemorrhoids 


Toronto, Ont. (Special) — For 
the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and 
to relieve pain and itching. Thou- 
sands have been relieved with this 
inexpensive substance right in the 
privacy of their own home without 
any discomfort or inconvenience 

In case after case, while gently 
relieving pain actual reduction 
(shrinkage) took place 

Most amazing of all—results were 
so thorough that sufferers made 
statements like ‘Piles have ceased 
to be a problem!” 

The secret is a new healing sub- 
stance (Bio-Dyne)—discovery of @ 
famous scientific institute 

Now this new healing substance 
is offered in suppository or ointment 
form called Preparation H. Ask for 
it at all drug stores—money back 
guarantee. 





Continued from page 122 
some day something tragic and sordid 
will happen. And out of the sheer need 
for self-preservation, I'm driven to 
do things like this.” 

Appalled, Sally stared at the wife 
of the man she had loved so madly a 
few hours ago. “Oh, how can you 
bear it?” she whispered. 

“Well, he loves me in his own way, 
you know. Or perhaps I should say 
he clings to me. He has to have some- 
one to come back to when the bubbles 
burst.” Mary Halstead shrugged slim, 
weary shoulders. “But it’s the children 
who really matter. Some day you'll 
know that a woman will do almost 
anything to maintain a semblance of 
security for her children. Which re- 
minds me. It’s forty miles back to 
Edmonton and I have to be home to 
put them to bed.” 

They rose, looking at each other 
wordlessly until the older girl held out 
her hand. “Thank you, Sally. You've 
made it easy for me. I was afraid when 
you were so young that you might not 


understand such a situation. But you're 


WHAT IF YOUR 
CHILD FAILS? 


Continued from page 20 


punishment warns Dr. William Blatz 
of the Institute of Child Study in 
Toronto. To promise a child a bi 
cycle if he passes his grade is to dis- 
tort the true purpose of passtng, D1 
Blatz feels. The real value in passing 
is getting into the next grade, and 
to put other goals in the way suggests 
that doing well in school is not suf- 
ficient reward in itself. 

DON’T express bitterness about 
the school and the teachers. It doesn't 
help the child to learn to blame 
others for what are probably his 
own inadequacies. And for the sake 
of his own future education § the 
child needs confidence in his school 
and his teachers ; 

DON’T work out a rigid regime 
of home study. Often under the stim- 
ulus of a report card with several 
“Cs” and “Ds” on it, parents will 
say, “Now you're just going to stay 
in, and spend four hours a night on 
your books.” This extra pressure may 
only serve to make the child more 
tense about himself, both at home 
and at school. Moreover, parents are 


unlikely to know the techniques used 
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incredibly mature for one your age.” 

“Oh, no, I'm not really!” she pro- 
tested. “But, thanks to you, I think I’ve 
done a little growing up in the last half 
hour.” 

“Then perhaps I’ve done the right 
thing. I just hope it hasn't hurt too 
much.” 

“I would have thought it had,” she 
said honestly, “if you hadn’t come.” 

They shook hands again at the door 
and after watching Stephen Halstead’s 
wife walk down the steps and out of 
her life, she turned to her mother who 
had emerged from the kitchen to join 
her. “You were right,” she said 
humbly. “Compared to her, I feel like 
a silly adolescent.” 

“Well, never mind.” Slipping her 
arm around her daughter’s waist, Nan 
Martin smiled wryly. “I couldn't help 
eavesdropping, and it’s my somewhat 
prejudiced opinion that you redeemed 
yourself like a thoroughbred. In fact, 
if anyone were to ask me, I'd say 
without hesitation that you're ready 
now for the kind of independence 


you've been craving!” END 


in school and may end up by confus- 
ing the disappointed child even more 

DON’T laugh at or scorn failure 
in other people. The child who grows 
up in a home _ where success _ is 
stressed, and failure mocked, will be 
devastated when he himself fails to 
achieve something important that he 
goes afte! 

DO, after emotions have simmered 
down, have a quiet conference with 
the child. In this talk stress his ca- 
pacities as well as difficulties. Point 
out that all people have some things 
that they do well. and some things 
that they cant do well. The thing 
you want to find out is where his weak 
spots are, what is causing the difficulty 
and what you can do to help. 

DO seek professional help if you 
feel it is needed. The teachers and 
the principal at your child’s school 
and the guidance counselor if there 
is One—are happy to see interested 
parents, and a talk with them may 
help you to discover where your child 
is having trouble. In some cases fail- 
ure can be prevented. If early in the 
child’s life parents are realistic about 
his abilities, pressure will not be put 
upon a child who can never achieve 
beyond his level 

With this firm foundation, failure 
can be looked upon as a stage in 
learning, as an inevitable part of 


growing up. END 
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to 

make 
for 
rardening 
ease 


By WANDA NELLES 


Chatelaine Crafts Editor 











Quick-sew culottes. Culottes are a natural for the gardener who 
likes to get down to earth but have that lady-of-the-house look. 
These, of denim—striped or plain, as you choose—can be cut and 
sewn in a jiffy. Wear them with or without button-on shoulder 
| straps. A sponge-rubber kneeling pad covered to match will save 
| your knees. Instructions, with size adjustments, 35 cents. A-174. 





Button-on sun hat. This crisp, eye-shading hat will become your 
summer favorite for travel and beach as well as for working in 
the garden. Make it of preshrunk washable material, for it can be 
unbuttoned, washed, pressed flat, then buttoned back to hat-shape. 
The action-back gardening gloves protect green-thumbed hands. 
Instructions for hat and gloves, 35 cents. Order No. A-175 


Order from Wanda Nelles, Chatelaine Crafts Editor, 
Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2 
ONGIMRCER: on nue 6 oe ea eee cower TOR GH INGA. csi cdeccscaanene 
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Buying a Carpet or Rug ¢ 


make it feel twice as 
soft and luxurious 





with new 
*e 
TRADE MARK 
lush- hed 
b \ This entirely new kind of undercushion combines the 


springiness of latex rubber with the best features 


of natural fibre. Gives a deep, luxurious feel to all 












carpets and rugs. Prevents slipping and sliding. 
Ask for Smith Cush-n-Tred. You save money—for 
this newer, better protection 
can double the life of your 


carpets and rugs. 


Manufacturing Limited 
Weston Canada 








“’M PLANNING 
A MODERN HOME... 
MY SPODE WILL 


Super-Fast 
Relief ! 





Comms 


Callouses, Sore Toes, 
Sees. Tender a 
 preeesa “= 


NOT JUST A PLAIN PAD on 
but a scientifically 
designed, finely 
tailored, medically 
approved epplication. bes 
Thin, soft, 
soothing, \ 
cushioning, 
protective. 
Water-repellent — stays on in beth 


















“Blue Ermine” 











Pain, Discomfort Gone 
Forgotten In A Jiffy! 
Multiple-acting Dr. Scholl’s 
Zino-pads do more for you by 
other method. 
Zino-pads end pain of corns, 


THE WONDERFUL thing about exquisite Spode 


far than any 
dinnerware is that it adds beauty and dis- 
tinction to every period, every background. 
Its delicate hand-painting produces a richness 
of colour that can be attained no other way. 
So, give your home the ageless elegance that 
has delighted generations, Spode! 


Write for folder. 


Spode 


DINNERWARE 


Distributors: Copeland & Duncan Limited, 222 Bay St., Toronto 


callouses, bunions, sore toes in 
a jiffy . 
before 
remove corns, callouses one of 


. stop corns, callouses 
they can develop ... 


choose 


a 


BUNIONS 


the quickest ways known to 
medical science when used 
with the separate Medications 


included. Get this wonderful 


relief today. Costs no more. 


WYa Te ks 





Zino-pads 
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BLEND IN PERFECTLY!” 
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An © 
— Old Favorite 
fora New 
arling 





So many mothers choose it — so many babies have 
grown up with this delicate bathtime favorite. It’s the 
gentle soap for that gentle new darling in your life. 
Basy’s Own Soap soothes as it cleans, for this 1s 
the special soap for baby’s soft, delicate skin. Made 
with skin-softening Lanolin for extra gentleness. 
And Basy’s Own clean, fresh scent really lasts. 


Get several cakes today! 


Baby’s Own Powder ei | 
Keeps baby sweet from 
change to change. Pro- Meby's (wl 


tects tender skin 


against irritation while | 4 
it helps prevent am- } 
monia diaper rash. b 


Baby’s Own Oil 
Protects against burn- 
ing irritation of 
continuous wetting. 
Helps heal diaper rash. 


Powor? 








YOUR ¢ 
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Skin problems 
that pester children 


@ Persistent skin troubles are among 
the plagues of childhood. In April I 
wrote about a number of the milder 
skin troubles that often affect infants. 
This column includes some that may 


continue, or begin beyond babyhood. 


Eczema is one of the less common but 
more serious of the skin troubles. A 
large percentage of eczematous babies 
have parents or brothers and sisters 
who suffer from some allergic trouble 
such as hay fever, asthma, eczema or 
hives. However, the fact that you, or 
your husband, or even both of you 
have hay fever or one of these other 
diseases, doesn’t mean that your baby 
will get eczema. Eczema usually starts 
as reddish rough patches on the cheeks 
or forehead. These are itchy and baby 
is apt to rub or scratch them. If you 
notice such a rash, I'd urge you to 
take your baby round to see your doc- 
tor right away. Any ointment you may 
try on it yourself may very well make 
it worse. Sometimes a new food causes 
the eczema: sometimes it is due to 
other causes. Your doctor will try, 
with your help, to track down the 
cause 

Eczema often lasts for one to two 
years with alternating periods of im- 
provement and then worsening, usual- 
ly for no discernible reason, Eventual- 
ly. it tends to clear up completely, 


leaving no scars behind. Once in a 


while it persists as dry, scaly patches 
behind the knees, in the bends of the 
elbows and elsewhere. Babies who 
have had eczema are rather apt to 
develop hay fever or asthma later on. 
Doctors can treat eczema more effec- 
tively now than they could thirty years 
ago, but they wish they could shorten 


its course. 


Hives or urticaria are not common in 
babies. Children and adults are more 
likely victims. Typically, hives are flat, 
white or pinkish raised spots of vari 
ous sizes and shapes with an area of 
redness around them. The small spots 
look rather like fresh mosquito bites, 
although there is no tiny depression 
or puncture. An individual hive lasts 
a few minutes, hours or a day or so 
and leaves no trace behind. They may 
come out in successive crops. They 
are commonly caused by one or more 
foods to which the individual is sensi- 
tive or allergic. Berries, nuts and shell- 


fish are particularly likely to cause 








By ELIZABETH 
CHANT 
ROBERTSON, MD 


Canadian specialist 
in 


child-health re search 
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them. Dabbing the hives with calamine 
lotion or baking soda in water often 
makes them itch less. If the offending 
food can be identified, giving up eating 
it prevents further attacks. The sensi- 
tivity that causes hives may vanish 
after some years, or, occasionally, in 


a shorter time. 


Cold sores or fever blisters erupt on 
some people every time they catch a 
cold or have a fever. A few even get 
them after too much exposure to the 
sun or to a cold wind. Others never 
have them. Why do people differ? 

Several Australian virologists work 
ing together have neatly solved this 
puzzle. They found that cold sores are 
caused by a virus that apparently lives 
permanently inside some of the cells 
in the deeper layers of the skin, usual- 
ly near the lips. If the resistance of 
these cells is reduced by a fever, a 
cold or occasionally in other ways, the 
virus multiplies rapidly, breaks down 
some of the cells and causes the cold- 
sore blisters, which contain the virus, 
to appear. 

Children who have not been infect- 
ed by this virus between the ages of 
one and five, rarely catch it later on 

If you or anybody else in your 
household has a cold sore, do try to 
prevent your toddlers from being in- 
fected with it. Plenty of hand-washing, 
care in the use and disposal of tissue 
or cloth handkerchiefs, and avoiding 
contact between the cold-sore sufferer 
and the toddler as much as possible, 
will all help. Dabbing spirits of cam 
phor on the cold sore three times a 


day probably helps. 


What to do 


Impetigo starts off as a small collec- 
tion of closely packed blisters, but as 
these break very soon, you may not 
notice this stage. The spot then be- 
comes covered with a firm, brown or 
yellowish crust. Occasionally, the crust 
does not form: instead there is an 
oozing, more-or-less circular, reddish, 
depressed spot. Impetigo is an infec- 
tion of the upper layers of the skin. 
Usually it is caused by streptococcus 
germs, although sometimes the staphy- 
lococci are to blame. It appears most 
often on the face. 
If you suspect your youngster has 
mpetigo (and it is quite common) you 
ould be wise to take him to your 
ctor at once, because he can pre- 
be an ointment that will clear it up 
ptly. He will probably suggest 
u soak off the crust with wash- 
cloths dipped in warm water and soap 


then apply the ointment several 





}b) a ON) Oe (0) Oe Ou O) 1 
what makes your baby 
S10 KO) Otomr- POLO MIRE DRO AY 





Baby foods...every meal...every day 


/ 


Count your blessings! Viny toes, bright blue eyes, button nose—and 


today’s baby foods. 


Your baby’s bright appetite and the body-building goodness of baby 
foods—they’re made for each other, because these are the vital days. 
each one a cornerstone of your baby’s tomorrows. These are the days 
that build strong bones, a healthy digestion, a sturdy loving baby. 
These are the days for Heinz Baby Foods. 

Pre Gotad ' . , ‘ 
Wisely, confidently you know this 1s the right way. Is your baby enjoying 


MREAL the nutritional advantages of Heinz Baby Foods— eve ry meal...ev ry day? 


for g 
BABIES 





THE GOOD THEY OO YOUR BABY NOW LASTS A LIFETIME 
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Sate and Warm aS YOULr armMs Asleep or awake, your baby is cradled 
é - = 

in soft, warm comfort in a Thistle Baby Carriage. In perfect safety too, because Thistle 

carriages are coach-built . . . strong, deep, wide-bodied, absolutely steady. You'll enjoy 

W ilking 


asy wheeling, and its gleaming, long-lived beauty. 


vour baby in his Thistle carriage . . . like its clean, sweeping lines, its smooth, 


Thistle 


See your dealer for full details, or write for illustrated COACH-BUILT BABY CARRIAGES 
LINES BROS. (CANADA) LTD. « 4000 ST. PATRICK « MONTREAL « P.Q. 


Jave the best for your baby. 


booklet to 

















Look for the 
Chatelaine 
Seal of Approval 









This Seal is your assurance of value and quality when 
you buy. It is only granted when the high standards set 
by Chatelaine are met. 


When you see this Seal, you know that the claims made 
have been thoroughly and independently checked and 
that the product has been used in the Institute exactly 
as you will use it. 


You can buy with confidence whenever you see the 
Chatelaine Seal of Approval. Be sure and 
look for it when you shop. 
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times each day. Boil up the washcloths 


after you have used them. Unless the 


original impetigo spot is treated, the 
child is likely to spread the germs with 
his fingers, and other spots will appear. 
As it is infectious to others, the young- 
ster should be kept out of school until 
it has healed, but unless it is scratched 
it won't leave a scar. 

If you are careful to apply the oint- 
ment as directed, to boil the patient's 
washcloths after each use and_ his 
towel every day and if you make sure 
that no one else uses his toilet articles, 


others will probably not catch it. 


Warts are catching 


Warts are caused by a virus, and one 
child can pass them on to another, 
although they are only slightly infec- 
tious. They sometimes disappear spon- 
taneously, which explains why some 
peculiar remedies have been credited 
with cures in the past. The commonest 
type of wart has a rough irregular sur- 
face and is most often seen on the 
hands. You should ask your doctor for 
treatment as more may appear. 
There are light-brown, smooth-top- 
ped warts and some slender threadlike 
ones and these are more likely to ap- 
pear on the face. Here again, better 
ask your doctor what should be done. 
Warts on the soles of the feet or 
plantar warts are painful. As they are 
covered with a horny plate, the wart 
They 


size if untreated, and may be difficult 


itself is not visible. increase in 
to clear up, so it is best to start medi- 
cal treatment early. 

There is a fifth type of wart, that 
appears as smooth, white or pinkish 
lumps, varying in size from a pinhead 
to a small pea. The centre of the top 
of each is depressed and when they 
are pressed a small amount of white 
cheesy material comes out of the cen- 
tral depression. This type of wart will 
increase in number and should be re- 


ported to your doctor promptly. 


Scabies or itch is caused by a tiny 
mite, a near relative of spiders. It is 
most likely to invade thin tender skin, 
such as between the fingers or on the 
wrists. As this condition is distressing 
and is easily passed between children, 


prompt medical treatment is needed. 


Pediculi 
one child to another, particularly when 
The 


white eggs attached to a child’s hair 


or head lice migrate from 


children exchange caps. pearly 


are easier to see than are the tiny in- 
sects themselves. Your doctor can tell 


you how to clear 


pediculosis up 


promptly. END 





UNGUENTINE® 


BOOSTS 


NATURE'S 


HEALING POWER 


as no plain antiseptic can! 
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1. Nature sends its healing 
serum to the surface of a 
skin injury. But tension 
may keep serum droplets 
apart. As germs get through 
healing slows down! 


2. Unguentine instantly 
spreads this healing serum 
creates a protective blanket 
to “‘lock out’ germs and to 
promote healing more ef- 
fectively than nature itself! 


Gives instant aid to everyday cuts, 
scrapes, scratches, as well as burns 
Relieves pain, fights germs, promotes healing 
and forms a protective antiseptic dressing as 
no cream or liquid can! Nothing's safer for 
all kinds of everyday skin injuries, painful 


sunburn, too! 


Play it safe — 


Let Unguentine take over! 
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Remove corns the safe, easy way. 
Use liquid FREEZONE. Soothing 
FREEZONE quickly goes to work 
to relieve pain and form a _ pro- 


tective cushion over the corn. 
Corns lift off easily in just a few 
days—without painful cutting or 
bulky bandages. Get FREEZONE 
today. 








Worry of 


FALSE TEETH 


Slipping or Irritating? 


Don't be embarrassed by 
slipping, dropping or 
talk or laugh 


loose false 


teeth 
wobbling when you eat 
Just sprinkle a little FASTEETH 


on your plates This pleasant powder gives 

remarkable sense of added comfort and secu 
rity by holding plates more firmly. No gummy 
s00ey, pasty taste or feeling. It’s alkaline 


non-acid). Get 
verywhere 


FASTEETH 


at drug counte! 








ENJOY CHATELAINE REGULARLY 


Subscribe to Chatelaine, and 
have each copy delivered to you 
in the comfort of your own 
home. It's easy, it's convenient 
— and it saves you money! 


24 ISSUES FOR ONLY $2.50 


Write to: 

Circulation Manager, 
Chatelaine," 

481 University Ave., 
Toronto 2, Canada. 


(This rate good only in Canada) 
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attitudes toward the children narrow- 





ed remarkably. 
Pam Batten made the first appoint 


ment, explaining over the telephone 


that quarrels with her husband were 
becoming more frequent and she felt 
desperately in need of help. She came 


into the office shyly, a grave pretty 


brown-haired girl of twenty-five 
While she talked she kept her eyes 
on her nervously twisting hands, tak 


ing a quick, embarrassed peek at the 


counselor from time to time to gauge 
her reaction 
s 
She explained first that she had 
a 


been married for six years, and was 
expecting her fourth child. Both she 
and her husband were pleased about 
the new baby, she said hurriedly, 
though she was often so tired she 
wondered how she would be able to 


manage. —— 


“Does your husband give’ you 





much help with the three children?” 
asked the counselor. 


Pam’s face tightened. “Not much,” el see ——~ \ 


she answered tersely. 


This, it appeared, was one of the 
things the Battens argued about 
Others were her mother’s’ regular 


visits, Andrew Batten’s  untidiness 


with his projects around the house, 
Pam’s apathy about sexual relations S () P A B | R \ ‘2 
Most of all, they disagreed about the 

e 


children. 
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Continued from page 129 
He was working in the accounting 
department of an engineering com 
pany. His job bored him and he 
dreamed of wearing the iron ring of a 
graduate engineer. The birth of their 
first baby, a few days before thei 
first wedding anniversary, made it 
unlikely, economically, that he would 
ever go to college. “But he still talks 
about it, even with our fourth on the 
way.” Pam snapped, with her first 
display of harshness. “It’s so silly of 
him. He also tells people he’s going 


to be a writer.” 


To meet the extra costs of his 
growing family, Andrew Batten some 
years before had taken a job teaching 
drafting in a night school. This oc- 
cupied three evenings a week, Pam 
explained. The counselor suspected 
that Pam also resented her husband's 
absences. “He insists that the night- 
school money will help him go to 
university.” remarked Pam. “Actual 
ly, though, he spends it on hi-fi 
equipment. woodworking tools, things 
like that.” 

The most urgent problem facing 
Pam Batten, the counselor decided. 
was a crushing weight of fatigue. 
The young mother was deeply alarm- 
ed at her lack of energy, her exhaus- 
tion even in the early morning, and a 
household schedule of caring for 


babies, cooking and cleaning that left 


her no time for friends, reading o 
quietness 

“It's natural to feel very tired right 
now.” said the counselor, soothingly. 
“You tell your doctor about it, but | 
think you'll find part of your weari- 
ness is due to the load of emotional 
strain. you're carrying. There isn't 
much in the world more fatiguing 
than to be upset and worried.” 

“Andy doesn’t believe I'm really as 
tired as I say,” Pam confessed. em- 
barrassedly. “He thinks I'm faking to 
get out of, well, sex.” She sighed. “I 
wish I knew why we aren't getting 
along. It’s so terrible to fight fike we 
do.” 

A few days later, Andrew Batten 
told the counselor almost the same 
thing. “We didn’t used to scrap very 
much, now we can’t avoid it for more 
than a week or so. It’s driving me 
crazy.” 

Andrew was twenty-eight, a. tall. 
dark-skinned, charming man given to 
verbose and smug explanations of al- 
most any of mankind’s developments 


since the wheel. The counselor listen- 


ed companionably while he described 
his plans to go to university “in a 
year or two.” his talent for writing, 
still unplumbed, his revulsion at the 
dull job he had to endure. While his 
voice was full of bombast, the coun- 
selor noted that he fidgeted a 
good deal and his fingernails had 
been bitten to the quick. 

“The worst thing about Pam is the 
way she is raising the kids,” he said 
eventually. “She pampers them until 
they're spoiled rotten. She even bribes 
them with cookies to get them to stop 
crying. What they really need is a 
good whack. When I spank them, 
Pam doesn't say anything at the time 
— she just freezes and then about 
four days later she tells me Im a 
brute and a bully. When we have an 
argument I discover she’s been saving 
about ten grievances, and she hits me 
with all of them at once.” 

“She is, of course, very tired,” ob- 


served the counselor. “You're away 
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QUICK 
TRICK 

To melt butter, shortening or 
chocolate, try using a soup ladle, 


set into a small pan of boiling 


water to act as a double boiler. 


Urs. C. Russell Isnor, Halifax 





three evenings a week, so I suppose 
she might also feel neglected.” 

Andrew Batten’ looked © startled 
“Did she tell you that?” 

“No.” replied the counselor. “It just 
seemed likely. What do you think?” 

He nodded thoughtfully. “She does 
make cracks about me being out so 
much, but then she’s always com- 
plaining. Her mother comes over 
every weekend and tells her how run- 
down she looks, advises her to have a 
nap. She’s always bringing the kids 
something, usually junky plastic toys.” 

“Do you think you're maybe re- 
senting her mother taking over your 
role in the house?” asked the coun- 
selor, quietly. 

It had a bombshell effect. Andrew 
Batten stared in surprise, which gave 
way to admiration. “You're right!” he 
declared. “That's it exactly! Last 
week I was furious when she put to- 
gether a doll’s crib for little Carolyn, 
but the parts had been lying around 
the house for days. I should have 
done it myself.” 


During the next few visits of the 
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Battens, the counselor discovered that 
Pam’s parents had quarreled vicious- 
ly when she was a child, leaving het 
with a shrinking horror of loud 
arguments. She had practiced a calm 
pleasant exterior to such an extent 
that she had convinced herself it was 
her real nature. Her outrage at her 
husband’s treatment of the children. 
therefore. seemed to her evil and for- 
eign to her personality. The counselor 
worked gently to convince Pam that 
her normal fatigue was accentuating 
ordinary irritations common to every- 
one. 

It wasn’t until the third visit that 
Pam confessed in shame that she 
hated her fourth pregnancy bitterly. 
“It's awful of me to say it, | know,” 
she whispered. “I don't hate the baby, 
of course, but I see myself aging so 
quickly. I don’t think I'll ever get my 
figure back this time. It’s vain of me, 
but I'm so upset because I won't be 
pretty any more.” 

“Tell your husband about it.” ad- 
vised the counselor. 

“He'll think I'm a fool.” 

“Maybe not. This is too important 
to keep to yourself. Try him.” 

That evening Pam arranged for a 
sitter and accompanied Andrew to 
the night class he taught. She waited 
until he finished and then the two 
had coffee and sandwiches in a res- 
taurant. She managed to tell him. 
haltingly, and was rewarded by his 
compassion. 

“TIL bet that’s what's been bother- 
ing you about a lot of things.” he 
suggested shrewdly. “My being away 
so much, how long it takes me to do 
chores around the house. Honey, 


you're beautiful, you really are.” 


During his talks with the counselor, 
Andrew Batten was revealing that his 
mother had been an austere perfec- 
tionist, who kept her home immacul- 
ate and ruled her family sternly. 
Pam disturbed him because she was 
such a contrast, lacking interest in 
housework and incapable of disci- 
plining the children. An important 
force at work within him was _ his 
frustration over the loss of a univer- 
sity degree and his jealousy of Pam's 
tenderness with the children. His at- 
tention, however, began to focus on 
a zealous campaign to defeat his 
mother-in-law, by being a better hus- 
band and father. 

He began by being solicitous of 
Pam's health, offering to put the 


children to bed every night, and 
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keeping his word most of the time. 
The fact that Pam didn’t like her 
pregnancy, always before concealed 
from him, somehow bolstered his 
confidence and he was able to think 
of his children as charming, rather 
than winning rivals. Imperceptibly, 
he became less likely to strike them 
when they misbehaved, more apt to 
issue a warning. Pam unconsciously 
adjusted to the changing balance; 
with less need to compensate for 
their father’s roughness, she began to 
be more reasonable in her control of 
the children. 

But the next few months were the 
most difficult of the Battens’ mar- 
riage. Pam was becoming more out- 
spoken about her genuine grievances, 
rather than hiding them under a ser- 
ies of nagging complaints, and An- 
drew’s dignity was affronted. He was 
most hurt by her open sneering at his 
airy visions of going to university o1 
writing a novel. “You're a fool!” she 
once told him. 

He was describing the scene to the 
counselor a few days later. “I don't 
understand why she acts like that,” 
he said. 

“She hasn't much confidence in 
herself,” commented the counselor. 
“Maybe she feels threatened by these 
ambitions of yours, since she seems 
to be in the way of them.” 

“LT see, |] see.” murmured Andrew. 

Pam Batten was full of remorse at 
her outburst. Andrew had retaliated 
by describing, venomously, what a 
disorganized housewife she was. She 
asked the counselor to help her with 
a schedule — and reported a few 
weeks later that the new routine not 
only resulted in a tidier house, but 
enabled her to have an hour and a 
half every afternoon to rest and read. 
\ side benefit, she explained shyly, 
was a re-establishing of regular sex 
relations. 

“Does your mother still bother 
your husband as much as she used 


to?” asked the counselor. “Mostly.” 


replied Pam, “she bothers me. I wish 
I had the nerve to tell her off. Maybe 
some day I will.” 

In clarifying her understanding of 
the family it seemed to the counselor 
that Pam’s dependency on her hus- 
band was such that his ambitions and 
frequent absences frightened her, and 
she was turning to her children to re- 
assure herself. Andrew Batten, on the 
other hand, was alarmed at his wife’s 
closeness with the children and _ the 
ease with which her mother was able 
to intrude. His dependency required 
that she be more rejecting of them 
and adoring of him. Innocently, the 
children had become the battleground 


of the conflicting needs. 


rhe crisis was past 


Just before the fourth baby’s birth, 
the Battens notified the counselor 
that they felt secure enough to stop 
the visits. The change in them had 
been gradual, but the crisis seemed 
past. Both were more aware and 
sympathetic to the other's unsure- 
ness. Pam had even come to the en- 
lightened conclusion that Andrew 
needed to warm himself with brave 
dreams. She persuaded him to drop 
the teaching and attend night classes 
as student, to pick up the academic 
subjects he needed for university en- 
rollment. His enthusiasm for this was 
tinged with apprehension, but he was 
appreciative of his wife’s support. 

“How are the arguments about the 
children?” asked the counselor. 

“Pam's still far too easy with 
Batten answered, 


them.” Andrew 


“but they arent spoiled, — really 
They're wonderful little kids. 1 hard- 
ly ever have to spank them = any 
more.” Apparently, he had forgotten 
completely that it had ever been an 
issue END 
Editor's note: Names and places in 
this story have been altered to protect 


the identity of the family 





PHOTOGRAPHS IN THIS ISSUE 


Ray Bellisario (cover, 31), Ray Webber 


(1. 46, 47), Paul Rockett (3), Joe Michaud (3). Clive Webster (6), Harry 


MacKellar (7), Joan Chalmers (12). Douglas Glass (12), Toronto Daily Stat 
(12), Bazil Zarov (14), Peter Smith (14). John Sebert (18. 48. 49. 52). Miller 


Services (17, 


98), Kryn Taconis (34-37), Horst 


Peter Croydon (50, 51, 88), Beverley 


126), Wide World (17). Werner Wolff (17), Alex Dellow (21, 
Fhricht (40-42), George Fenyon (43), 
Rockett (125). ARTWORK 


Robert 


THE QUALITY SL FASTENER 


STYLE 702 
6inch 40% 
© 99—BLACK 


MagicO 
LOCKS WHERE 
fT STOPS 





Certainly, she did! And thanks to Lightning zippers, with their easy-to- 
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March came in like a lion, judging from our mailbag, with roars of 





fury—and approval 


Richler and housework-hating Anna Davies . 


over the articles by returned-native Mordecai 


. . Meanwhile, Charles 


Lynch’s “outrageous” attack on women’s clubs won only your cheers 


Mavbe Mordecai me 


I have one comment on Mordecai 
Richler’s article, Why I Left Canada 
{March}. Why did he come back, and 
when may we have the pleasure of his 
leaving again? 

Miss K. M. Graws, Sydney, N.S 


For a man who writes, as though with 
authority, he seems to have seen a 
very small part of Canada. Perhaps, to 
date, he has met and mingled with the 
wrong people. 

Mrs. K. A. Godenir, Ponteix, Sask 


< ‘A c 


_ ( 


asphyxiate 
Mordecai Richler soon, I shall prob- 
ably be forced to it myself 

When I consider how five genera- 
tions of my family worked and suf- 
fered to make Canada a great country, 
I know just how the Congolese feel 


If someone does not 


The least you can do is protect your 
country from the insults of others 
Mrs. A. Hanley, White Rock, B.C. 


Who is he anyway? 
Donna E. Gerlach, Regina. 


Bravo! Many, many thanks for that 
genuine article. It was the most daring 
lecture and how very, very real 
Mrs. J. Wiszniowski, 
St. Catharines, Ont. 


I heartily congratulate you on a most 
amusingly written and very, very true 
insight into the Canadian way of life. 
I, a backward European (English), 
have lived here five years, and if I 
had the gift of expressing my thoughts 
as you have, I would have written 
exactly the same. 

Mrs. R. E. Clubbe, Ottawa. 





t the wrong people 


I have traveled and lived in cities from 
Vancouver Island to New Brunswick, 
including Montreal and have never 
had: a personal cheque refused, been 
purposely hit by a shopping cart, been 
asked by an adult how much money 
I make (children anywhere will ask 
personal questions), or taken a holi- 
day because it was “good for me.” 
Mrs. John de Git, Calgary. 


Lucia’s shabby Canadian deal 


Congratulations on Frank Drea’s ar- 
ticle [Lucia’s Trying Love Affair with 
Canada, April] about our shabby treat- 
ment of New Canadian workers. He 
— and you — deserve a medal for 
this exposé 

Barbara Smith, Toronto. 


Drea got his award this year: the Hey- 
wood Broun Award for Crusading 
Journalism, of the American News- 
paper Guild. It was granted for a 
series of newspaper articles exposing 
working conditions of immigrant labor 
in the Toronto area. Drea, twenty- 
eight, has been a labor reporter with 
a Toronto newspaper since 1956. 
—The editors. 


Should a girl keep her baby? 


I just finished reading I’m Glad I Kept 
My Illegitimate Child by Sara Le- 
Grand [March]. Anytime you decide 
to print trash like that again just for- 
get to send me my copy. 

Mrs. 1. French, Sundre, Alta. 


Thank you for Sara LeGrand’s con- 
vincing story. It is a truth I have 
found from bitter experience. Adop- 
tion may be a solution for irrespon- 
sible girls, but as a sensitive, respon- 
sible individual, I have found it all 
wrong for me. 

S. N.M., Ontario 


Ronnie’s mother must be a wonderful 
woman. I’m sure she has done the 
right thing. 

Donna MacPherson, 


Fredericton Junction, N.B. 


Anna’s precooked dream world 





I consider Mrs. Anna Davies’ article 
[“I hate housekeeping,” March] a dis- 
grace to womanhood. It is with ab- 
horrence I imagine the author’s dream 
world—plasticized, prepackaged, pre- 
cooked, and Cellophane-wrapped. 
Mrs. L. Peischer, Montreal. 


Anna Davies is misjudging her fellow 
“educated housewives.” I suspect that 
many of us stay home not because of 
social sanctions, guilt feelings, or lack 
of community child-care schemes, but 
out of preference. We want to raise 
our children ourselves, and housekeep- 
ing is simply part of the job. 

I question the author’s assumption 
that we leave the affairs of the world 
to our husbands. Only after I left my 
job to raise a family did I find the 
opportunity or even an active desire 
to be better informed. 

Mrs. E. George MacMinn, Victoria. 


I must say it is pretty sad when a 
woman feels it’s a “job” to fold clothes 
anc put them away. Especially when 
they have been washed and dried auto- 
matically, Maybe my throat is un- 
usually small, but I find this article 
a little hard to swallow. 

Mrs. Bernice McLay, Belleville, Ont. 


I would like to join Mrs. Davies’ 
Rebellion to Abolish Housekeeping! 
En avant! 


Mrs. K. C. MacMillan, Toronto. 


Amen to Anna Davies. I am a New 
Canadian, a young mother of two, 
and a part-time university student. I 
feel women in Canada are definitely 
second-class and they themselves are 
partly to blame. It is a pity how many 
highly intelligent women _ literally 
shrink in horror from such laborsaving 


devices as canned goods, ready mixes, 
and no-iron fabrics, thereby wasting 
their potential to engage in construc- 
tive pursuits and careers which the ex- 
tra time would make possible. 

Mrs. Jean Cottam, Montreal. 


How much do boys cost? 


Have just read with interest How 
Much Does It Cost to Raise a Child? 
{By Kathleen Shevkenek, February.] 
I, too, kept a record of our two 
boys from birth to nineteen years dur- 
ing the same period. If a boy is inter- 
ested in only a high-school education 
and works after school and weekends, 
he can be raised very easily on less 
than four thousand dollars. 
Frances Southin, Brockville, Ont. 


“We're 
wild 
about 


Charlie” 


WEA 
ARRGRAUINES, 
tt 


Your March issue arrived one hour 
ago. So you see, I am wasting no time 
to tell you that I think Charles Lynch’s 
article [“Women’s Clubs Should Be 
Abolished!”] is neither “outrageous, in- 
flammatory, unthinkable, nor un- 
Canadian.” God bless him for recog- 
nizing us in this outspoken piece of 
writing. 

Mrs. Diana H. Engel, Greenwood, B.C. 


Three cheers for Charles Lynch. He is 
a man of great honesty and astonish- 
ing courage. He is also right. On your 
feet girls — out of the clubs, off the 
committees, away from the rummage 
sales, into the fields of politics, indus- 
try, business, the arts — get your feet 
wet, the water’s fine, and do it now. 
Mrs. Louanne Davidson, 
Etobicoke, Ont. 


Charles Lynch’s article delighted me. 
Are there no other “angry middle- 

aged women” who want to set in mo- 

tion a vast reform of mediocrity? 
Mrs. David Hope-Simpson, Halifax. 


Send letters to The Editor, Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2. 





{n Indian journalist asks 
"WHY ARE CANADIAN 
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NEXT MONTH IN CHATELAINE 
Can VOICE OF WOMEN change the world? 


WOMEN SO BACKWARD?” 


MRS. DIEFENBAKER 


“Who savs 
anvone can lose 
weight?” 
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Never before a beauty bar so rich in cold cream 








Dove is 
14 cold cream , 





So rich in cold cream, so gentle to your skin— 

yet for all this gentle mildness Dove deep cleans thoroughly— 
floats away all trace of dirt even make-up). Soaps dry your 

skin but Dove pampers your skin all over with 


8 times more cold cream than any soap. 


a — m7 : 
You can feel lhe cold cream in Do Cs 

' ’ ) 1] 
You can feel the lovely difference 


| Doi e makes to your skin. 
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for Animals of North America Picture Cards a 







A hobby that’s fun for the whole family. 
Collect full-color animal picture cards, 
found in packages of Red Rose tea and 
coffee and Blue Ribbon tea, coffee and 
baking powder. To keep your exciting 
collection neat and handy, be sure to 


Pick up your album now—only 
25¢ at most grocers or write 
Brooke Bond Canada Limited. 

















Holds all 48 cards in series. Wonderful 
reference book. Only 25¢ at most grocers or use coupon below. 








M 





get this 20-page Collector’s Album! 
The album has sketches on every 
page with informative and interesting 
facts about the animals written by one 
of the world’s foremost wildlife author- 


ities, Roger Tory Peterson. 
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